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PREFACE. 


Bt  a  major  part  of  the  Congregatioiw  and  Parishes  which 
accept  the  faith,  and  adhere  to  the  organization,  of  the 
UniTersalist  Church  in  the  United  States  of  America,  this 
Tolumc  will  be  used,  for  the  present  at  least,  exclusively  as 
A  Hymn  Book :  by  some  (and  this  number  is  rapidly  in- 
creasing) it  will  be  adopted  as  a  Book  of  Vespers,  also ; 
and  by  others  it  is  probable  there  will  be  found  amongst 
its  remaining  contents  something  to  supply  an  occasional, 
if  not  a  permanent,  need. 

The  character  and  variety  of  the  Selections — embracing, 
as  they  do,  not  only  a  large  number  of  those  standard 
hymns,  which,  from  their  religious  fervor,  beauty,  or  famil- 
iarity, have  become  indispensable  aids  to  worship  in  all 
Christian  Protestant  congregations,  but  also  many  of  the 
finest  hymns  and  lyrics  of  modem  times,  not  a  few  of  which 
have  been  written  since  the  publication  of  any  other  Hymn 
Book  —  are  such,  it  is  believed,  as  will  commend  the  vol- 
ume to  those  congregations  which  feel  the  want  of  a  Hymn 
Book,  only.  Its  value  to  such,  is  in  no  manner  lessened  by 
the  fact  that  it  contains  other  matter  than  hymns,  while  to 
all  who  find  in  these  forms,  or  any  of  them,  something  to 
help  them  in  their  Christian  work,  its  usefulness  will  be 
thereby  increased.  To  these,  it  will  be  at  once  more  con- 
venient and  economical  than  two  volumes  containing  the 
same  matter  couJd  he. 

Bfrnany  of  the  best  nunda  and  most  earnest  &oik\s  m  o\a 


.«  tj\j  u  JXiiiu; 


AACiifcjiu,  and  comfort. 


Tho  book  will  be  found  to  differ  from  ot 
in  the  fact  that  it  is  also  a  Book  of  Fray« 
otlier  Liturgies,  in  that  it  is  largely  and 
Book. 

It  will  also  be  found  to  dificr  from  the 
Prayer  Books  heretofore  prepared  for  tl 
Church,  in  the  closeness  with  which  it  follow 
Common  Prayer  of  the  Episcopal  Church,  • 
he  same  only  when  necessary  for  purposes 
void  objectionable  or  questionable  matter 
nd  to  bring  the  different  Services  into  better 
le  instincts  and  methods  in  and  by  which  ale 
)n  best  live. 

The  language  of  the  Book  of  Common 
iguage  of  our  English  translation  of  the 
I  uses  of  a  Liturgy  it  has  never  been  equ 
xUy  be  surpassed.  All  attempts  hithert 
)n  it  have  failed,  and  it  is  not  deemed  ex 
heir  number  «♦  ♦^***'*  ** 


LITURGY. 


INDEX  TO  LITURGY. 


'  Index  to  the  Hymm,  at  the  close  of  the  Hymn  Book,) 
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NOTE  TO  CHOIRS. 


The  Selection  of  Psalms  in  this  Liturgy  corresponds 
very  nearly  with  the  selection  in  a  book  of  chants  called 
"The  Cabxlsa,  Alterna;**  so  that  this  book  can  be 
used  conyeniently  in  connection  with  that,  the  chorister 
taking  care  to  notice,  and  mark  in  that  book,  the  few  omis- 
sions and  transpositions  that  occur  in  this. 


rrax! 


ORDER   FOR   MORNING  PRAYER. 


Y  The  Minister  shall  begin  the  Morning  Prayer  by  reading 
one  or  more  of  the  following  sentences  of  Scripture; 
all  standing. 

THE  Lord  is  in  his  holy  temple;    let  all  the 
earth  keep  silence  before  him.     Hab.  ii.  20. 

Give  unto  the  Lord  the  glorj  due  unto  his 
name  :  bring  an  offering  and  come  into  his  courts. 
Ps.  xcvi.  8. 

O  worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness  : 
fear  before  him  all  the  earth.     Ps,  xcvi.  9. 

Honor  and  majesty  are  before  him :  strength 
and  beauty  are  in  his  sanctuary.     Ps,  xcvi.  6. 

It  is  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord, 
and  to  sing  praises  unto  thy  name,  O  Most  High ; 
to  show  forth  thy  loving  kmdness  in  the  morning, 
and  thy  faithfulness  every  night.     P$.  xcii.  1,  2. 

O  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  for  his  good- 
ness and  for  his  wonderful  works  to  the  children 
of  men.     Ps.  cix.  8. 

The  sacrifices  of  God  are  a  broken  spirit:  a 
broken  and  a  contrite  hearty  O  Grod,  thou  YniiLt 
tMot  despise,     Pt.  U,  1 7. 
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O  Lord,  correct  me,  but  with  judgment ;  not 
in  thine  anger,  lest  thou  bring  me  to  nothing. 
Jer.  X.  24. 

Let  the  words  of  my  mouth,  and  the  meditaticm 
of  my  heart,  be  acceptable  in  thy  sight,  O  Lord, 
my  strengtii  and  my  Kedeemer.      Ps,  xix«  14. 


\  Here  a  chant  or  hymn  may  he  9ung  unannounced,  or  a 
hymn  read  and  sung.     Then  the  minister  shall  say, 

DEARLY  beloved  bretlu^n,  the  Scripture 
moveth  us,  in  sundry  places,  to  acknowledge 
and  confess  our  manifold  sins  and  wickedness,  and 
that  we  should  not  dissemble  nor  cloak  them 
before  the  face  of  Almighty  God,  our  heavenly 
Father,  but  confess  them  with  an  humble,  lowly, 
penitent,  and  obedient  heart ;  to  the  end  that  we 
may  obtain  forgiveness  of  the  same,  by  his  infinite 
goodness  and  mercy.  And  although  we  ought, 
at  all  times,  humbly  to  acknowledge  our  sina 
before  God ;  yet  ought  we  chiefly  so  to  do,  when 
we  assemble  and  meet  together  to  render  thanks 
for  the  great  benefits  that  we  have  received  at  his 
hands,  to  set  forth  his  most  worthy  praise,  to  hear 
his  most  holy  word,  and  to  ask  those  things  wliich 
are  requisite  and  necessary,  as  well  for  the  body 
as  the  soul.  Wherefore  I  pray  and  beseech  you, 
as  many  as  are  here  present,  to  accompany  me 
with  a  pure  heart  [and  humble  voice]  unto  the 
throne  of  the  heavenly  grace,  [saying — ] 

T  A  general  Confession,  io  he  said  by  the  whole  congrega- 
tion after  the  Minister, 
Instead  of  this  Confession^oral  prayer  may  be  offered.     In 
dii^  case  ^Aejbrcgoing  words  in  \yrac}ix!(A  areioOc  omitt«2. 
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ALMIGHTY  and  most  mercifiil  Father,  we 
have  erred  and  strayed  firom  thy  ways  like  lost 
sheep.  We  have  followed  too  much  the  devices  and 
desires  of  our  own  hearts.  We  have  offended 
against  thy  holy  laws.  We  have  left  undone  those 
things  which  we  ought  to  have  done,  and  we  have 
done  those  things  which  we  ought  not  to  have  done. 
But  thouy  O  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us.  Spare 
thou  those,  O  God,  who  confess  their  faults. 
Restore  thou  those  who  are  penitent,  according 
to  thy  promises  declared  unto  mankind  in  Christ 
Jesus  our  Lord.  And  grant,  O  most  merciful 
Father,  that  we  may  hereafter  live  a  godly, 
righteous,  and  sober  life,  to  the  glory  of  thy  holy 
name.     Amen. 

T  Then  shall  foUow  this  prayer  by  the  Minister. 

ALiVnGHTY  God  our  heavenly  Father,  who 
of  his  great  mercy  hath  promised  forgiveness 
of  sins  to  dl  those  who,  with  hearty  repentance 
and  true  faith,  turn  unto  him ;  have  mercy  upon 
us,  pardon  and  deliver  us  from  all  our  sins,  con- 
firm and  strengthen  us  in  all  goodness,  and  bring 
us  to  everlasting  life,  through  Jesus  Christ  our 
Lord.     Amen. 

^  The  people  shall  answer  here  and  at  (he  end  of  every 
prayer,  '•  Amen." 

^  Here  the  people  shaU  rise,  and  the  Minister  shall  say  the 
Lord^s  Prayer,  the  people  repeating  it  with  him. 

OUR  Father,  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  be 
thy  Name.     Thy  kingdom  come.     T\i^  n^ 
he  done  on  earth,  aa  it  ia  in  heaven.    Give  ua  \!toa 
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day  our  daily  bread.  And  forgive  us  our  tres- 
passes, as  we  forgive  those  who  trespass  agaioBt 
us.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation ;  but 
deliver  us  from  evil :  for  thine  is  the  kii^dooi, 
and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  forever  and  ever. 
Amen. 

Y  Then  likewise  he  shall  say^ 

O  Lord,  open  thou  our  lips  ; 
Answer.     And  our  mouth  shall  show  forth  tfqr 
praise. 

Y  Here,  all  standing  up,  the  Minister  shall  say. 

Glory  be  to  the  Fatlier,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to 
the  Holy  Ghost ; 

Answer.  As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now, 
and  ever  shall  be,  world  without  end. 

Minister,     Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

Answer.     The  Lord's  Name  be  praised. 

^  Then  shall  he  said  or  sung  the  following. 

Venite,  exultemus  Domino. 

CO^IE,  let  us  sing  unto  the  Lord,  let  us 
heartily  rejoice  in  the  strength  of  our  salva- 
tion. 

Let  us  come  before  his  presence  with  thanks- 
giving, and  show  ourselves  glad  in  him  with 
psalms. 

For  the  Lord  is  a  great  God;  and  a  great 
King  above  all  gods. 

Li  his  hand  arc  all  the  comers  of  the  earth ; 
snd  the  strength  of  the  hills  is  Vns  a\ao. 


o 
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The  sea  is  his,  and  be  made  it ;  and  his  hands 
prepared  the  diy  land. 

O  come»  let  us  worship,  and  fall  down,  and 
kneel  before  the  Lord  our  Maker. 

For  he  is  the  Lord  our  God ;  and  we  are  the 
people  of  his  pasture,  and  the  sheep  of  bis  hand. 

O,  worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness ; 
let  the  whole  earth  stand  in  awe  of  him. 

For  he  cometh,  for  he  cometh  to  judge  the 
earUi ;  and  with  righteousness  to  judge  the  world, 
and  the  people  with  his  truth. 

^  Thai  shall  follow  the  Psalm  for  the  day,  or  some  other 
Psalm  from  the  Selection,  to  he  read  in  altenvation  by 
the  minister  and  people,  or  to  he  read  and  sung  by  the  miu' 
ister  and  people  and  choir.     The  Psalms  begin  on  page 

^  Aifhe  dose  of  the  Psalm  the  Gloria  Patri  or  the  Glo- 
ria IN  ExocLSis  shall  be  said  or  sung.  The  Gloria 
Patri  may  be  sung  at  tlie  end  of  every  Psalm  or  AfUhem, 

Gloria  Patri. 

GLORY  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and 
to  the  Holy  Ghost ; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever 
shall  be,  world  without  end.     Amen. 

Gloria  in  Excrlsls. 

GLORY  be  to  God  on  high,  and  on  earth, 
peace,  good-will  towards  men.  We  praise 
thee,  we  bless  thee,  we  worship  thee,  we  glorify 
thee,  we  give  thanks  to  thee  for  thy  great  glory, 
O  Lord  God,  heavenly  King,  God  the  Father 
Al  mighty-. 
O  Lord,  the  onljr-begotten  Son  Jesua  CSonaX.^ 
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O  Lord,  Lamb  of  God,  Son  of  the  Father,  that 
tiikcst  away  the  sins  of  the  world,  have  mercy 
upon  us.  Thou  that  takest  away  the  sins  of  tl« 
world,  have  mercy  upon  us.  Thou  that  takest 
away  the  sins  of  the  world,  receive  our  prayer. 
Thou  that  sittest  at  the  right  hand  of  God  the 
Father,  have  mercy  upon  us. 

For  thou,  Christ,  art  holy ;  and  thou  art  the 
Lord ;  and  thou,  O  Christ  I  art  most  high  in  the 
glory  of  God  the  Father.     Amen. 

1"  Then  shall  be  read  the  first  Lesson,  usually  taken  out  rf 
the  old  TestametU. 

T  After  which  shall  be  said  or  sung  the  following  Hymn, 

1"  Note,  That  before  every  Lesson  the  minister  shall  say. 
Here  beginneth  such  a  Chapter,  or  verse  of  such  a  Cht^ 
ter,  of  such  a  Book.  And  after  every  Lesson,  Here  endetk 
the  i\rst  or  the  Second  Lesson, 

^  If  the  minister  or  congregation  prefer  to  use  hut  om 
Lesson,  then  the  Second  Lesson  and  the  hymns  following 
it  may  be  omitted,  in  which  case,  instead  of  saying.  Here 
enfleth  the  First  or  Second  Lesson,  he  will  say.  Here  end" 
eth  the  Morning  Lesson. 

Te  Drum  Laud-oius. 

"VVTE  praise  thee,  0  God ;  we  acknowledge  thee 

▼  ▼     to  be  the  Lord. 

All  the  earth  doth  worship  thee,  the  Father 
everlasting. 

To  thee  all  angels  cry  aloud ;  tlie  Heavens,  and 
all  the  Powers  therein. 

To  thee  Cherubim  and  Serapliim  continually  do 
cry, 

Holjr,  Holjr,  Holy,  Lord  God  of  Sabaoth ; 
Heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  t\ve  "Majesty  o^  \3ikj 
Glory, 
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The  glorioiiB  company  of  the  Apostles  praise 
thee. 

The  goodly  fellowship  of  the  Prophets  praise 
thee. 

The  noble  army  of  Martyrs  praise  thee. 

The  holy  Church  throughout  all  the  world  doth 
acknowledge  thee, 

The  Father,  of  an  infinite  Majesty ; 

Thine  adorable,  true,  and  only  Son ; 

Also  the  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter. 

Thou  art  the  King  of  Glory,  O  Christ. 

Thou  art  the  everlasting  Son  of  the  Father. 

When  thou  tookest  upon  thee  to  deliver  man, 
thou  didst  humble  thyself  to  be  bom  of  a  Virgin. 

When  thou  hadst  overcome  the  sharpness  of 
death,  thou  didst  open  the  kingdom  of  Heaven  to 
all  believers. 

Thou  sittest  at  the  right  hand  of  God,  in  the 
Glory  of  the  Father. 

We  believe  that  thou  shalt  come  to  be  our 
Judge. 

We  therefore  pray  thee,  help  thy  servants,  whom 
thou  hast  redeemed  with  thy  precious  blood. 

Make  them  to  be  numbered  with  thy  Saints,  in 
glory  everlasting. 

O  Lord,  save  thy  people,  and  bless  thine  heri- 
tage. 

Govern  them,  and  lift  them  up  forever. 

Day  by  day  we  magnify  thee ; 

And  we  worship  thy  Name  ever,  world  without 
end. 

Vouchsafe,  O  Lord,  to  keep  us  this  day  with- 
out sin. 

OLord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  have  mexcy  \rsjoTi 

70. 
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O  Lord,  let  thy  mercy  be  upon  us,  as  our  trust 
is  in  thee. 

O  Lord,  in  thee  have  I  trusted ;  let  me  never 
be  confounded. 

1"  TJien  shall  be  read  the  Second  Lesson,  from  the  New 
Testament,  after  which  shall  be  said  or  sung  either  of  the 
foUotoing : 

Jubilate  Dbo. 

Fsalm  c. 

OBE  joyful  in  the  Lord,  all  ye  lands  :  serve 
the  Lord  with  gladness,  and  come  before  his 
presence  with  a  song. 

Be  ye  sure  that  the  Lord  he  is  God ;  it  is  he 
that  hath  made  us,  and  not  we  oiu*selves ;  we  ore 
his  people,  and  tlie  sheep  of  his  pasture. 

O,  go  your  way  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiv- 
ing, and  into  his  courts  with  praise ;  be  thankful 
unto  liim,  and  speak  good  of  his  Name. 

For  the  Lord  is  gracious,  his  mercy  is  everlast- 
ing; and  Iiis  truth  endureth  firom  generation  to 
generation. 

Benedictus. 
St.  Luke  i.  68. 

BLESSED  be  the  Lord  God  of  Israel ;  for  he 
hath  visited  and  redeemed  his  people ; 
And  hath  raised  up  a  mighty  salvation  for  us, 
in  the  house  of  his  servant  David ; 

As  he  spake  by  the  mouth  of  his  holy  Prophets, 
which  have  been  since  the  world  began ; 

That  we  should  be  saved  from  our  enemies,  and 
A?nj  the  band  of  all  that  hate  us. 
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%  Ajid  after  ihai^  Viae  Prayers  following,  the  Minister  Jirsi 
pronouncing  — 

The  Lord  be  with  you. 
Answer.  And  with  thy  spirit. 
Minister.  Let  us  pray. 
O  Lord,  show  thy  mercy  upon  us. 
Ansioer.  And  grant  us  thy  salvation. 
Minister.  O  God,  make  dean  our  hearts  within 
us. 

Answer.  And  take  not  thy  Holy  Spirit  firom  us. 

Y  Sere  shall  be  read  the  Collects  and  Prayer  following. 

A  Collect  for  Peace. 

OGOD,  who  art  the  author  of  peace,  and  lover 
of  concord,  in  knowledge  of  whom  standeth 
our  eternal  life,  whose  service  is  perfect  freedom ; 
defend  us  thy  humble  servants  in  all  assaidts  of 
our  enemies ;  that  we,  surely  trusting  in  thy  de- 
fence, may  not  fear  the  power  of  any  adversaries, 
through  tlie  might  of  Jesus  Christ  om'  Lord. 
Amen. 

A  Collect  for  Grace. 

OIjORD,  our  heavenly  Father,  Almighty  and 
everlasting  Grod,  who  hast  safely  brought  us 
to  the  beginning  of  this  day ;  defend  us  in  the 
same  with  thy  mighty  power,  and  grant  that  this 
day  we  fall  into  no  sin,  neither  run  into  any  kind 
of  danger;  but  that  all  our  doings,  being  ordered 
by  thy  governance,  may  be  righteous  in  thy  sight, 
througrb  Jesus  Omst  our  Lord.     Amen. 
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A  Prayer  for  iJie  President  of  tJie  United  States,  mkddH 
in  Civil  Aui/tority, 

OLORD,  our  heavenly  Father,  the  liigh  and 
mighty  Ruler  of  the  universe,  who  dost  firom 
thy  throne  behold  all  the  dwcllere  upon  earth; 
most  heartily  we  beseech  thee,  with  thy  favor  to 
behold  and  bless  thy  servant,  The  President  of  the 
United  States^  and  all  others  in  authority;  and 
80  replenish  them  with  the  grace  of  thy  Holy 
Spirit,  that  they  may  always  incline  to  thy  will, 
and  walk  in  thy  way.  Endue  them  plcnteously 
with  heavenly  gifts ;  grant  them  in  health  and 
prosperity  long  to  live  ;  and  finally,  after  this  life, 
to  attain  everlasting  joy  and  felicity,  tlu'ough  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

1"  The  following  Prayers  are  to  he  omitted  here,  when  the 
Litany  is  read,  or  when  oral  prayer  lias  been  fnade. 

^  A  Prayer  for  the  Clergy  and  People. 

ALMIGHTY  and  everlasting  God,  from  whom 
cometh  every  good  and  perfect  gift,  send 
down  upon  our  Ministers,  and  upon  the  Congre- 
gations committed  to  their  charge,  the  healthful 
spirit  of  thy  grace;  and,  that  they  may  truly 
please  thee,  pour  upon  them  the  continual  dew  of 
thy  blessing :  grant  this,  O  Lord,  for  the  honor 
of  our  Advocate  and  Mediator  Jesus  Clunst. 
Amen. 

1"  A  Prayer  for  aU  conditions  of  Men 

OGOD,  the  Creator  and  Presenter  of  all  man- 
^nd,  we  humbly  beseech  thee  fox  vdl  *oTta 
and   condJtjond   of  men,  that  t\iou  wo\]XvUt  \i^ 
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make  thy  ways  known  unto  tlicm,  thy 
ilth  unto  all  nations.  More  especially 
or  thy  holy  Church  universal;  that  it 

0  guided  and  governed  by  thy  good 
t  all  who  profess  and  call  themselves 
,  may  be  led  into  the  way  of  truth,  and 
Taith  in  unity  of  spirit,  in  the  bond  of 

1  in  righteousness  of  life.  Finally,  we 
to  thy  Fatherly  goodness,  all  those  who 
ays  afflicted  or  distressed  in  mind,  body, 

that  it  may  please  thee  to  comfort  and 
2m,  according  to  their  several  necessi- 
ig  them  patience  luider  their  sufferings, 
py  issue  out  of  all  their  afflictions  :  and 
g  in  the  name  of  Jesus  Christ.     Amen. 

T  A  QeneraL  Tluxnksgiving. 

jHTY  God,  Father  of  all  mercies,  we, 
5  unworthy  servants,  do  give  thee  most 
id  hearty  thanks  for  all  tliy  goodness  and 
dness  to  us,  and  to  all  men.  We  bless 
3ur  creation,  preservation,  and  all  the 
of  this  life  ;  but,  above  all,  for  thine 
e  love  in  the  redemption  of  the  world  by 
Jesus  Christ;  for  the  means  of  grace, 
e  hope  of  glory.     And,  we  beseech  thee, 

due  sense  of  all  thy  mercies,  that  our 
J  be  unfeigncdly  thankful,  and  that  we 

forth  thy  praise,  not  only  with  our  lips, 
ir  lives ;  by  giving  up  ourselves  to  thy 
id  by  walking  before  thee  in  holiness 
eousness  all  our  days,  through  JesuA 
'Lord.     Amen. 
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^  Then  shall  follow  a  JTymn.  Tlien  the  Sermon,  After 
the  Sermon,  oral  Prayer  may  be  offered,  or  this  Pi'ayer 
may  be  read. 

^  Prayer  of  St,  Chrysostom. 

ALIVUGHTY  God,  who  hast  given  us  grace  at 
this  time,  with  one  accord  to  make  our 
common  supplications  unto  thee  ;  and  dost  promise 
that  when  two  or  three  are  gathered  together  in  tliy 
Name,  thou  will  grant  their  requests  ;  fulfil  now, 
O  Lord,  the  desires  and  petitions  of  thy  servants, 
as  may  be  most  expedient  for  them ;  granting  us 
in  this  world  knowledge  of  thy  trutli,  and  in  the 
world  to  come  life  everlasting.     Amen. 

H  Then  shall  be  sung  an  AniJiem  or  Dozology, 

IT  Then  the  Benediction  shall  be  said,  the  Choir  respo)iding, 
**Amex." 

2  Cor,  xiii.  14. 

rilHE  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  the 
A  love  of  God,  and  the  fellowship  of  the  Holy 
Ghost  be  with  us  all  evermore.     Amen. 


XBS 


ORDER   FOR   EVENING   PRAYER, 


VESPERS. 


T  The  Minister  shall  begin  the  Evening  P}'ayer  by  reading 
one  or  mare  of  the  foUovoing  sentences ;  all  standing. 

^T^HE  Lord  is  in  his  holy  temple;  lei  all  the 
A    earth  keep  silence  before  him.     Hob.  ii.  20. 

From  the  rising  of  the  sun  even  unto  the  going 
down  of  the  same,  the  Lord's  name  is  to  be 
praised.     Mai.  i.  11. 

Give  ear  to  my  words,  O  Grod,  consider  my 
meditation.  Hearken  unto  the  voice  of  my  cry, 
my  King  and  my  God,  for  unto  thee  will  I  pray. 
Ps.  V.  1,  2. 

Let  our  prayers  be  set  forth  in  his  sight  as 
incense :  and  the  lifting  up  of  our  hands  as  an 
evening  sacrifice.     Ps.  cxli.  2. 

God,  who  commanded  the  light  to  shine  out  of 
darkness,  hath  shined  in  our  heart,  to  give  the 
light  of  the  knowledge  of  the  glory  of  God  in  the 
face  of  Jesus  Christ.     2  Cor.  iv.  6. 

Humble  youraelves  therefore  under  t\\e  im^tj 
hand  of  God,  that  be  may  exalt  you  in  dvxe  t;\mft; 
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casting  all  your  care  upon  him ;  for  he  carcth  for 
you.     1  Pet.  V.  6,  7. 

Let  the  wicked  forsake  his  way  and  the  un- 
righteous man  liis  thouglits :  and  let  him  retiun 
unto  the  Lord  and  he  will  have  mercy  upon  him, 
and  to  our  God  for  he  will  abundantly  pardon. 
Is.  Iv.  7. 

I  will  arise,  and  go  to  my  father,  and  will  say 
imto  him :  Father  I  have  sinned  against  heaven, 
and  before  thee,  and  am  no  more  wortliy  to  be 
called  thy  son.     St.  Luke.  xv.  18,  19. 

If  we  say  we  have  no  sin,  we  deceive  ourselves, 
and  the  truth  is  not  in  us ;  but  if  we  confess  our 
sins,  God  is  faithful  and  just  to  forgive  us  our 
sins,  and  to  cleanse  us  from  all  unrighteousness. 
1  John  i.  8,  9. 

T  Here  a  PscU/n  may  be  mng,  or  a  Hymn  unannounced. 
^  Then  the  Minister  shall  say^ 

DEARLY  beloved  bretliren,  the  Scripti^re 
movcth  us,  in  sundry  places,  to  acknowledge 
and  confess  our  manifold  sins  and  wickedness,  and 
that  we  should  not  dissemble  nor  cloak  them 
before  the  face  of  Almiglity  God  our  heavenly 
Father,  but  confess  them  with  an  humble,  lowly, 
penitent,  and  obedient  heart ;  to  the  end  that  we 
may  obtain  forgiveness  of  the  same,  by  his  infinite 
goodness  and  mercy.  And  although  we  ought, 
at  all  times,  humbly  to  acknowlaige  our  sins 
before  God ;  yet  ought  we  chiefly  so  to  do,  when 
we  assemble  and  meet  together  to  render  thanks 
for  the  great  benefits  that  we  have  rec-eived  at  his 
hands,  to  set  forth  liis  most  worthy  praise,  to  hear 
lud  most  holy  word,  and  to  ask  tkoa^  tX^ixv^  vAi^Jq. 
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•e  requisite  and  necessary,  as  well  for  the  body 
J  the  soul.  Wherefore  I  pray  and  beseech  you, 
9  many  as  are  here  present,  to  accompany  me 
rith  a  pure  heart  and  himable  voice,  mito  the 
brone  of  the  heavenly  grace,  saying :  — 

r  A  general  Confession,  to  he  said  by  the  whole  con^egch 
Hon,  after  the  Minister, 

ALIMIGHTY  and  most  merciful  Father,  wo 
have  erred  and  strayed  from  thy  ways  like 
lost  sheep.  We  have  followed  too  much  the 
devices  and  desires  of  our  own  hearts.  We  have 
offended  agjunst  thy  holy  laws.  We  have  left 
undone  those  things  which  we  ought  to  have  done, 
and  we  have  done  those  things  which  we  ought 
not  to  have  done.  But  thou,  O  Lord,  have  mercy 
upon  us.  Spare  thou  those,  O  God,  who  confess 
their  faults.  Restore  thou  those  who  are  penitent, 
according  to  thy  promises  declared  unto  mankind 
in  Christ  Jesus  our  Lord.  And  grant,  O  most 
merciful  Father,  for  his  sake,  that  we  may  here- 
after live  a  godly,  righteoa^,  and  sober  Hfc ;  to 
the  glory  of  3iy  holy  Is'ame.    Amen. 

T  ^'hen  shall  be  read  or  sung  one  of  the  following  Psalms^  or 
a  select  Psalm. 

BOITUM  BST  CONTITERI.     Psolm  XCli. 

IT  19  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord, 
and  to  sing  praises  unto  thy  Name,  O  Most 
Hi;rhest; 

To  tell   of  thy  loving  kindness  early  in   tlie 
morning,  and  of  thy  truth  in  the  night  season  \ 

Upon  an  instrument  of  ten  strings,  and  upon  XV^Q 
4eft?/  upon  a  Joucl  Instrument ,  and  upon  the  V\at^» 
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For  thou,  Lord,  hast  made  me  glad  tlirougli 
thy  works,  and  I  %vill  rejoice  in  giving  praise  for 
the  operations  of  thy  hands. 

Cantate  Domino.     Psalm  xcriii. 

OSING  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song;  for  he 
hath  done  marvellous  things. 

With  his  ovm  right  hand,  and  with  his  holy 
arm,  hath  he  gotten  himself  the  victory. 

The  Lord  declared  liis  salvation  ;  his  righteous- 
ness hath  he  openly  showed  in  the  sight  of  the 
heathen. 

He  hath  remembered  liis  mercy  and  truth  toward 
the  house  of  Israel ;  and  all  the  ends  of  the  world 
have  seen  the  salvation  of  our  God. 

Show  yourselves  joj-ful  unto  the  Lord,  all  ye 
lands  ;  sing,  rejoice,  and  give  thanks. 

Praise  the  Lord  upon  the  haq>;  sing  to  the 
harp  with  a  psalm  of  thanksgiving. 

With  trumpets  also  and  shawms,  O^show  your- 
selves joyful  before  the  Lord  the  King. 

Let  the  sea  make  a  noise  and  all  that  therein  is, 
the  round  world  and  they  that  dwell  tlierein. 

Let  the  floods  clap  their  hands,  and  let  the  hills 
be  joyful  together  before  the  Lord ;  for  lie  cometh 
to  judge  the  earth. 

With  righteousness  shall  he  judge  the  world, 
and  the  people  with  equity. 

IT  And  after  thai,  these  Prayers  following,  the  Minister  Jint 
pronouncing : 

The  Lord  be  vrith  you. 
Ansit'er,     AnA  with  thy  spirit 
Jfifiisler.     Let  us  pray. 
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O  Lord,  show  thy  mercy  upon  us. 
Answer.     And  grant  us  thy  salvation. 
Minister.    O  God,  make  clean  our  hearts  within 
us. 

Answer.    And  take  not  thy  Holy  Spirit  from  us. 

f  Then  shaU  be  said  the  following  Collects  and  Prayers. 

IT  Collect  far  Peace, 

OGOD,  from  whom  all  holy  desires,  all  good 
counsels,  and  all  just  works  do  proceed ;  give 
unto  thy  servants  that  peace  wliich  the  world 
cannot  give ;  that  our  hearts  may  be  set  to  obey 
thy  commandments,  and  also  that  by  thee,  we, 
b^g  defended  from  the  fear  of  our  enemies,  may 
pass  our  time  in  rest  and  quietness,  through  Jesus 
Christ  our  Saviour.     Amen. 

A  Collect  for  Aid  against  Perils. 

OLORD,  our  heavenly  Father,  by  whose 
Almighty  power  we  have  been  preserved  this 
day ;  by  thy  great  mercy  defend  us  from  all  perils 
and  dangers  of  this  night,  for  the  love  of  thy  only 
Son  our  Saviour  Jesus  Christ.     Amen. 

T  A  Prayer  for  the  President  of  the  United  States,  and  aU 
in  Civil  Authority, 

OLORD,  our  heavenly  Father,  the  high  and 
mighty  Ruler  of  the  Universe,  who  dost  from 
thy  throne  behold  all  the  dwellers  upon  earth ; 
most  heartily  we  beseech  thee,  with  thy  favor  to 
behold  and  bless  thy  servant,  the  President  of  the 
United  Stales,  and  all  others  in  authority  *,  aiA  ^ 
replealab  them  with  the  grace  of  thy  ILo\y  S^VnS^^ 
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tliat  they  may  always  indinc  to  thy  will,  and  walk 
in  thy  way.  Endue  them  plenteously  with  hea?- 
enly  gifts ;  grant  them  in  health  and  proeperi^ 
long  to  live ;  and  finally,  after  this  life,  to  attain 
ererlasting  joy  and  felicity,  through  Jesua  Qiritit 
our  Lord.     Amen. 

T  Ilien  shaUfoUofo  Oral  Prayer,  or  one  or  more  of  On 
following  Prayers. 

IT  A  Prayer  for  the  Clergy  and  Peoj^. 

ALjVIIGHTY  and  everlasting  Grod,  from  whom 
Cometh  every  good  and  perfect  gift;,  send 
down  upon  our  Ministers,  and  upon  the  Congie- 
gations  committed  to  their  charge,  the  healtfafiil 
spirit  of  thy  grace;  and,  that  they  may  tmly 
please  thee,  pour  upon  tliem  the  continual  dew  erf 
thy  blessing.  Grant  this,  O  Lord,  for  the  honor 
of  our  Advocate  and  Mediator,  Jesus  Christ. 
Amen. 

%  A  Prayer  for  all  Conditioru  of  Men. 

OGOD,  the  Creator  and  Preserver  of  all  man- 
kind, we  humbly  beseech  thee  for  all  sorts 
and  conditions  of  men,  that  thou  wouldst  be 
pleased  to  make  thy  ways  known  unto  them,  thy 
saving  health  unto  all  nations.  More  especially 
we  pray  for  thy  Holy  Church  universal ;  that  it 
may  be  so  guided  and  governed  by  thy  good 
Spirit,  that  all  who  profess  and  call  themselves 
Christians,  may  be  led  into  the  way  of  truth,  and 
hold  the  faith  in  unity  of  spirit,  in  the  bond  of 
peace,  and  in  righteousness  of  life.  Finally,  we 
commend  to  thy  Fatherly  goodness  all  those  who 
are  any  ways  afflicted  or  distxes&ed  m  inixtfi, Vkodi^  ^ 
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or  estate ;  that  it  may  please  thee  to  comfort  and 
relieve  them,  according  to  their  several  necessities ; 
giving  them  patience  under  their  sufferings,  and  a 
happy  issue  out  of  all  their  afflictions :  and  this 
we  beg  for  Jesus  Christ's  sake.     Amen. 

If  A  Oenercd  Thanksgiving, 

ALMIGHTY  God,  Father  of  all  mercies,  we, 
thine  unworthy  servants,  do  give  thee  most 
humble  and  hearty  thanks  for  all  thy  goodness 
and  loving  kindness  to  us,  and  to  all  men.  We 
bless  thee  for  our  creation,  preservation,  and  all 
the  blessings  of  this  life ;  but  above  all,  for  thine 
inestimable  love  in  the  redemption  of  the  world 
by  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ ;  for  die  means  of  grace, 
and  for  the  hope  of  glory.  And,  we  beseech  thee, 
give  us  that  due  sense  of  all  thy  mercies,  that  our 
hearts  may  be  unfeignedly  thankful,  and  that  we 
may  show  forth  thy  praise,  not  only  with  our  lips, 
but  in  our  lives ;  by  giving  up  ourselves  to  thy 
service,  and  by  walking  before  thee  in  holiness 
and  righteousness  all  our  days,  through  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

T  A  Prayer  of  8t.  Chrysogtom, 

ALillGHTY  God,  who  hast  given  us  grace 
at  this  time,  with  one  accord  to  make  our 
common  supplications  unto  thee ;  and  dost  promise 
that  when  two  or  three  are  gathered  together  in 
thy  name,  thou  wilt  grant  their  requests;  fulfil 
now,  O  Lord,  the  desires  and  petitions  of  thy 
servants,  as  may  be  most  expedient  for  them.\ 
grantii^  as  in  this  world  knowledge  o{  thy  Ixutk^ 
Mndio  the  world  to  come  life  everlasdng.     Aroetv, 
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T  Then  shall  be  sung  a  Vesper  Hymn  or  Voluntary. 

T  After  this  shall  follow  a  Psalm  by  Minister  and  People^ 
or  Minister  and  Choir,  altemately,  to  close  wiih  ^is 
Dozology, 

Minister.  Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immor- 
tal,' invisible,  the  only  wise  God ; 

People  or  Choir.  Be  honor  and  glory,  through 
Jesus  Christ,  forever  and  ever.     Amen. 


%  Here  shall  be  read  the  first  Lesson,  from  (he  Old  TtsUt- 
ment. 

1"  Then  shall  be  read  or  sung  one  of  the  foUovoing  Psalms, 
a  Select  Psalm  or  the  Litany. 

Decs  Misereattjk. 
Psalm  Ixvii. 

GOD  be  merciful  unto  us  and  bless  us,  and 
show  us  the  light  of  his  countenance,  and 
be  merciful  unto  us. 

That  thy  way  may  be  known  upon  earth,  thy 
saving  health  among  all  nations. 

Let  the  people  praise  thee,  O  GrOD ;  yea,  let  all 
the  people  praise  thee. 

O,  let  the  nations  rejoice  and  be  glad ;  for  thou 
shalt  judge  the  folk  righteously,  and  govern  the 
nations  upon  earth. 

Let  the  people  praise  thee,  O  GrOD ;  yea,  let  all 
the  people  praise  thee. 

Then  shall  the  earth  bring  forth  her  increase ; 
and  God,  even  our  own  God,  shall  give  us  his 
blessing. 

God  shall  bless  us ;  and  all  the  ends  of  the 
world  eball  fear  him. 
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IT  Or  (kU. 

BeNEDIC,  AXIMA  MSA. 

Psalm  ciil. 

PRAISE  the  LoBD,  O  1117  soul ;  and  all  that 
is  within  me,  praise  his  holy  Name. 

Praise  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,  and  forget  not  all 
his  benefits; 

Who  forgiveth  all  thy  sin,  and  healeth  all  thine 
infirmities: 

Who  saveth  thy  life  from  destruction,  and 
crowneth  thee  with  mercy  and  loving  kindness. 

O,  praise  the  Lord,  ye  Angels  of  his,  ye  that 
excel  in  strength ;  ye  that  fulfil  his  commandment, 
and  hearken  unto  the  voice  of  his  word. 

O,  praise  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  hosts ;  ye  servants 
of  his,  tliat  do  his  pleasure. 

O,  speak  good  of  the  Lord,  all  ye  works  of  his, 
in  all  places  of  his  dominion.  Praise  thou  the 
Lord,  O  my  soul. 

Gloria  Patri. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to 
the  Holy  Ghost : 

Answer.  As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now, 
and  ever  shall  be,  world  without  end.     Amen. 

1"  Here^  tn  the  Vesper  Service,  may  be  said  or  chaiUed  these 
Beatitudes^  or  Psalm  viii. 

BLESSED  are  the  poor  in  spirit :  for  theirs  is 
the  kingdom  of  heaven. 
Blessed  are  tbeydmt  mourn  :  for  they  ahsiJl  \>^ 

B 
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Blessed  are  the  meek :  for  they  shall  inherit  the 
earth. 

Blessed  are  they  which  do  hunger  and  thirst 
after  righteousness  :  for  they  shall  be  filled. 

Blessed  are  the  merciful :  for  they  shall  obtaia 
mercy. 

Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart :  for  they  shall  see 
God. 

Blessed  are  the  peacemakers  :  for  they  shall  be 
called  the  children  of  God. 

Blessed  are  they  which  are  persecuted  for  right- 
eousness' sake:  for  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of 
heaven. 

Blessed  are  ye,  when  men  shall  revile  you, 
and  persecute  you,  and  shall  say  all  manner  of 
evil  against  you  falsely,  for  my  sake. 

1"  ffere  may  he  read  a  Lesson  from  the  New  Testament^ 
after  wJuch  a  Psalm  may  be  sung,  or  a  Hymn,  unan- 
nounced, 

^  Then  shall  follow  a  brirf  Exposition  or  Address,  at  the 
dose  of  which  the  Minister  shall  say : 

Let  US  pray. 

%  Then  the  Minister  shall  say  the  Lord^s  Prayer ;  the  people 
repeating  it  with  him,  both  here,  and  wheresoever  else  U 
is  used  in  Divine  Sarice. 

OUR  Father,  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  be 
thy  Name.  Thy  kingdom  come.  Thy  will 
be  done  on  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven.  Give  us  this 
day  our  daily  bread.  And  forgive  us  our  tres- 
passes, as  we  forgive  those  who  trespass  against 
us.  And  lead  ub  not  into  temptation;  but  de- 
If'rer  ua  from  evil :    for  tliinc  is  ^e^mg\oTCi^  \!dA 
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the    power,   and  the  glory,   forever  and  ever. 
Amen. 


%  Then  shaU  he  sunt/  a  parting  Ilymn  by  Choir  and  Conrpre- 
gatimiy  after  wJiich  tne  Benediction  shall  be  pronounced^ 
the  Choir  req^nding,  **  Amsn.^ 

2  Cor,  xiii.  14. 
rpHE  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus   Christ,  and  the 
jL    love  of  God,  and  the  fellowship  of  the  Holy 
Ghost,  be  ^nth  us  all  for  evermore.     Amen. 


I 


THE  LITANY, 

OB 

GENERAL    SUPPLICATION. 


To  be  used  in  each  Church  as  often  as  once  a  month. 

Minister. 

OGOD,  the  Father  of  heaven ;   have  mercy  npon  ns 
miserable  sinners. 

People.  O  (jod,  the  Father  of  heaven;  have  mercj 
upon  U8  miserable  sinners. 

Minister.  Remember  not,  Lord,  our  offences,  nor  the 
offences  of  our  forefathers ;  neither  take  thou  vengeance  of 
our  sins :  spare  us,  good  Lord,  spare  thy  people,  and  be 
not  angry  with  us  forever. 

People.     Spare  us,  good  Lord. 

Minister.  From  all  blindness  of  heart ;  from  pride,  vain- 
glory, and  hypocrisy ;  from  envy,  hatred,  and  malice,  and 
all  uncharitableness ; 

People.     Good  Lord,  deliver  us. 

Minister.  From  all  inordinate  and  sinful  affections  ;  and 
from  all  the  deceits  of  the  world,  the  flesh,  and  the  devil ; 

People.     Good  Lord,  deliver  us. 

Minister.  From  lightning  and  tempest;  from  plague, 
pestilence,  and  famine ;  from  battle  and  murder,  and  from 
sudden  death ; 

People.    Good  Lord,  deliver  us. 

Minister.     From  all  sedition,  privy  conspiracy,  and  re- 
bellion ;  from  all  false  doctrine,  heresy,  and  schism ;  from 
hardncBs  of  heart,  and  contempt  of  thy  ^otd  and  com- 
mandment; 
I^eople,^     Good  Lord,  deliver  us. 
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Minister.  By  the  mystery  of  Christ's  holy  incarnation ; 
by  his  holy  nativity ;  by  his  baptism,  fasting,  and  temp- 
tation; 

PfopU.    Good  Lord,  deliver  us. 

Minister.  By  his  Agony  and  bloody  Sweat;  by  his 
Crosa  and  Passion ;  by  his  precious  death  and  burial ;  by 
his  glorious  resurrectioB  and  ascension ;  and  by  the  coming 
of  the  Holy  Ghost; 

People.    Good  Lord,  deliver  us. 

Minister.  In  all  time  of  our  tribulation ;  in  all  time  of 
our  prosperity ;  and  in  the  hour  of  death ; 

People.    Good  Lord,  deliver  us. 

Minister.  We  sinners  do  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  O 
Ix>rd  God ;  and  that  it  may  please  thee  to  rule  and  govern 
thy  holy  Church  universal ;  in  the  right  way ; 

People.  We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

Minister.  That  it  may  please  thee  to  bless  and  preserve 
■n  Christian  rulers  and  magistrates ;  giving  them  grace  to 
execute  justice,  and  to  maintain  truth ; 

People.    We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

Minister.  That  it  may  please  thee  to  illuminate  all 
Christian  ministers,  with  true  knowledge  and  understand- 
ing of  thy  word ;  and  that  both  by  their  preaching  and 
living  they  may  set  it  forth,  and  show  it  accordingly ; 

People.    We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

Minister.  That  it  may  please  thee  to  bless  and  keep  all 
thy  people ; 

People.    We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

Minister,  That  it  may  please  thee  to  give  all  nadons 
unity,  peace*  and  concord ; 

People.    We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

Minister,  That  it  may  please  thee  to  give  us  a  heart  to 
love  and  fear  thee,  and  diligently  to  live  after  thy  com- 
mandments; 

People.    We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

Minister.    Tbst  it  may  please  thee  to  g>ve  to  «3\  ^7 
people  Increase  of  grace  to  hear  meekly  ihy  word,  wAXft 
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receive  it  with  pure  affoction,  and  to  bring  forth  the  1 
of  the  Spirit ; 

People.    We  beseech  thee  to  hoar  ua,  good  Lord. 

Minister,  That  it  may  please  thee  to  bring  into  the 
of  truth,  all  such  as  have  erred,  and  are  deceived ; 

People,    We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

Minister,  That  it  may  please  tl\pe  to  strengthen  sue 
do  stand,  and  to  comfort  and  help  the  weak-hearted, 
to  raise  up  those  who  fall,  and  finally  to  beat  down  S 
under  our  feet ; 

People.    We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

Minister.  That  it  may  please  thee  to  succor,  I 
and  comfort  all  who  are  in  danger,  necessity,  and  ti 
lation; 

People.    We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

Minister.  That  it  may  please  thee  to  preserve  all 
travel  by  land  or  by  water,  all  sick  persons,  and  yc 
children,  and  to  show  thy  pity  upon  all  prisoners  and  • 
tives; 

People.    We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  I-.ord. 

Minister.    That  it  may  please  thee  to  defend,  and  ; 
vide  for,  the  fatherless  children,  and  widows,  and  all 
are  desolate  and  oppressed ; 

People.    We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

Minister,  That  it  may  please  thee  to  have  oiercy  u 
all  men; 

People.    We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

Minister.    That  it  may  please    thee    to    forgive 
enemies,  persecutors,  and  slanderers^  and  to  turn  t 
hearts; 

People.    We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

Mimstw.  That  it  may  please  thee  to  give  and  presc 
to  our  use  the  kindly  fruits  of  the  earth,  so  that  in 
time  we  may  enjoy  them ; 

People.    We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 
Jfimsfer.     That  it  may  please  t]b^<^  lo  ^n^  w&  true 
pentaDce,  to  forgive  us  all  our  Bina,  «cav\X/^^xi(i>x^>9A 
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die  grace  of  the  H0I7  Spirit,  to  amend  our  lives  according 
to  thy  holy  word ; 

PtopU.    We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

Minister.    O  God,  we  beseech  thee  to  hear  us. 

People,    O  Grod,  we  beseech  thee  to  hear  us. 

Minuter,    O  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us. 

People.    O  Lord,  grant  us  thy  peace. 

Minister.  O  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us  as  we  do  put  our 
trust  in  thee. 

Let  at  pray. 
TITE  humbly  beseech  thee,  O  Father,  mercifully  to  look 
w  ▼  upon  our  infirmities ;  and,  for  the  glory  of  thy  name, 
turn  from  us  all  those  evils  that  we  most  justly  have  de- 
served ;  and  grant,  that  in  all  our  troubles  we  may  put  our 
idiole  trust  and  confidence  in  thy  mercy,  and  evermore 
serve  thee  in  holiness  and  pureness  of  living,  to  thy  honor 
and  glory ;  through  our  only  Mediator  and  Advocate,  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

f  Here  may  foOow  the  General  Thanksgining,  amd  tks  Proyer  of  St, 
€!krg9otii/m. 

BENsmonov. 

THE  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  the  love  of 
God«  and  the  fellowship  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  be  with 
us  all  evermore.     Amen. 


A  SELECTION  OF  PSALMS. 


#(r8t   Sas,  Si.  ». 

PSALM  I. 

BLESSED  is  the  man  that  walketh  not  in  the  counsel  of 
the  ungodly,  nor  standcth  in  the  way  of  sinners,  nor 
sittcth  in  the  scat  of  the  scornful. 

But  his  delight  is  in  the  law  of  the  Lord ;  and  in  hit 
law  doth  he  meditate  day  and  night. 

And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree  planted  by  the  rivers  of  water, 
that  bringeth  forth  his  fruit  in  his  season ;  his  leaf  also  shall 
not  wither ;  and  whatsoever  he  doeth  shall  prosper. 

The  ungodly  are  not  so :  but  arc  like  the  chaff  which  the 
wind  doth  drive  away. 

Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not  stand  in  the  judgment, 
nor  sinners  in  the  congregation  of  the  righteous. 

For  the  Lord  knoweth  the  way  of  the  righteous,  bat  tibe 
way  of  the  ungodly  shall  perish. 

iTfrst   Das.  »•  »• 

PSALM   XCI. 

HE  that  dwelleth  in  the  secret  place  of  the  Most  High 
shall  abide  under  the  shadow  of  the  Almighty. 
I  will  say  of  the  Lord,  He  is  my  refuge  and  ray  fortress : 
my  God ;  in  him  will  I  trust. 

Surely  he  shall  deliver  thee  from  the  snare  of  the  fowler, 
and  from  the  noisome  pestilence. 

He  shall  cover  thee  with  his  feathers,   and   under  hia 
wings  shalt  thou  trust :  his  truOi  sYiaiW  Y)^  V^^  i^a^VI  vod 
buckler. 
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Thou  shalt  not  be  afraid  for  the  terror  hy  night ;  nor  for 
the  arrow  that  flieth  by  day;  nor  for  the  pestilence  that 
walkcth  in  darkness ;  nor  for  the  destmction  that  wasteth 
at  noonday. 

A  thousand  shall  fall  at  thy  side,  and  ten  thousand  at  thy 
right  hand ;  but  it  shall  not  come  nigh  thee. 

Only  with  thine  eyes  shalt  thoa  behold  and  see  the 
reward  of  the  wicked. 

Because  thou  hast  made  the  Lord,  which  is  my  reibgey 
eren  the  Most  High,  thy  habitation ;  there  shall  no  evil 
be£all  thee,  neither  shall  any  plague  come  nigh  thy  dwell- 
ing. 

For  he  shaU  give  his  angels  chaise  over  thee,  to  keep 
thee  in  all  thy  ways. 

They  shall  bear  thee  up  in  their  hands,  lest  thou  dash 
thy  foot  against  a  stone. 

Thou  shalt  tread  upon  the  lion  and  adder :  the  young 
lion  and  the  dragon  shalt  thou  trample  under  feet. 

Because  he  hath  set  his  love  upon  mo,  therefore  will  I 
deliTer  him :  I  will  set  him  on  high,  because  he  hath  known 
my  name. 

He  shall  call  upon  me,  and  I  will  answer  him :  I  will  be 
with  him  in  trouble ;  I  will  deliver  him,  and  honor  him. 

With  long  life  will  I  satisfy  him,  and  show  him  my  sal- 
vation. 


H 


PSALM  IV. 
EAB  me  when  I  call,  O  God  of  my  righteousness ; 


thou  hast  enlarged  me  when  I  was  in  distress ;  have 
merrry  upon  me,  and  hear  my  prayer. 

O  ye  sons  of  men,  how  long  will  ye  turn  my  glory  into 
shame  ?  How  long  will  ye  love  vanity  and  seek  after 
leasing? 

But  kBow  ibst  the  Lord  bath  set  apart  him  tbat  is  godl} 
forhinuelf:  the  Lord  will  bear  when  I  call  upon  \iiiii. 


v^c»  up  lae  light  of  thy  coual 

Thou  haiit  put  gladiu'ss  in  my  heart,  n 

time  that  their  eoru  and  their  wine  inereasc 
I   will  both  lay  me  down  in  peace,  and 

Lord,  only  makcfit  mo  dwell  in  safety. 

SeconH    398af,    9.  ffL. 
rsALK  xcir. 

Pis  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks  unto  th< 
sing  praise  unto  thy  name,  O  Most  Higf 
To  show  forth  thy  loving  kindness  in  the 
y  faithfulness  every  night, 
Upon  an  instrument  of  ten  strings,  and  u 
y ;  upon  the  harp  with  a  solemn  sound. 
For  thou,  TA)rd,  hast  made  me  glad  through 
1  triumph  in  the  works  of  thy  hands. 
)  Lord,  how  great  are  thy  works !    and  thji 
V  deep. 

lie  righteous  shall  flourish  like  the  palm-t 
w  like  a  cedar  in  Lebanon, 
hey  that  be  planted  in  the  house  of  th* 
ish  in  the  cHwt^«  ^-^  -       " 
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Out  of  the  mouth  of  babes  and  sucklings  haet  thou 
ordained  strength  because  of  thine  enemies,  that  thou 
Bugfatest  still  the  enemy  and  the  avenger. 

When  I  consider  thy  hcayens,  the  work  of  thy  fingers, 
the  moon  and  the  stars  which  thou  hast  ord^ned ; 

What  is  man  that  thou  ait  mindful  of  him?  and  the  son 
of  man  that  thou  dost  risit  him  ? 

For  tix>u  hast  made  him  a  little  lower  than  the  angels, 
and  hast  crowned  him  with  glory  and  honor. 

Hiou  madest  him  to  have  dominion  over  the  works  of 
thy  hands ;  thou  hast  put  all  things  under  his  feet : 

All  sheep  and  oxen,  yea,  and  the  beasts  of  the  field ; 

The  fowl  of  the  air,  and  the  fish  of  the  sea,  and  whatso- 
ever passeth  through  the  paths  of  the  seas. 

O  Jehovah,  our  Lord,  how  excellent  is  thy  name  in 
all  the  earth! 

C^rrH  JBuSf  9.  ». 

PSALM  XCIU. 

THR  Lord  reigneth,  he  is  clothed  with  majesty ;  the  Lord 
is  clothed  with  strength,  wherewith  he  hath  girded 
himself ;  the  world  also  is  established,  that  it  cannot  be 
moved. 

Thy  throne  is  established  of  old ;  thou  art  from  ever- 
lasting! 

The  floods  have  lifted  up,  O  Lord,  the  floods  have  lifted 
op  their  voice,  the  floods  lift  up  their  waves ! 

The  Lord  on  high  is  mistier  than  the  noise  of  many 
waters,  yea,  than  the  mighty  waves  of  the  sea. 

Thy  testimonies  are  very  sure ;  holiness  becometh  thine 
house,  O  Lord,  forever. 

iTouvt^Oaj;*  Sl.fSi* 

PSALH  XVL 

PRESERVE  me,  OGod;  for  in  thee  do  I  put  my  tnwX. 
Omjrsoal,  tbou  bast  said  unto  the  Lord,  TUou  aE\»Tv\X 
jLoitl,  mj' goodness  exteadeth  not  to  thee ; 


.^  jiito  m^  iij 

xue  l^ord  is  the  portion  of  mine  inhe 
cup  :  thou  niaintaincst  my  lot. 

The  linos  are  fallen  unto  me  in  please 
Lave  a  goodly  heritage. 

I  will  bless  the  Lord  who  hath  given 
reins  also  instruct  me  in  the  night  seasons. 

I  have  set  the  Lord  always  before  me ;  t 
my  right  hand,  I  shall  not  be  moved. 

Therefore  my  heart  is  glad  aad  my  gloi 
flesh  alflo  shall  rest  in  hope. 

For  thou  wilt  not  leave  my  soul  in  hel 
thou  suffer  thine  Holy  One  to  see  comiptioi 

Thou  wilt  show  me  the  path  of  life ;  in  1 
ulness  of  joy ;  at  thy  right  hand  there  ar> 
vermore. 

ifotttt^  9aaf,  )).  fti. 
PSALM  xcv. 

)COME,  let   us  sing  unto  the  Lord; 
joyful  noise  to  the  rock  of  our  salvatio 
Let  us  come  before  his  presence  with  tha 
ke  a  joyful  noise  im*/^  *•*- 
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PSALM  XYIIL 

ILL  loye  thee,  O  Lord,  my  strengtib. 
rhe  Lord  is  my  rock,  and  my  fortress,  and  my  de- 
r ;  my  God,  my  strength,  in  whom  I  will  trost ;  my 
3r,  and  the  horn  of  my  salvation  and  my  high  tower. 
iU  call  upon  the  Lord  who  is  worthy  to  be  praised : 
Jl  I  be  saved  from  mine  enemies. 
i  sorrows  of  death  compassed  me,  and  the  floods  of 
Uy  men  made  me  afraid. 

I  sorrows  of  hell  compassed  me  about ;  the  snares  of 
prevented  me. 

ny  distress  I  called  upon  the  Lord,  and  cried  unto  my 
he  heard  my  voice  out  of  his  temple,  and  my  cry 
before  him  even  into  his  ears. 

nk  the  earth  shook  and  trembled;   the  foundations 
<i  the  hills  moved  and  were  shaken,  because  he  was 

$re  went  up  a  smoke  out  of  his  nostrils,  and  fire  out 

I  mouth  devoured :  coals  were  kindled  by  it. 

bowed  the  heavens  also,  and  came  down ;  and  dark- 

wu  under  his  feet. 

d  he  rode  upon  a  cherub,  and  did  fly,  yea,  he  did  fly 

the  wings  of  the  wind. 

made  darkness  his  secret  place ;  his  pavilion  round 

.  him  were  dark  waters  and  thick  clouds  of  the  skies. 

the  brightness  that  was  before  him  his  thick  clouds 

d,  hafl  stones  and  coals  of  fire. 

3  Lord  also  thundered  in  the  heavens,  and  the  High- 

ive  his  voice ;  hail  stones  and  coals  of  fire. 

a»  be  sent  out  his  arrows,  and  scattered  them ;  and  he 

rat  lightnings  and  discomfited  them. 

en  the  channels  of  waters  were  seen,  and  the  foMndai* 

of  the  world  were  discovered  at  thy  rebuke,  O  Lotd^ 

Mast  of  the  breath  of  thjr  nostrils. 
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lie  sent  from  above,  he  took  rae,  ho  drew  me  nut  of 
many  waters. 

He  delivered  me  from  ray  strong  enemy,  and  from  them 
which  hated  me ;  for  they  were  too  strong  for  me. 

They  prevented  me  in  the  day  of  my  calamity :  but  ih» 
Lord  was  my  stay. 

He  brought  mo  forth  also  into  a  large  place :  be  deliv- 
ered me,  because  he  delighted  in  mo. 

The  Lord  rewarded  me  according  to  my  righteousness : 
according  to  the  cleanness  of  my  hands  hath  he  rccom- ' 
pensed  mo. 

PSALM    XCVI. 

OSING  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song :  sing  unto  the  Lord, 
all  the  earth. 

Sing  unto  the  Lord,  bless  his  name ;  show  forth  his  sal- 
vation fh>m  day  to  day. 

Declare  his  glory  among  the    heathen,    his    wonders 
among  all  people. 

For  the  Lord  is  great,  and  greatly  to  be  praised :  he  is' 
to  be  feared  above  all  gods. 

For  all  tlio  goda  of  the  nations  are  idols ;  but  the  Loid 
made  the  heavens. 

Honor  and  majesty  are  before  him ;  strength  and  beauty 
are  in  his  sanctuary. 

Give  unto  the  Lord,  O  ye  kindreds  of  the  people,  give 
unto  the  Lord  glory  and  etrenfrth. 

Give  unto  the  Lord  the  glor^'  due  unto  his  name :  bring 
an  offering,  and  come  into  his  courts. 

O,  worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness :   fear 
before  him  all  the  earth. 

Say  among  the  heathen  that  tho    I^rd  reigneth:   the 
world  also  shall  be  established  that  it  shall  not  be  moved ; 
he  shall  judge  the  people  righteously. 
Let  the  heavens  rejoice,  and  lot  lAio  ewlVi  \i^i  ^^\  let 
the  Hca  roar  and  the  fulness  thereof. 
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Let  the  field  be  joyfiil,  and  all  that  is  therein :  then 
shall  all  the  trees  of  the  wood  rejoice  before  the  Lord ; 

For  he  cometh,  for  he  cometh  to  judge  the  earth :  he 
shall  jodge  the  world  with  righteousness,  and  the  people 
with  his  truth. 

5&fpt|  39c9t  fSL.  ta. 
PSALM  SIX. 

THE  heayens  declare  the  glory  of  God ;  and  the  firmar 
ment  showeth  his  handiworkt 

Day  onto  day  uttcreth  speech,  and  night  unto  night 
showeth  knowledge. 

There  is  no  speech  nor  language,  where  their  roice  is  not 
heard. 

Their  line  is  gone  out  through  all  the  earth,  and  their 
words  to  the  end  of  the  world. 

La  them  hath  he  set  atabemaclo  for  the  sun,  which  is  as  a 
bridegroom  coming  out  of  his  chamber,  and  rejoiceth  as  a 
strong  man  to  run  a  race. 

His  going  forth  is  from  the  end  of  the  heaven,  and  his 
circuit  unto  the  ends  of  it :  and  there  is  nothing  hid  from 
the  heat  thereof. 

The  law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect,  converting  the  soul :  the 
testimony  of  the  Lord  is  sure,  making  wise  the  simple. 

The  statutes  of  the  Lord  arc  right,  rejoicing  the  heart ; 
the  commandment  of  the  Lord  is  pure,  enlightening  the 
eyes. 

The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  dean,  enduring  forever;  the 
judgments  of  the  Lord  are  true  and  righteous  altogether. 

More  to  be  desired  arc  they  than  gold,  yea,  than  much 
fine  gold :  sweeter  also  than  honey  and  the  honeycomb. 

Moreover,  by  them  is  thy  servant  warned :  and  in  keep- 
ing of  them  there  is  great  reward. 

Who  can  understand  his  errors  ?   cleanse  thou  me  &om 
wecTi't  /Malts, 
Keep  back  tby^  servant  also  from  presumptuous  b\ub  \  \^ 
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them  not  h&ve  dominion  over  me :  then  ihall  I  be  upriglit, 
and  I  shall  be  innocent  from  the  great  transgression. 

Let  the  words  of  my  mouth,  and  the  meditation  of  iif 
heart,  be  acceptable  in  thy  sight,  O  Lord,  my  strength,  uA 
my  Bedeemer. 

SfirtJ   3Daj,   9.  fti. 

PSALM    XCVIl, 

THE  Lord  reigncth ;  let  the  earth  rejoice ;  let  the  nmlth 
tude  of  isles  be  glad  thereof  I 

Clouds  and  darkness  are  round  about  him,  righteousoeif 
and  judgment  are  the  habitation  of  his  throne. 

A  fire  goeth  before  him,  and  bumeth  up  hia  enemies 
round  about. 

Ilis  lightnings  enlightened  the  world :  the  earth  saw  and 
trembled. 

The  hills  melted  like  wax  at  the  presence  of  the  hatd; 
at  the  presence  of  the  Lord  of  the  whole  earth. 

The  heavens  declare  his  righteousness;  and  all  die 
people  see  his  glory. 

Confounded  be  all  they  that  serve  graven  images,  that 
boast  themselves  of  idols !    Worship  Uim,  all  ye  ^ods ! 

Zion  heard,  and  was  glad ;  and  the  daughters  of  Judah 
rejoiced  because  of  tliy  judgments,  O  Lord ! 

For  thou.  Lord,  art  high  above  all  the  earth ;  thoa  ait 
exalted  far  above  all  gods. 

Ye  that  love  tlie  Lord,  hate  evil :  he  prescrveth  the  souls 
of  his  saints ;  he  delivercth  them  out  of  the  hand  of  the 
wicked. 

Light  is  sown  for  the  righteous,  and  gladness  for  the  up- 
right in  heart. 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord,  ye  righteous,  and  give  thanks  at  the 
remembrance  of  his  holiness. 
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Aebent^  Sas,    a.  fK. , 

PSALM    XX. 

THE  Lord  hear  thee  in  the  d&j  of  trouble ;  the  name  of 
the  God  of  Jacob  defend  thee. 

Send  thee  help  from  the  sanctuary,  and  strengthen  thee 
out  of  Zion. 

Remember  all  thy  offerings,  and  accept  thy  burnt  sac- 
rifice. 

Grant  thee  according  to  thine  own  heart,  and  fulfil  all 
thy  counsel. 

We  will  rejoice  in  thy  salvation,  and  in  the  name  of  our 
God  will  we  set  up  our  banners ;  the  Lord  fulfil  all  thy 
petitions. 

Now  know  I  that  the  Lord  saycth  his  anointed,  he  will 
bear  him  from  his  holy  heaven  with  the  saving  strength  of 
Ids  right  hand. 

Some  trust  in  chariots  and  some  in  horses,  but  we  will 
remember  the  name  of  the  Lord  our  God. 

They  are  brought  down  and  fallen ;  but  we  are  risen,  and 
stand  upright. 

Save,  Lord :  let  the  king  hear  us  when  wo  call. 

Sebent^   Bsfft   $•  i^* 

PSALH    XCVIII. 

Osing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song;  for  he  hath  done 
marvellous  things ;  his  right  hand,  and  his  holy  arm, 
hath  gotten  him  the  victory. 

The  Lord  hath  made  known  his  salvation :  his  righteous- 
ness hath  he  openly  showed  in  the  sight  of  the  heathen. 

He  hath  remembered  his  mercy  and  his  truth  toward  the 
house  of  Israel ;  all  the  ends  of  the  earth  hare  seen  the 
salvation  of  our  God. 

Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord,  all  the  earth :  make 
a  loud  noise,  and  rejoice,  and  sing  praise. 
.  Sing  unto  the  Lord  with  the  ba^,  with  the  borp,  «ad 
the  raice  of  a  pealm. 


vv/^ctin'r  oelorc  the  Lord  ! 

For  he  comcth  to   judi^e  the  e 
shall  he  judge  the  world,  aud  the 

Btalit^  unti  NtntH 

PSALM   XXI 

THE  Lord  is  my  shepherd,  I  sha 
He  moketh  me  to  lie  down 
Icadeth  me  beside  the  still  waters. 

He    restoreth  my  soul ;  he  Icade 
righteousness  for  his  name^s  sake. 

Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the 
death,  I  will  fear  no  evil,  for  thou  ai 
thy  staff  they  comfort  me. 

Thou  preparcst  a  table  before  me 
enemies ;  thou  anointest  my  head  wit 
over. 

Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall 
of  my  life«  and  I  will  dwell  in  the  I 
ever, 

Bfotitb   ««>'   '^'      - 
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For  the  Lord  w  good ;  his  mercy  is  everlasting ;  and  his    ' 
truth  endureth  to  all  generations. 

PSALM    XXIV. 

rilHE  earth  is  the  Lord^s,  and  the  falness  thereof;  the 
A     world,  and  they  that  dwell  therein. 

For  he  hath  founded  it  upon  the  seas,  and  established  it 
upon  the  floods. 

Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  of  the  Lord  ?  or  who 
shall  stand  in  his  holy  place  ? 

He  that  hath  clean  hands,  and  a  pure  heart ;  who  hath 
not  lifted  up  his  soul  unto  vanity  nor  sworn  deceitfully ;  he 
shall  receive  the  blessing  from  the  Lord,  and  righteousness  , 
from  the  God  of  his  salvation. 

This  is  the  generation  of  them  that  seek  him ;  that  seek 
thy  face,  O  Jacob. 

Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates ;  and  be  ye  lifled  up,  ye 
everlasting  doors ;  and  the  King  of  glorj-  shall  come  in. 

Who  is  this  Kiug  of  glory?  the  Lord,  strong  and 
mighty ;  the  Lord,  mighty  in  battle.  Lift  up  your  heads, 
O  ye  gates ;  even  lift  them  up,  ye  everlasting  doors ;  and 
the  King  of  glory  shall  come  in. 

Who  is  this  King  of  glory  ?  the  Lord  of  hosts,  he  is  the 
King  of  glory. 

Etnti  Sa^,  $•  fSi. 
PSALM  cm. 

BLESS  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,   and  all  that  is  within  me, 
bless  his  holy  name. 
Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,  and  forget  not  all  his  bene- 
fits. 
Who  forgiveth  all  thine  iniquitiea ;  who  healct])i  aSl  tSti^ 

Who  redeemetb  tby  life  from  destruction:  wbo    CTO^Wtk- 
^  thee  with  loyjBg^kmdneBa  and  tender  mercies  •, 
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Who  satisfietL  thy  mouth  with  good  thmgs :  so   that  thy 
youth  is  renewed  like  the  eagle's. 

The  Lord  executeth  righti^ousness  and  judgment  for  all 
that  are  oppressed. 

He  made  known  his  ways  unto  Moses,  his  acts  ante  thi 
children  of  Israel. 

The  Lord  is  merciful  and  gracious,  slow  to  anger,  ani 
plenteous  in  mercy. 

He  will  not  always  chide ;  neither  will  he  keep  his  anger 
forever. 

He  hath  not  dealt  with  us  afler  our  sins,  nor  rewarded 
us  according  to  our  iniquities. 

For  as  the  heaven  is  high  above  the  earth,  so  great  is  his 
mercy  toward  them  that  fear  him. 

As  far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west,  so  far  hath  he  re- 
moved our  transgressions  from  us. 

Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  children,  so  the  Lord  pitietk 
them  that  fear  him. 

For  he  knoweth  our  frame;  he  remembcreth  that  we 
are  dust. 

As  for  man,  his  days  are  as  grass :  as  a  flower  of  the 
field,  so  he  flourisheth. 

For  the  wind  passcth  over  it,  and  it  is  gone ;  and  the 
place  thereof  shall  know  it  no  more. 

But  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from  everlasting  to  ever- 
lasting upon  them  that  fear  him,  and  his  righteousness 
unto  children's  children ; 

To  such  as  keep  his  covenant,  and  to  those  that  fd- 
member  his  commandments  to  do  them. 

The  Lord  hath  prepared  his  throne  in  the  heavens ;  and 
his  kingdom  ndeth  over  all. 

Bless  the  Lord,  ye  his  angels,  that  excel  in  strength,  that 
do  his  commandments,  hearkening  unto  the  voice  of  hb 
word." 

Bless  ye  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  hosts ;  ye  ministers  of  his« 
that  do  hia  pleasure. 

Bless  the  Lord,   all  his  works  iu  o}l  i^\aft«a  Q^\aa  ^ 
njiaioD;  bloas  the  Lord,  O  my  soul. 
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Slebent)  Daji,  fX.  ». 

PSALM    XXV. 

thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  lift  up  my  soul. 
J  God,  I  trust  in  thee,  let  me  not  be  asl^amed ; 
c  enemies  triumph  over  me. 
none  that  wait  on  thee  be  ashamed ;  let  them  be 
liich  transgress  without  cause. 
I  thy  ways,  O  Lord,  teach  me  thy  paths. 
in  thy  truth  and  teach  me ;  for  thou  art  the  God 
ition ;  on  thee  do  I  wait  all  the  day. 
er,  O  Lord,  thy  tender  mercies,  and  thy  loving- 
fbr  they  have  been  ever  of  old. 
er  not  the  sins  of  my  youth,  nor  my  transgres- 
irding  to  thy  mercy  remember  thou  me,  for  thy 
ake,  O  Lord. 

i  upright  is  the  Lord,  therefore  will  he  teach 
ho  way. 

k  will  he  guide  in  judgment,  and  the  meek  will 
I  way. 

atfaa  of  the  Lord  arc  mercy  and  truth,  unto  such 
covenant  and  his  testimonies. 

Sleiieiitii  23as,  $.  19. 

PSALM    CIV.  to  ▼.  9. 
the  Lord,  O  my  soul !    O  Lord  my  Grod,  thou  art 
^at !  Thou  art  clothed  with  honor  and  majesty ! 
ercst  thyself  with  light  as  with  a  garment ;  who 
»nt  the  heavens  like  a  curtain, 
'eth  the  beams  of  his  chambers  in  the  waters ; 
1  the  elouds  his  chariot ;  who  walketh  upon  the 
16  wind. 
keth  his  angels  spirits ;  his  ministers  a  fLaxnin^ 

ibe  foundations  of  tho  earth;  that  it  Ao^jJiii 
9c/  forever. 
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Thou  didst  cover  it  with  the  deep  as  with  a  garment;  tU 
waters  stood  above  the  mountains. 

At  thy  rebuke  they  fled ;  at  the  voice  of  thy  thunder 
they  hasted  away. 

They  go  up  by  the  mountains,  they  go  down  by  the 
valleys  unto  the  place  which  thou  hast  founded  for  them. 

Thou  hast  set  a  bound  that  they  may  not  pass  over ;  thit 
they  turn  not  again  to  cover  the  earth. 


PSALM   XXVII. 

THE  Lord  is  my  light  and  my  salvation ;  whom  shall  I 
fear  ?    The  Lord  is  the  strength  of  my  life ;  of  ¥^iom 
shall  I  be  afraid? 

AVhen  the  wicked  came  upon  me  to  devour  me,  even  mine 
enemies  and  my  foes,  they  stumbled  and  fell. 

Though  a  host  should  encamp  against  me,  my  heart  shall 
not  fear ;  though  war  should  rise  against  me,  in  this  will 
I  bo  confident. 

One  thing  have  I  desired  of  the  Lord,  that  will  I  seek 
after ;  that  I  may  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  all  the 
days  of  my  life,  to  behold  the  beauty  of  the  Lord,  and  to 
inquire  in  his  temple. 

For  in  the  time  of  trouble  he  shall  hide  me  in  his  pavih 
ion  ;  in  the  secret  of  his  tabernacle  shall  he  hide  me ;  he 
shall  set  me  up  upon  a  rock. 

And  now  shall  mine  head  be  lifled  up  above  mine 
enemies  round  about  me ;  therefore  will  I  offer  in  his  tab- 
ernacle sacrifices  of  joy ;  I  will  sing,  yea,  I  will  sing 
praises  to  the  Lord. 

Hear,  O  Lord,  when  I  cry  with  my  voice ;  have  mercy 
also  upon  me,  and  answer  me. 

When  thou  saidst.  Seek  ye  my  face ;  my  heart  said  unto 
iJiee,  Thy  face,  Lord,  will  I  seek, 
IL'do  not  thy  face  far  from  nie  •,  put  uot  ^^  wsr«%xA.  vwcj 
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in  anger ;  thou  hast  been  my  help ;  leave  me  not,  neither 
forsake  me,  O  God  of  my  salvation. 

Wlien  my  father  and  my  mother  forsake  me,  then  the 
Lord  will  take  me  up. 

Teach  me  thy  way,  O  Lord,  and  lead  me  in  a  plain  path, 
because  of  mine  enemies. 

Deliver  me  not  over  unto  the  will  of  mine  enemies ;  for 
false  witnesses  are  risen  up  against  me,  and  such  as  breathe 
out  cruelty. 

I  had  fainted,  unless  I  had  believed  to  see  the  goodness 
of  the  Ix>rd  in  the  land  of  the  living. 

Wait  on  the  Lord :  be  of  good  courage,  and  he  shall 
strengthen  thine  heart :  wait,  I  say,  on  the  Lord. 

FSALM  CVII. 

OGIVE  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  ho  is  good ;  for  his 
mercy  endnreth  forever ! 

Let  the  redeemed  of  the  I^rd  say  so,  whom  he  hath  re- 
deemed from  the  hand  of  the  enemy ; 

And  gathered  them  out  of  the  lands,  from  the  east,  and 
fiiom  the  west,  from  the  north,  and  from  the  south. 

They  wandered  in  the  wilderness  in  a  lonely  way,  they 
found  no  city  to  dwell  in. 

Uungry  and  thirsty,  their  souls  fainted  within  them. 

Then  they  cried  unto  the  Lord,  in  their  trouble,  and  he 
delivered  them  out  of  their  distresses. 

And  he  led  them  forth  by  the  right  way,  that  they  might 
go  to  a  city  of  habitation. 

O  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  for  his  goodness,  and 
for  his  wonderfid  works  to  the  children  of  men. 

For  he  satisfieth  the  longing  soul,  and  filleth  the  hungry 
aoal  with  goodness. 

Such  RB  sh  in  darkness  and  in  the    shadow  o£   doaAHv 
beiMig  bound  in  sUSJictioa  and  in  iron : 


^.*»eii  mom  out  of  their  (Hstrcssos. 

He  hrouj^lit  tlioiii  out  of  darkne 
death,  and  brake  their  bands  in  sundi 

O  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord 
for  his  wonderful  workjs  to  the  childn 

For  ho  hath  broken  the  gates  of  br 
of  iron  in  sunder. 

Fools,  because  of  their  transgress 
their  iniquities,  are  afflicted. 

Their  soul  abhorreth  all  kinds  of  n: 
near  unto  the  gates  of  death. 

Then  they  cry  unto  the  Lord  in  th« 
saveth  them  out  of  their  distresses. 

He  sent  his  word,  and  healed  them, 
from  their  destructions. 

O  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  fo 
for  his  wonderful  works  to  the  children 


#ottrteentf)  29as»  €1 

PSALM   XXX, 

T  Wn.L  --♦-'  ' 
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life  ;  weeping  maj  endure  for  a  night,  bat  joy  cometh  in 
the  morning. 

I  said  in  my  prosperity,  I  shall  ncTcr  be  moved. 

Lord,  by  thy  favor  thou  hast  mode  my  mountain  to  stand 
strong ;  thon  didst  hide  thy  face,  and  I  was  troubled. 

I  cried  to  thee,  O  Lord ;  and  unto  the  Lord  J  made  sop- 
plication. 

What  profit  is  there  in  my  blood,  Vhen  I  go  down  to  the 
pit  ?  Shall  the  dust  praise  thee  ?    shall  it  declare  thy  truth  ? 

Hear,  O  Lord,  and  have  mercy  upon  me ;  be  thou,  O 
Lord,  my  helper. 

Thou  hast  turned  for  me  my  mourning  into  dancing ;  thon 
bast  put  off  my  sackcloth  and  girded  me  with  gladness :  to 
the  end  that  my  glory  may  sing  praise  to  thee,  and  not 
be  sitent^ 

O  Lord  my  God,  I  will  give  thanks  unto  thee  forever. 

#oiirteentfi  Saj;,  9.  IV. 

PSALM  CXI. 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord !    I  will  praise  the  Lord  wiih  my 
whole  heart,  in  the  assembly  of  the  upright,  and  in 
the  congregation. 

The  works  of  the  Lord  are  great,  sought  out  of  all  them 
that  have  pleasure  therein. 

His  work  is  honorable  and  glorious:  and  his  right- 
eousness eodoreth  forever. 

He  hath  made  his  wonderful  works  to  be  remembered : 
the  Lord  is  gracious  and  full  of  compassion. 

He  hath  given  meat  unto  them  that  fear  him :  he  will 
ever  be  mindful  of  his  covenant. 

He  hath  shewed  his  people  the  power  of  his  works,  that 
he  may  give  them  the  heritage  of  the  heathen. 

The  works  of  his  hands  are  verity  and  judgment  \  all  Wa 
comxnMDdmenis  are  sure. 

Thejr  ttand  &8t  (brever  snd  ever,  and  are  dono  in  tntfk 
mad  upr^hinegs. 
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Ue   sent  redemption  unto  his  people:   he    hath 
mandcd  his  covenant  forever:   holy  and  reverend  is  In 
name. 

The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  the  beginning  of  wisdom:  t 
good  understanding  have  all  they  thai  do  his  conmuuid- 
mcnts ;  his  praise  endureth  forever. 

yrCteentJH  Ba^,  €(•  fBL . 

PSALU    XXXIII. 

T)  EJOICE  in  the  Lord,  O  ye  righteous !  for  praise  is 
JLXf    comely  for  the  upright. 

Praise  the  Lord  with  harp ;  sing  unto  him  with  the  psal- 
tery, and  an  instrumcDt  of  ten  strings. 

Sing  unto  him  a  new  song ;  play  skilfully  with  a  loud 
noise. 

For  the  word  of  the  Lord  is  right ;  and  all  his  works  are 
done  in  truth. 

He  loveth  righteousness  and  judgment ;  the  earth  is  fall 
of  the  goodness  of  the  Lord. 

By  the  word  of  the  Lord  were  the  heavens  made,  and  all 
the  host  of  them  by  the  breath  of  his  mouth. 

He  gathercth  the  waters  of  the  sea  together  as  a  heap, 
he  layeth  up  the  deep  in  storehouses. 

Let  all  the  earth  fear  the  Lord  ;  let  all  the  inhabitants  of 
the  world  stand  in  awe  of  him. 

For  he  spake,  and  it  was  done ;  he  commanded,  and  it 
stood  fast. 

The  Lord  bringeth  the  counRcl  of  the  heathen  to  nought ; 
he  maketh  the  devices  of  the  people  of  none  effect. 

The  counsel  of  the  Lord  standeth  forever,  the  thoughts 
of  his  heart  to  all  generations. 

Blessed  is  the  nation  whose  God  is  the  Lord  Jehovah ; 
and  the  people  whom  he  hath  chosen  for  his  own  inheri- 
tance. 
Tlie  Lord  lookeih  from  heaven  \  lie\>eVio\^^\^  «2i\^^  ^^^i^ 
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From  his  dwelling-place  he  beholdeth  all  the  inhabitants 
of  the  earth ;  he,  that  formed  the  hearts  of  all,  and  ob- 
servcth  all  their  works. 

Behold  the  eye  of  the  Lord  is  upon  them  that  fear  him, 
upon  them  that  hope  in  his  mercy ; 

To  deliver  their  soul  from  death,  and  to  keep  them  alive 
in  famine. 

Our  soul  waiteth  for  the  Lord :  he  is  our  help  and  our 
shield. 

For  our  heart  shall  rejoice  in  him,  because  we  have 
trusted  in  his  holy  name. 

Let  thy  mercy,  O  Lord,  be  upon  us,  according  as  we 
hope  in  thee. 

Sffteentf)  Saa^»  9.  fSL. 

PSALM   CXV. 

NOT  unto  us,  O  Lord,  not  unto  us,  but  unto  thy  name 
give  glory,  for  thy  mercy,  and  for  thy  truth's  sake. 

Wherefore  should  the  heathen  say.  Where  is  now  their 
God? 

But  our  God  is  in  the  heavens ;  he  hath  done  whatsoever 
he  hath  pleased. 

Their  idols  arc  silver  and  gold,  the  work  of  men's  hands. 

They  have  mouths,  but  they  speak  not ;  eyes  have  they, 
but  they  see  not ; 

They  have  ears,  but  they  hear  not ;  noses  have  they, 
but  they  smell  not ; 

They  have  hands,  but  they  handle  not ;  feet  have  they, 
but  they  walk  not ;  neither  speak  they  through  their  throat. 

They  that  make  them  are  like  unto  them ;  so  is  every 
one  that  trusteth  in  them. 

O  Israel,  trust  thou  in  the  Lord !  he  is  our  help  and  our 
shield. 

O  house  of  Aaron,  trust  in  the  Lord !  he  is  ourbelp  ssid 
our  shieJJ. 

re  thstfesr  the  Lord,  trust  in  ihtiLor^X    lieifiO^ixY^^ 
Mad  our  abield. 


Tlie  Lord  shall  increase  you  mo 
your  children. 

Ye  are  blessed  of  the  Lord  wh 
earth. 

The  heaven,  even  the  heavens,  a 
earth  hath  ho  given  to  the  children  ol 

But  we  will  bless  the  Lord  from  tl 
more.    Praise  the  Lord. 

&();teent|i  3Das,  0 

PSALM     XXXIV. 

I  WILL  bless  the  Lord  at  all  times,  h 
tinually  be  in  my  mouth. 
My  soul  shall  make  her  boast  in  the 
shall  hear  thereof  and  be  glad. 

0  magnify  the  Lord  with  me,  and  let 
together. 

1  sought  the  Lord,  and  he  heard  m 
from  all  my  fears. 

They  looked  unto  him    -^-^  - 
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Comcye  ckfldren,  hearken  unto  me ;  I  will  teach  jou  the 
fear  of  the  Lord. 

What  man  is  he  that  desireth  life,  and  loveth  man^  days, 
that  he  may  see  good. 

Keep  thy  tongue  from  eril,  and  thy  lips  from  speaking 
goDe. 

Depart  from  evil  and  do  good ;  seek  peace  and  pursue  it. 

The  eyes  of  the  Lord  are  upon  the  righteous,  and  his 
ears  arc  open  to  their  cry. 

The  face  of  the  Lord  is  against  them  that  do  evil  to  cut 
off  their  remembrance  from  the  earth. 

The  righteous  cry,  and  the  Lord  heareth,  and  deliTereth 
them  out  of  all  their  troubles. 

The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  them  that  are  of  a  broken  heart, 
and  saveth  such  as  be  of  a  contrite  spirit. 

Many  arc  the  afflictions  of  the  righteous :  but  the  Lord 
delivercth  him  out  of  them  all. 

He  kecpcth  all  his  bones ;  not  one  of  them  is  broken. 

Evil  shall  slay  the  wicked ;  and  they  that  hate  the  right- 
eous shall  be  desolate. 

The  Lord  redcometh  the  soul  of  his  servants,  and  none 
of  them  that  trust  in  him  shall  be  desolate. 

dr^teentfi  JBust  V*  fti* 
FSALU    cxvi. 

I  LOVE  the  Lord,  because  he  hath  heard  my  voice  and 
my  supplications. 
Because  he  hath  inclined  his  ear  unto  me,  therefore  will 
I  call  upon  him  as  long  as  I  live. 

The  sorrows  of  death  compassed  me,  and  the  pains  Of 
hell  gat  hold  upon  me ; 

Then  called  I  upon  the  name  of  the  Lord ;  O  Lord,  I 
beseech  thee,  deliver  my  soul. 

Gracious  is  the  Lord,  and  righteous ;  yea,  oui  Qod.  \& 


irom  tears,  and  my  feet  fi\)ni  falliu 

I  will  walk  before  the  Lord  in  tl 

I  believed,   therefore  have   1  sp 
afflicted. 

I  said  in  my  haste,  All  men  are  li. 

What  shall  I  render  unto  the  Lc 
toward  me  ? 

I  will  take  the  cup  of  salvation,  ai 
of  the  Lord. 

I  will  pay  my  vows  unto  the  Lord, 
of  all  his  people. 

Precious  in  the  sight  of  the  Lon 
Baints. 

0  Lord,  truly  I  am  thy  servant ;  I 
the  son  of  thy  handmaid ;  thou  hast  1 

1  will  oflfer  to  thee  the  sacrifice  of  t 
call  upon  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

I  will  pay  my  vows  unto  the  Lord 
of  all  his  people, 

In  the  <?ourts  of  the  Lord^s  house, 
O  Jerusalem.    Praise  ye  the  Lord. 
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Blessed  is  tliat  man  that  maketh  the  Lord  his  trust,  and 
respecteth  not  the  proud,  nor  such  as  turn  aside  to  lies. 

Many,  O  Lord  my  God,  are  thy  wonderful  works  which 
thou  hast  done,  and  thy  thoughts  which  are  to  us-ward : 
they  cannot  be  reckoned  up  in  order  unto  thee :  if  I  would 
declare  and  speak  of  them,  they  are  more  than  can  be 
numbered. 

Sacrifice  and  offering  thou  didst  not  desire ;  mine  ears 
hast  thou  opened.  Burnt  offering  and  sin  offering  hast 
thou  not  required. 

Then  said  I,  Lo,  I  come ;  in  the  volume  of  the  book  it  is 
writt<jn  of  me,  I  delight  to  do  thy  wi!l,  O  my  God :  yea, 
thy  law  is  within  my  heart. 

I  have  preached  righteousness  in  the  great  congregation ; 
Lo,  I  have  not  refrained  my  lips,  O  Lord,  thou  knowcst. 

I  have  not  hid  thy  righteousness  within  my  heart ;  I  have 
declared  thy  faithlulness  and  thy  salvation ;  I  have  not  con- 
cealed thy  loving  kindness  and  thy  tmth  from  the  great 
congregation. 

Withhold  not  thou  thy  tender  mercies  from  me,  O  Lord : 
let  thy  loving  kindness  and  thy  truth  always  preserve  me. 

For  innumerable  evils  have  compassed  me  about :  mine 
iniquities  have  taken  hold  upon  me,  so  that  I  am  not  able 
to  look  up :  they  are  more  than  the  hairs  of  mine  head : 
therefore  my  heart  failcth  me. 

Be  pleased,  O  Lord,  to  deliver  me ;  O  Lord,  make  haste 
to  help  me. 

debenteentf)  3Das,  9*  fSi* 
PSALM   cxvnL 

THE  Lord  is  my  strength  and  song,  and  is  become  my 
salvation. 
The  voice  of  rejoicing  and  salvation  is  in  the  tabernacles 
of  the  righteous ;  the  right  hand  of  the  Lord  doeth  val- 
iantly. 
72ie  right  band  of  the  Lord  is  exalted ;  tihe  xig^t  \iis^< 
of  the  Lord  doeth  raUantly. 


^  la  Liie  gate   of  the  Lord,  i. 

shall  enter. 

I  will  praise   tbee;    for  thou  1 
become  my  salvation. 

The  stone  which  the  builders  refu 
stone  of  the  corner. 

This  is  the  Lord^s  doing ;  it  is  ma 

This  is  the  day  which  the  Lort 
rejoice  and  be  glad  in  it. 

Save  now,  I  beseech  thee,  O  Lord 
thee,  send  now  prosperity. 

Blessed  be  he  that  comcth  in  the  n 
have  blessed  you  out  of  the  house  of  \ 

God  is  the  Lord,  which  hath  ehowc 
sacrifice  with  cords,  even  unto  the  boi 

Thou  art  my  God,  and  I  will  prais 
God,  and  I  will  exalt  thee. 

O,  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  foi 
mercy  endurcth  forever. 

Sfgfiteentli  ISaj),  i 
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Wbf  art  thoa  cast  down,  O  my  goal  ?  and  why  art  thou 
disquieted  in  me  P  hope  thou  in  God :  for  I  shall  yet  praise 
him  for  the  help  of  his  countenance. 

0  my  God,  my  soul  is  cast  down  within  me :  therefore 
will  I  remember  thee  from  the  land  of  Jordan,  and  of  the 
Hermonites,  from  the  hill  Mizar. 

Deep  calleth  unto  deep  at  the  noise  of  thy  water-sponts : 
all  thy  waves  and  thy  billows  are  gone  over  me. 

Yet  the  Lord  will  command  his  loving-kindness  in  the 
daytime,  and  in  the  night  his  song  shall  be  with  me,  and  my 
prayer  unto  the  God  of  my  life. 

1  will  say  unto  God  my  rock.  Why  hast  thou  forgotten 
me  ?  Why  go  I  mourning  because  of  the  oppression  of 
the  enemy  ? 

As  with  a  sword  in  my  bones  mine  enemies  reproach  me ; 
while  they  say  daily  unto  me.  Where  is  thy  God  ? 

Why  art  thou  cast  down,  O  my  soul  ?  and  why  art  thou 
disquieted  within  me  ?  hope  thou  in  God :  for  I  shall  yet 
praise  him,  who  is  the  health  of  my  countenance,  and  my 
God. 


fitjifiteeiitli  9aa?f  9.  IV* 
PSALM    cxxi. 

1WILL  lifl  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills,  from  whence 
Cometh  my  help. 

My  help  cometh  from  the  Lord,  which  made  heaven 
and  eartii. 

He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  be  moved :  he  that  kcepcth 
thee  will  not  slumber. 

Behold,  he  that  kcepeth  Israel  shall  neither  slumber  nor 
sleep. 

The  Lord  is  thy  keeper :  the  Lord  is  thy  shade  upon  thy 
right  hand. 

TZe  son  shall  not  smite  tbee  by  day,  nor  Che  moon  \y5 


Xfnctecntt)  J3a 

rSALM     XI 

/^OD  is  our  refuge  and  strengtl 
^^    trouble. 

Therefore  will  not  we  fear,  thou; 
and  though  the  mountains  be  carri 
Bea; 

Though  the  waters  thereof  roar  j 
the  mountains  shake  with  the  swelli 

There  is  a  river,  the  streams  wi 
the  city  of  God,  the  holy  place  of 
Most  High. 

God  is  in  the  midst  of  her ;  she  si 
shall  help  her,  and  that  right  early. 

The  heathen  raged,  the  kingd< 
uttered  his  Toicc,  the  earth  melted. 

The  Lord  of  hosts  is  with  us ;  the 
refuge. 

Come,  behold  the  works  of  the  Lo 
hath  made  in  the  earth. 

He  maketh  wars  to  cease  unto  tl>« 
brwiV«***  ^^     ' 
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Oar  feet  dtaU  stand  within  diy  gates,  O  Jerusalem. 
Jerusalem  isbnflded  as  a  city  that  is  compact  together : 

Whither  the  tribes  go  up,  the  tribes  of  the  Lord,  mito 
the  testimony  of  Inrael,  to  give  thanks  onto  the  name  of 
the  Lord. 

For  there  are  set  thrones  of  judgment,  the  thrones  of  the 
hoose  of  David. 

Frsy  for  the  peace  of  Jerusalem :  they  shall  prosper  that 
love  thee. 

Peace  be  within  tl^  walls,  and  prosperity  within  thy 
palaces. 

For  my  brethren  and  companions^  sakes,  I  wiU  now  say. 
Peace  be  within  thee. 

Because  of  the  house  of  the  Lord  our  God  I  irill  seek  to 
do  thee  good. 

Storntfet^  |Qa^  9.  fBL.  an^  Stomta^drfrst  29as,  &.  ffi, 

PBALMCXXIV. 

rit  had  not  been  the  Lord  who  was  on  our  side,  now 
may  Israel  say ;  if  it  had  not  been  the  Lord  who  was 
on  our  side,  when  men  rose  up  against  us ; 

Then  they  had  swallowed  ua  up  quick,  when  their  wrath 
was  kindled  against  us : 

Then  the  waters  hnd  overwhelmed  us,  the  stream  had 
gone  over  our  soul ;  then  the  proud  waters  had  gone  over 
our  soul. 

Blessed  be  the  Lord,  who  hath  not  given  us  a  prey  to 
their  teeth. 

Our  soul  is  escaped  as  a  bird  out  of  the  snare  of  the  fowl- 
ers :  the  snare  is  broken,  and  wc  are  escaped. 

Our  help  is  in  the  name  of  the  Lord,  who  mxide  the 
heaven  and  the  earth. 

StDeiits<#rrft  9ss,  9*  f^*  ns^  etontta^Sbecon^  Saj;, 

Ml*  j^R* 

PSALM  CXXV. 

fJiHET  tbMt  tnut  in  tbe  Lord  shall  be  as  Mount  Z\o\i, 
-£  wAuA  cMODot  be  removed,  but  abideth  forever. 


.«-w .  icat  vue  ngUteoui 
iniquity. 

Do  good,  O  Lord,  unto  those 
that  are  upright  in  their  hearts. 

As  for  such  as  turn  aside  unt 
Lord  shall  lead  them  forth  with 
but  peace  shall  be  upon  Israel. 

9toenti^Seconti  Saj;,  9*  i^.  a 
0.  US. 

rSALM  cxx^ 

WHEN  the  Lord  turned  the  ca 
like  them  that  dream. 

Then  was  our  mouth  filled  with  1; 
with  singing :  then  said  they  amon^ 
hath  done  great  things  for  them. 

The  Lord  hath  done  great  things 
glad. 

Turn  again  our  captivity,  O  Lor 
south. 

They  that  sow  in  tears  rI^o"  — 
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If  tboa,  Lord,  shonldest  mark  iniquities,  O  Lord,  who 
ahftUfltandP 

Bat  tliere  is  forgiTencss  with  thee,  that  thoa  majest  be 
feared. 

I  wait  for  the  Lord,  my  soul  doth  wait,  and  in  his  word 
do  I  hope. 

Iff  sold  waiteth  for  the  Lord  more  than  they  that  watch 
for  the  morning :  I  saj,  more  than  they  that  watch  for  the 
morning. 

Let  Inrael  hope  in  the  Lord :  for  with  the  Lord  there  is 
mercy,  and  with  him  there  is  plenteous  redemption. 

And  he  shall  redeem  Israel  from  all  his  iniquities. 

9tDfiits^#0ttst|)  Sss»  SI.  ftL* 
PSALK  Lxy. 

PRAISE  waiteth  for  thee,  O  God,  in  Zion :   and  unto 
thee  shall  the  tow  be  performed. 

O  thou  that  hearest  prayer,  unto  thee  shall  all  flesh 
come. 

Iniquities  prcTul  against  me :  as  for  our  transgressions, 
thoa  shalt  purge  them  away. 

Blessed  is  the  man  whom  thou  choosest,  and  causest  to 
approach  unto  thee,  that  he  may  dwell  in  thy  courts :  we 
shall  be  satisfied  with  the  goodness  of  thy  house,  eren  of 
thy  holy  temple. 

By  terrible  things  in  righteousness  wilt  thou  answer  us, 
O  God  of  our  salvation ;  who  art  the  confidence  of  all  the 
ends  of  the  earth,  and  of  them  that  are  afar  off  upon  the 
sea: 

Which  by  his  strength  setteth  fast  the  mountains ;  being 
girded  with  power : 

Which  stiUcth  the  noise  of  the  seas,  the  noise  of  their 
wares,  and  the  tumult  of  the  people. 

They  also  that  dwell  in  the  attormost  parts  are  afn&d  fii.\ 
i2rr  tokens:  tboa  makest  the  outgoings  of  the  moTmn|^  and 
eremng  to  rejoice. 


inou  makest  it    sod  vflth  sho\ 
springing  thereof. 

Thou  crownest  the  year  with 
paths  drop  fatness. 

They  drop  upon  the  pastures  of 
little  liills  rejoice  on  every  side. 

The  pastures  are  clothed  with  i 
are  covered  over  with  com :  they  sh 
sing. 

PSALM   LXYII. 

GOD  be  merciful  unto  us  and  blc 
face  to  shine  upon  us. 
That  thy  way  may  be  known  up 
keahh  among  all  nations. 

Let  the  people  praise  thee,  O  Go 
praise  thee. 

O  let  the  nations  be  glad  and  sinsr 
judge  the  np'^*^'"  -' 
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PSALM  CXXXVIIL 

I  WILL  pruBe  tliee  with  my  whole  hearl:  befer*  the 
gods  will  I  sing  pnLse  unto  thee. 

I  will  worship  toward  thy  holy  temple,  and  praise  thy 
omie  for  thy  loTing-kindness  and  for  thy  truth :  for  thoa 
hast  magnified  thy  word  above  all  thy  name. 

Li  the  day  when  I  cried  thou  diddt  answer  m«,  and  didst 
strengthen  me  with  strength  in  my  soul. 

All  the  kings  of  the  earth  shall  praise  thee,  O  Lord, 
when  they  hear  the  words  of  thy  mouth. 

Tea,  they  shall  sing  in  the  ways  of  the  Lord :  for  great 
is  the  glory  of  the  Lord. 

Though  the  Lord  be  high,  yet  hath  he  respect  imto  the 
lowly :  but  the  proud  he  knoweth  afar  off. 

Though  I  walk  in  the  midst  of  trouble,  thou  wilt  revive 
me :  thou  shalt  stretch  forth  thine  hand  i^inst  the  wrath 
of  mine  enemies,  and  thy  right  hand  shall  save  me. 

The  Lord  will  perfect  that  which  concemeth  me:  thy 
mercy,  O  Lord,  endurcth  forever :  forsake  not  the  works 
of  thine  own  hands. 

91aifiit9«&(]ct^  9aS»  9*  i^* 

PSAUI    CXXXJX. 

OLORD,  thou  hast  searched  me,  and  known  me. 
Thou  knowest  my  down-sitting  and  mine  up-rising, 
thou  understandcst  my  thought  afar  off". 

Thou  compassest  my  path  and  my  lying  down,  and  art 
acquainted  with  all  my  ways. 

For  there  is  not  a  word  in  my  tongue,  but,  lo,  O  Lord, 
thou  knowest  it  altogether. 

Thou  hast  beset  me  behind  and  before,  and  kid  thine 
hand  upon  me. 

Sueh  knowledge  is  too  wonderful  for  me;  it  iB  lQi^^\ 
CMonot  MUain  onto  it. 


_  .....go  ui  tlie  mc 
uttermost  parts  of  the  sea : 

Even  there  shall  thy  hand  lead 
shall  hold  me. 

If  I  say,  Surely  the  darkness  si 
night  shall  be  light  about  me. 

Yea,  the  darkness  hideth  not  frc 
Bhincth  as  the  day:  the  darkness 
alike  to  thee. 

9toentj;«Sebentt  I3aj;,  fSL.  fSi.  anti 


H 


FSALM    LXXXI^ 

OW  amiable  are  thy  tabernacle! 
My  soul  longeth,  yea,  even  fj 
of  the  Lord :  my  heart  and  my  fles 
living  God. 

Yea,  the  sparrow  hath  found  a  hot 

nest  for  herself,  where  she  may  lay  \ 

altars,  O  Lord  of  hosts,  my  King  an 

Blessed  are  they  that  dwell  in  th; 

etill  praising  thee. 
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For  a  dkj  in  thy  comta  la  better  than  a  thonsand.  I  had 
nAer  be  a  door-keeper  in  the  house  of  my  God,  than  to 
dwell  in  the  tents  of  wickedness. 

For  the  Lord  Grod  is  a  snn  and  a  shield :  the  Lord  will 
gire  grace  and  glory ;  no  good  thing  will  he  withhold 
from  them  that  walk  uprightly. 

0  Lord  of  hosts,  blessed  is  the  man  that  trusteth  in  thee. 

nmits»Acteiitt  9as,  9.  fH.  utCb  nienti^Sfo^t^  9aif, 

PSALM    CXLV. 

*  T  WILL  extol  thee,  my  God,  O  King;  and  I  will  bless 
X    thy  name  forever  and  ever. 

Every  day  will  I  blesB  thee ;  and  I  will  praise  thy  name 
forever  and  ever. 

Great  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly  to  be  praised ;  and  his 
greatness  is  unsearchable. 

One  generation  shall  praise  thy  works  to  another,  and 
shall  declare  thy  mighty  acts. 

1  will  speak  of  the  glorious  honor  of  thy  majesty,  and  of 
thy  wondrous  works. 

And  men  shall  speak  of  the  might  of  thy  terrible  acts : 
and  I  will  declare  thy  greatness. 

They  shall  abundantly  utter  the  memory  of  thy  great 
goodness,  and  shall  sing  of  thy  righteousness. 

The  Lord  is  gracious,  and  full  of  compassion ;  slow  to 
anger,  and  of  great  mercy. 

The  Lord  is  good  to  all :  and  his  tender  merdes  are  over 
an  his  works. 

All  thy  works  shall  praise  thee,  O  Lord:  and  thy 
saints  shall  bless  thee. 

They  shall  speak  of  the  glory  of  thy  kingdom,  and  talk 
of  thy  power; 

To  make  known  to  the  sons  of  men  his  mighty  acts^ 
mid  theg1ori<ma  majesty  of  bis  kingdom. 
Tbjr  kingdom  ig  an  everlasting  kingdom,  and  ftky  do- 
miiuon  enduretb  tbrougbont  ali  generations. 


every  living  thing. 

The  Lord  is  righteous  in  all  his  wa^ 
works. 

The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  all  them  that 
that  call  upon  him  in  truth. 

He  will  fulfil  the  desire  of  them  tha 
will  hear  their  cry,  and  will  save  them. 

The  Lord  prescrveth  all  them  that  1 
wicked  will  he  destroy. 

My  mouth  shall  speak  the  praise  of  tb 
flesh  t^less  his  holy  name  forever. 


PSAJLM    LXXXY. 

LORD,  thou  hast  been  favorable  un 
hast  brought  back  the  captivity  of 
Thou  hast  forgiven  the  iniquity  of  th^ 
covered  all  their  sm. 

Thou  hast  taken  away  all  thy  wrath : 
thyself  from  the  fierceness  of  thine  an^o 
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Surely  his  aalyation  is  nigh  unto  them  that  fear  him  * 
lat  gloiy  may  dwell  in  our  land. 

Mercy  and  truth  are  met  together ;  righteousness  and 
iace  hare  kissed  each  other. 

Truth  shall  spring  out  of  the  earth ;  and  righteousneai 
lall  look  down  from  heayen. 

Tea,  the  Lord  shall  give  that  which  is  good  f  and  our 
od  shall  yield  her  increase. 

Righteousness  shall  go  before  him ;  and  shall  set  us  in 
e  way  of  hi4  ateps. 


FSALM   CXLYI. 
3HAISE  ye  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord,  O  my  soul, 
u      While  I  live  will  I  praise  the  Lord :   I  will  bing 
raises  imto  my  God  while  I  have  any  being. 

Pui  not  your  trust  in  princes*  nor  in  the  son  of  man,  in 
horn  there  is  no  help. 

His  breath  goeth  forth,  he  returaeth  to  his  earth ;  in  that 
sry  day  his  thoughts  perish. 

Happy  is  he  that  hath  the  God  of  Jaeob  for  his  help, 
hose  hope  is  in  the  Lord  his  God : 

Who  made  heaven  and  earth,  the  sea,  and  all  that  therein 

:  who  keepeth  truth  forever : 

Who  executeth  judgment  for  the  oppressed :  who  giveth 
)od  to  the  hungry. 

The  Lord  looseth  the  prisoners :  the  Lord  openeth  the 
res  of  the  blind : 

The  Lord  raiseth  them  that  are  bowed  down:  the  Lord 
•veth  the  righteous : 

The  Lord  preservcth  the  strangers;  he  relieveth  the 
therless  and  the  widow :  but  the  way  of  the  wicked  he 
izneth  upside  down. 

The  Lord  sluUI  reign  forever,  eyen  thy  Gk>d«  O  Tiofk^ 
to  MUgeD&mtioaa,    Ftaa»e  ye  the  Lonl. 


—    ciations. 

Before  the  mountains  were  br 
hadst  formed  the  earth  and  the  W' 
to  everlasting,  thou  art  God. 

Thou  tumest  man  to  destruct 
ye  children  of  men. 

For  a  thousand  years  in  thy  s 
when  it  is  past,  and  as  a  watch  in 

Thou  earnest  them  away  as  ^ 
a  sleep ;  in  the  morning  they  are  li 
up. 

In  the  morning  it  flourisheth,  a 
CTening  it  is  cut  down,  and  withere 

For  we  are  consumed  by  thine  ai 
are  we  troubled. 

Thou  hast  set  our  iniquities  befoi 
in  the  light  of  thy  countenance. 

For  all  our  days  are  passed  away 
our  years  as  a  tale  that  is  told. 

The  days  of  our  years  are  thro< 
and  if  by  reason  of  strength  they  1 
is  their  strength  labor  ami  o^«— 
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Let  thy  work  appear  unto  thy  servants,  and  thy  gloiy 
unto  their  children. 

And  let  the  beantj  of  the  Lord  our  Grod  be  upon  us : 
and  establiah.thon  the  work  of  our  hands  upon  us ;  yea* 
the  woik  of  our  hands,  establish  thou  it. 

CXLVIIL 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord !  praise  ye  the  Lord  firom  the 
hearens :  praise  him  in  the  heights. 
Fhuae  ye  him,  all  his  angels:    praise  ye  him,  all  hia 

h06t8. 

Praise  ye,him  sun  and  moon :  praise  him,  all  ye  stars  of 

li«^ 

Praise  him,  ye  heavens  of  heavens,  and  ye  waters  that 
be  abore  the  heavens. 

Let  them  praise  the  name  of  the  Lord:  for  he  com- 
manded, and  they  were  created. 

He  hath  stablished  them  forever  and  ever :  he  hath  made 
a  decree  which  shall  not  pass. 

Praise  ye  the  Lord  from  the  earth,  ye  dragons,  and  all 
deeps: 

Fire  and  hail ;  snow  and  vapor :  stormy  wind  fulfilling 
his  word: 

Mountains,  and  all  hills ;  firnitful  trees,  and  all  cedars : 

Beasts  and  all  cattle ;  creeping  things,  and  flying  fowl ; 

Kings  of  the  earth,  and  all  people;  princes,  and  all 
judges  of  the  earth : 

Both  young  men,  and  maidens ;  old  men,  and  children : 
let  them  praise  the  name  of  the  Lord : 

For  lus  name  alone  is  excellent ;  his  glory  is  above  the 
earth  and  heaven. 

He  also  ezalteth  the  horn  of  his  people,  the  praise  of  all 
his  saints; 

Even  of  the  children  oflsraol,  a  people  near  \UiU>  Yoisi* 
lYsuaeje  tieZordl 


ISAIAH    XL. 

COMFORT  ye,  comfort  ye  my  i 
Speak  ye  comfortably  to  Jer 
that  her  warfare  is  accomplished, 
doned :  for  she  hath  received  of  t 
for  all  her  sins. 

The  voice  of  him  that  crieth  in  t; 
ye  the  way  of  the  Lord,  make  straig 
way  for  our  God. 

Every  valley  shall  be  exalted,  an 
hill  shall  be  made  low : 

And  the  crooked  shall  be  made  si 
places  plain. 

And  the  gloiy  of  the  Lord  shall  be 
shall  see  it  together:  for  the  moi 
spoken  it. 

The  grass  withcreth,  the  flower  fad 
of  the  Lord  bloweth  upon  it :  surely 

The  grass  witheret^  *^-  "" 
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the  Lunbe  with  hia  arm,  and  cany  them  in  his  bosom,  and 
shall  gently  lead  those  that  are  with  young. 

Behold  mj  senrant,  whom  I  nphold ;  mine  elect,  in  whom 
mj  80ul  delighteth ; 

I  liaTe  pot  mj  spirit  upon  him :  he  shall  bring  forth  judg- 
ment to  the  Gcaitiles. 

He  shall  not  crjr,  nor  lift  up,  nor  cause  his  Yoico  to  be 
heard  in  the  street. 

A  bruis6d  reed  shall  he  not  break,  and  the  smoking  flax 
•hall  he  not  quench :  he  shall  bring  forth  judgment  tinto 
tmth. 

He  shall  not  laO  nor  be  discouraged,  till  he  haye  set 
judgment  in  the  earth :  and  the  isles  shaU  wait  for  his 
Uw. 

flmtftfaml  AeUctfbn  tor  Ssstet  or  €l^stmar«. 

From  Pulins  and  Isaiah. 

ALL  the  ends  of  the  world  shall  remember  and  turn  unto 
the  Lord,  and  all  the  kindreds  of  the  nations  shall 
worahip  before  thee : 

For  the  kingdom  is  the  Lord^s,  and  he  is  the  Governor 
among  the  nations. 

Send  forth  thy  light  and  thy  truth,  O  Lord:  let  Uiem 
lead  us  to  thy  holy  hill,  and  to  thy  tabernacle,  even  unto 
God,  our  exceeding  joy. 

Thou  wilt  show  us  the  path  of  life :  in  thy  presence  b 
fulness  of  joy :  at  thy  right  hand  there  are  pleasures  for- 
evermorc. 

Thy  mercy,  O  Lord,  is  in  the  heavens,  and  thy  faithful- 
ness is  above  the  clouds.  Thy  righteousness  b  like  the 
great  mountains :  thy  judgments  are  a  great  deep. 

How  excellent  is  thy  loving-kindness,  O  God !  There- 
fore the  children  of  men  put  their  trust  under  the  shadow 
of  thy  wings. 

Tbejr  ^laii  be  abandaDtly  satis^ed  with  the  blessm^  ol 
tbxbaase;  and  tbon  sbalt  imke  them  drink  of  the  xw^jt  qI 
fl(jrp/easare0. 


uxorc. 

Whom  have  we  In  heaven  but 
upon  earth  that  we  desire  beside 

THE  Lord  shall  comfort  Zioi 
waste  pkecs ;  and  be  will  i 
Eden,  and  her  desert  like  the  gart 

Joy  and  gladness  shall  be  foon 
and  the  voice  of  melody. 

For  the  Lord  shall  be  thine  ev 
days  of  thy  mourning  shall  be  end( 

And  in  this  mountain  shall  the  L< 
all  people  a  feast  of  fat  things,  a  fc 
of  fat  things  full  of  marrow,  of  i 
refined. 

And  he  will  destroy  in  this  mo 
coYcring  cast  over  all  people,  and 
oyer  all  nations. 

Ho  will  swallow  up  death  in  Aict 
will  wipe  away  tears  from  off  all  fac 

And  the  rebuke  of  his  people  sha 
all  the  earth :  for  the  LorH  ^«*»-  -    ' 


OL.LECTS,  EPISTLES,  AND  GOSPELS, 

FOB    HOLT    DAYS. 


te  KaikfUw  of  onr  Lord^  or  fke  Birthday  of  CHRIST^  commonly 
caUed 

T  At  Mbminff  or  Evening  Prayer ,  this  Collect  may  be  read, 

i  LMIGHTY  God,  who  hut  glren  U8  thy  only  begotten  Son  to  take 
•  oar  nfttare  upon  him,  and  as  at  this  time  to  be  bom  of  a  pure 
trffn;  fcrant  that  we  may  daily  be  renewed  by  thy  Holy  Spirit; 
irovfh  the  tame  our  Ix>rd  JeMi*  Christ,  who  Uveth  and  reigneth  with 
lee,  world  withoat  end.  Amem. 
The  EpUUeet  Heb.  i.  1.  Eph.  iif.  1. 
The  GoepeUt  St.  John,  L  1. '  St.  Hatt.  1.  18.    St.  Matt.  li.  1. 

€Soo^  #rflya5. 

IT  At  MonUng  or  Evening  Prayer,  (heae  Collect*  may  be  read, 

A  LMIGHTT  God,  we  beseech  thee  graciously  to  behold  this  thy 
^  family,  for  which  oor  Lord  Jesus  Christ  was  contented  to  be  be- 
layed, and  giren  up  into  the  hands  of  wicked  men,  and  to  suflfcr  death 
pon  the  cross,  who  now  Uveth  and  reigneth  with  thee,  world  without 
nd.    Amem. 

4  LinOHTT  and  ererlasting  God,  by  whose  Sphrit  the  whole  body 
^  of  the  chureh  is  goremed  and  sanctified ;  receive  our  supplic»> 
•ns  and  prayers,  which  we  oifer  before  thee  for  all  estates  of  men  in 
tj  holy  church,  that  every  member  of  the  same,  in  his  vocation  and 
linistry,  may  truly  and  godly  serve  thee;  through  our  Lord  aud 
avlour  Jesus  Christ.    Amen. 


) 


^fERCIFUL  God,  who  hast  made  all  men,  and  hatest  nothing 
tliat  thou  hast  made,  nor  desirest  the  death  of  a  sinner,  Irait 
ither  that  he  should  be  converted  and  live;  have  mercy  v^pon  iM 
ewM,  TarkM,  laedeU,  ModHeretlca;  and  take  from  them  all  Vguoti^Tk<»> 
"^^  ^^rm  *^  ^"^'^P^  of  thy  word;   and  ao  fetch  tY\«m 
MV  Afa««f  Lord,  to  tbrOock,  thAt  thej  may  b«  aaved  mmoii^  tVie 


Easter* 

V  At  Morning  Prayer,  insUnul  of  thi 
tt^ese  Anthems  shall  be  sung  or  said. 

CHRIST  oar  Passover  is  sacrificed  1 
feast; 
Not  with  the  old  leaven,  neither  > 
wickedness;  but  with  the  unleavene 
1  Cor.  V.  7. 

CHRIST  being  raised  from  the  dead, 
more  dominion  over  him. 
For  in  that  he  died,  he  died  onto  sin  o 
liveth  unto  pod. 

Ldkewise  reckon  ye  also  yourselves  tc 
alive  unto  God  through  Jesus  Christ  our 

/  CHRIST  is  risen  from  the  dead,  and  b< 
V>'    that  slept. 

For  since  by  man  came  death,  by  man 
the  dead. 

For  as  in  Adam  all  die,  even  so  In  CI 
1  Cor.  XV.  20. 


THE   COLLE( 

ALMIGHTY  God,  who  through  thir 
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sad  with  Mra  eontlniially  dwell,  who  Uveth  and  relgneth  with  thee, 
world  without  end.    Amen. 

The  EpUtU»  Aets  I.  1. 

The  Gospd*  St.  Mark  xri.  U. 


THE  ORDEK  FOR  THE 

ADMIXISTBATION  OF  THE    LORD'S    SUPPEB, 

OB 

HOLY    COMMUNION 


1  Tke  Table,  ai  the  Cammunion-4itne  having  a  fair  lehite  Unen  doth 
mpon  tf,  thatt  atand  in  the  body  of  the  Churchy  or  in  the  Chancel. 
And  the  Minuter^  Handing  at -the  right  aide  of  the  table,  or  where 
Morning  and  Evening  Prayer  are  appointed  to  be  said,  shall  say  the 
Lor^s  Prayer  and  the  Collect  following . 

OUR  Father,  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  be  thy  Name.  Thy  king- 
dom come.  Thy  will  be  done  on  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven.  Give 
ws  this  day  our  daily  bread.  And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  for- 
give those  who  trespass  against  ns.  And  lead  as  not  into  temptation ; 
bat  deliver  us  firom  evil :  for  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and 
the  gloty,  forever  and  ever.   Aw»en, 

THE  COLLECT. 

ALHI6HTT  God,  unto  whom  all  hearts  are  open,  all  desires  known, 
and  from  whom  no  secrets  are  hid ;  cleanse  the  thoughts  of  our 
hearts  by  the  inspiration  of  thy  Holy  Spirit,  that  we  may  perfectly  love 
thee,  and  worthily  magnify  thy  holy  Name;  through  Christ  our 
Lord.    Amen. 

V  Then  shaa  the  Minister,  turning  to  the  people,  rehearse  distinctly  the 
Tien  Commandments ;  and  the  people  shall,  after  every  commandment, 
ask  of  Ood  mercy  for  their  transgressions  for  the  time  past,  and 
grace  to  keep  the  law  for  the  time  to  come,  asfoUoweth, 

MkUtter. 
^ODepake  tbeee  words,  nnd  said,  I  am  the  Loid  thy  God:  \YiWl 
CV  Mhmithmre  none  otter  gods  but  me. 


toem  that  love  me,  uud  ket-p  my  commandments. 

People.  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  incline 
this  law. 

Minii'ter.  Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name  of  th 
vain :  for  the  Lord  will  not  hold  him  guiltless  tliat 
▼ain. 

People,  Lord,  hare  mercy  upon  us,  and  incline 
Uiia  law. 

Minister,  Remember  that  thon  keep  holy  the 
days  Shalt  thou  labor,  and  do  all  that  thou  hast  to  < 
day  is  tlie  Sabbath  of  the  Lord  thy  God.  In  it  thou  si 
work;  tliou,  and  thy  son,  and  thy  daughter,  thy  roa 
maid-8er\*ant,  thy  cattle,  and  the  stranger  tliat  ii 
For  iu  six  days  the  Lord  mode  heaven  and  earth,  i 
in  them  is,  and  rested  the  seventh  day :  wherefore  i 
lerenth  day,  and  hallowed  it. 

People,  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  as,  and  incline 
thisUw. 

MhUtter,  Honor  thy  ftther  and  thy  mother ;  thi 
long  in  the  land  which  the  Lord  thy  God  glveth  the 

People,  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  ns,  and  incline 
thlfllaw. 

Minister,   Thon  shalt  do  no  murder. 

People,  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  indioe  • 
this  law. 

Minister,    Thou  shalt  not  commit  adultery. 

Pe(^le.  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  incline  c 
this  law. 
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IT  TTten fKe 3flnittermay 8ayt 

Hear  aUo  what  oar  Lord  Jesus  Christ  salth. 

THOU  «halt  love  the  Lord  thy  God  with  all  thy  heart,  and  with  all 
thj  aool,  and  with  all  thy  mind.  This  is  the  first  and  great  com- 
mmdmeDt.  And  the  aeoond  is  like  anto  it ;  thou  shalt  lore  thy  neigh- 
bor  as  thyself.  On  thaae  two  commandments  hang  all  the  Law  and 
tka  Propheta. 

Let  OS  pray. 

T  Tkeuoralpraifm'Aaahentadelfythe  Mlm$i9r^orfkBfioUowUtg9haXl 
hemidi 

0A.L1UG1ITT  Lord,  and  ererlasting  God,  vouchsafe,  we  beseech 
thee,  io  direct,  sanctify,  and  govern,  botli  our  hearts  and  bodies, 
in  the  ways  of  thy  laws,  and  in  tlie  works  of  thy  commandments ; 
that,  through  thy  most  mighty  i>rotection,  both  here  and  ever,  we  may 
be  preserved  in  body  and  soul ;  tlirough  our  Lord  and  Saviour  Jesus 
Christ.    Amoi. 

IT  Then  a  hymn  OutU  he  mng ;  after  vskkk  ihaU  foUow  the  sermon, 
address,  or  the/tiOowing  exhortation. 

DEARLY  beloved  in  the  Lord,  ye  who  mind  to  come  to  the  holy 
Communion  of  the  body  and  Slood  of  our  Saviour  Christ,  must 
consider  how  St.  Paul  ezhorteth  all  persons  dili^ntly  to  try  and  ex- 
amine themselves,  before  they  presume  to  eat  of  that  bread,  and  drink 
of  that  cap.  For  as  the  benefit  is  great,  if  with  a  true  penitent  heart 
and  lively  fisith  we  receive  that  holy  Sacrament;  so  is  the  danger 
great,  if  we  receive  the  same  unworthily.  Judge  therefore  yourselves, 
brethren,  that  ye  be  not  Judged  of  the  Ix>rd ;  repent  ye  tnUy  for  your 
sins  past;  have  a  lively  and  steadfast  faith  in  Christ  our  Saviour; 
amend  yoar  lives,  and  be  in  perfect  charity  with  all  men ;  so  shall  ye  be 
meet  partakers  of  those  holy  mysteries.  And  above  all  things  ye  nmst 
^ve  most  humble  and  hearty  thanks  to  God,  the  Father,  for  the  re- 
d^nnption  of  ttie  world  through  our  Saviour  Jesus  Christ;  who  did 
Immble  himself,  even  to  the  death  upon  the  Cross,  for  us  miserable  sin- 
ners, who  lay  in  darkness  and  the  shadow  of  death  that  he  might 
make  us  the  children  of  God,  and  exalt  us  to  everlasting  life.  And 
to  the  end  that  we  should  always  remember  the  exceeding  great  love 
of  our  Saviour,  thus  dying  for  us,  and  tlie  innumerable  benefits  he  hath 
obtained  for  us;  he  hath  instituted  and  ordained  holy  mysteriep,  as 
pledges  of  his  love,  and  for  a  continual  remembrance  of  his  death,  to 
our  great  and  endless  comfort.  To  him,  therefore,  with  the  Father,  let 
us  give  (as  we  are  most  bounden)  continual  thanks ;  submitting  our- 
selves wboUy  to  his  holy  will  and  pleoBiire,  and  studying  to  terv^  \\\m 
in  true iMUums MMui rigbteouBoeBB  bU  the  dayB  of  oar  life.    Amen. 

a 


eocramont  to  your  comfort ;  and  muke  . 
mighty  God. 

IT  Then  sluiUth'ut general  Confesrioft  1)€ 
those  who  art  nUnded  to  receive  the  Uv 

ALMIGHTY  God,  Father  of  our  U 
things,  Judge  of  all  men ;  we  ackn 
fold  sins  and  wickedness,  which  we  ft-om 
have  committed,  by  thought,   word,  ai 
MiOcoty*  provoking  most  Justly  thine  im 
earnestly  repent,  and  are  heartily  sorry  i 
remembrance  of  them  is  gricvouiii  unto  us 
tolerable.    Have  mercy  upon  us,  have  m- 
Father,  and  forgive  us  all  that  is  past ;  a 
hereafter  ser^-e  and  please  thee  in  ucwne 
glory  of  thy  name,  through  Jesus  Christ  oi 

tr  Then  ehatt  the  Minieter^  standing  ai  tht 
name  of  all  those  loho  shall  receive  the  Co 
lowing, 

WE  do  not  presume  to  come  to  this  tl 
trusting  in  our  own  rigliteousnc^s,  b 
mercies.  We  are  not  worthy  so  much  sat 
under  thy  table.  But  thou  art  the  same 
always  to  have  mercy;  grant  u**  therefore,  / 
drink  that  we  may  evermore  dwell  in  him  a 
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■aying.  Take,  «it,  fand  here  to  lay  hi»  hand  upon  aU  the  BreadJ  this 
la  my  Bodj,  which  is  giren  for  70a;  do  this  in  remembrance  of  me. 
Likewise,  after  supper,  (here  he  is  to  take  the  cyp  into  hie  hand  J  he 
took  the  Cup;  and  when  he  had  given  thanks,  he  gave  it  to  them, 
saying,  Drink  ye  all  of  this ;  for  (and  here  he  is  to  lay  his  hand  upon 
erery  Vessel,  in  which  there  is  any  wine  J  thla  is  myBlood  of  the  New 
Testament,  which  is  shed  for  you,  and  for  many,  for  the  remission  of 
■bis ;  do  this,  as  oft  as  ye  shall  drink  it,  in  remembrance  of  me. 

The  Oblation. 

WHEHEFORK,  O  Lord  and  heavenly  Father,  according  to  the  in- 
stitntion  of  thy  dearly  beloved  Son  our  Saviour  Jesus  Christ, 
we,  thy  humble  servants,  do  celebrate  and  make  here  before  thy 
Divine  Mi^esty,  with  these  thy  holy  gifts,  which  we  now  offer  unto 
thee,  the  memorial  thy  Son  hath  commanded  us  to  make ;  having  in 
remembrance  his  blessed  passion  and  precious  death,  his  mighty  resur- 
rection and  glorious  ascension;  rendering  unto  thee  most  hearty 
thanks  for  the  innumerable  benefits  procured  unto  us  by  the  same. 
CThe  Invocation, J  And  we  most  humbly  beseech  thee,  O  mercifhl 
Father,  to  hear  us;  and,  of  thy  almighty  goodness,  vouchsafe  to  bless 
and  sanctify,  with  thy  Word  and  Holy  Spirit,  these  thy  gifts  and  crea- 
tures of  bread  and  wiile ;  that  we,  receiving  them  according  to  thy  Son 
our  Saviour  Jesus  Christ's  holy  institution,  in  remembrance  of  his 
death  and  passion,  may  be  partakers  of  his  most  blessed  Body  and 
Blood.  And  we  earnestly  desire  thy  fiitherly  goodness,  merciAiUy  to 
accept  this  our  sacrifice  of  praise  and  thanksgiving;  most  humbly  be- 
seeching thee  to  grant,  that  by  the  death  of  thy  Son  Jesus  Christ,  and 
throogh  fkith  in  Mm,  we,  and  all  thy  whole  Church,  may  obtain 
remission  of  our  sins,  and  all  other  benefits  of  his  passion.  And  here 
we  otter  and  present  unto  thee,  O  Lord,  ourselves,  our  souls  and  bodies, 
to  be  a  reasonable,  holy,  and  living  sacrifice  unto  thee ;  humbly  be- 
seecliing  thee,  that  we,  and  all  others  who  shall  be  partakers  of  this 
Uoly  Commonion,  may  worthily  receive  the  most  precious  Body  and 
Blood  of  thy  Son  Jesus  Christ,  be  filled  with  thy  grace  and  heavenly 
benediction,  and  made  one  with  him,  that  he  may  dwell  in  them, 
and  they  in  him.  And  although  we  are  unworthy,  through  our  mani- 
fold sins,  to  offer  unto  thee  any  sacrifice ;  yet  we  beseech  thee  to  ac- 
cept this  our  bonnden  duty  and  service,  not  weiglilng  our  merits,  but 
ps^oning  our  offences,  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord ;  by  whom,  all 
honor  and  gloiy  ba  onto  thee,  O  Father  Almighty,  world  without  end. 
Amen, 

If  fferethan  be  sung  a  ffymn,  or  part  of  a  Hymn^from  the  Selection, 

^  Then  shatt  the  Minister  first  receive  the  Communion  in  both  kindt 
himself,  andpnMseedfo  fMiver  tke  same  to  the  Deacontn  in  Xikt  maa- 
/Rsr,  aj»^,  6y  item,  to  the  people  also  in  order,  intothdr  hamU  \  oad 
mrA^A^ae^^eraU  OsMread,  he  sfuM  say  / 


■^     gene  thy  soul  uuto  everlasting' life;  <!rink  i 
that  Chrint'tf  blood  was  shed  for  thee,  and  be  thaw 

^  }rhen  all  have  commvtiicated,  the  Minister  shall 
Tablet  and  rtvererUly place  upon  it  what  remain* 
elements  f  covering  the  tame  with  a  fair  linen  clot 

1  Then  8haU  the  3Rnister  taff  the  Lord's  Prayer ^ 
after  him  every  petition, 

OUR  Father,  who  art  In  heaven,  hallowed  be  th 
dom  come.  Thy  will  be  done  on  earth,  as  it 
aa  this  day  our  doily  bread.  And  forgive  us  our  ti 
give  those  who  trempass  against  us.  And  lead  us  t 
but  deliver  us  ttom  evil :  for  thine  is  the  kingdom, 
the  glory,  forever  and  ever.    Amen, 

U  After  shall  be  said  asfoUowetht  or  Oral  Prayer  s} 

ALMIGHTY  and  ever  living  God,  we  most  heart 
that  thou  dost  vouchsafe  to  fevid  us  who  have 
holy  Mysteries,  with  the  spiritual  food  of  the  most 
Blood  of  thy  Son  our  Saviour  Jesus  Christ ;  and  do) 
of  thy  favor  and  goodness  towards  us ;  and  that  w< 
incorporate  in  the  mystical  body  of  thy  Son,  which 
panyof  all  faithfUl  people ;  and  arc  also  heirs  th 
everlasting  kingdom.  And  we  roost  humbly  bcseec 
Father,  so  to  assist  us  with  thy  grace,  that  we  mayo 
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PUBLIC  BAPTISM  OF  INFANTS, 

TO   BE    USED  IN  THE   CHURCH. 


When  ikert  are  tMldren  to  be  baptized^  the  Parents  or  Sponeore  shall 
give  knowledge  thereof  to  the  Minister,  And  then  the  Godf others  and 
Oodmothers^  and  the  People  with  the  Chiidren,  must  be  ready  at  th4 
Ibnty  either  immedialely  after  the  Lesson  at  Morning  Prayer ^  or  else 
imwtediately  after  the  Lesson  at  Evening  Prayer^  as  the  Minister,  by 
his  dsseretioHyShaU  appoint.  And  the  Minister  coming  to  the  Fon$ 
(which  ia  then  io  be  JtUed  with  pure  water  J  and  standing  there  shatt 
sayi 

Hftlh  this  child  been  alremdj  baptized,  or  no  7 

If  they  anewer,  Xo ;  then  shall  the  Minister  proceed^  asfolloweth. 

"NEARLY  beioredt  I  beteeeb  you  to  call  apon  God  the  Father, 
■^  through  oar  JLord  Jesiu  Chrlit.  that  he  will  grant  to  this  child 
\Mthe  may  be  baptized  with  water  and  the  Holy  GhoMt,  and  received 
itoChrUt'ft  holy  Chorcbi  and  be  made  a  living  member  of  the  same. 

IT  7%en  shall  the  Minister  say  • 
Let  na  pray. 

i  LXIGHTY  and  Immortal  God,  the  aid  of  all  who  need,  the  helper 
^  of  all  who  flcje  to  thee  for  tucoor,  the  life  of  those  who  believe, 
ad  the  resurrection  of  the  dead;  we  call  npon  thee  for  this  injtint, 
lat  he,  coming  to  thy  holy  Baptism,  may  receive  spiritual  regenera- 
on.  Receive  him,  O  Lord,  as  thou  liast  promised  by  thy  well-beloved 
on,  saying,  Ask,  and  ye  shall  receive;  seek,  and  ye  shall  find ;  knock, 
Dd  it  shall  be  opened  unto  yon.  So  give  now  unto  us  who  ask ;  let  us 
ho  seek,  find ;  open  the  gate  unto  us  who  knock ;  that  this  in/ant 
lay  ei\Joy  the  everlafltlng  benediction  of  thy  heavenly  washing,  and 
lay  come  to  the  eternal  kingdom  which  thou  hast  promised  by  Christ 
or  Lord.    Amen, 

IT  Then  the  Minister  ehaU  $ay  i 
reer  the  words  of  the   Qospel,  ynitX^n  by  St.  Mwk,  \xi  Uie  ItuWl 
*^,  Mt  the  thirteenth  vene : 


.^wui  up  in  Ills  arms,  put  his  bundi 

tbem. 

IT  After  the  Go9pe}  ix  rend,  the  Minister  shal 
Hon  upon  the  tcordu  o/ttie 

BELOVED,  ye  hear  in  tliis  Gospel  the  woi 
that  he  commanded  the  cliildren  to  be  bi 
blamed  those  who  would  have  kept  them  IVoi 
all  men  to  follow  their  Innocency.    Yo  percci 
gesture  and  deed,  be  declared  his  good  will  ti 
braced  them  in  his  arms,  he  laid  his  hands  i 
them.    Doubt  ye  not  therefore,  but  earnestly  I 
wise  favorably  receive  thi«  present  infant ;  the 
with  the  arms  of  bis  mercy :  that  he  will  give  \ 
eternal  life,  and  make  him  partaker  of   hit 
Wherefore,  we  being  thus  perMuuded  of  the  go* 
Father  towards  this  infant^  declared  by  his  i 
nothing  doubting  but  that  he  favorably  allowet 
of  ours  in  bringing  thin  infant  to  his  holy  ba} 
and  devoutly  give  thanks  unto  him,  and  say : 

ALMIGUTT  and  everlasting  God,  heavenl] 
humble  thanks,  that  thou  hast  vouohi*i 
knowledge  of  thy  grace,  and  fnith  in  thee :  Iu( 
and  confirm  this  fkith  in  us  evermore.  Give  t 
infantf  that  he  may  be  born  again,  and  be  made 
salvation,  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  wl 
with  thee,  and  the  Holy  Solrit  t^^« •  - 
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of  Christ  enidfied,  and  numfhlly  to  fight  ander  his  banner,  a^lnst  sin, 
and  to  flontinoe  ChrUt'«  iUthful  soldier  and  senrant  unto  his  life's  end. 


V  Then  the  JUnister  tJiaU  say  $ 

SEEING  now,  dearly  belored  brethren,  that  thU  ChiMiiignne6lnto 
the  body  of  Christ's  Church,  let  as  give  thanks  unto  Almighty  God 
for  these  benefits ;  and  with  one  accord  make  oar  prayers  unto  him, 
that  thit  Child  may  lead  the  rest  of  Ms  life  according  to  this  begic- 
nhig. 


0 


IT  Then  shall  he  said  t 

UB  Father,  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  be  thy  Name.  Thy  king- 
dom come.  Thy  will  be  done  on  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven.  Give 
utUs  day  our  daily  hread.  And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  for- 
give those  who  tresspass  against  us.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation; 
bat  deliver  us  from  evil.    Amen, 

IT  Then  shaU  the  Mlmster  sag  t 

TirE  yield  thee  hearty  thanks,  most  merciihl  Father,  tliat  it  hath 
TV  pleased  thee  to  sanctify  this  Infant  with  thy  Holy  i^pirit,  to  re- 
ceive him.  for  thine  own  Child  by  adoption,  and  to  incorporate  Aim  into 
thy  holy  Church.  And  humbly  we  beseech  thee  to  grant,  tliat  as  he 
\»  made  partalier  of  the  death  of  thy  Son,  he  may  also  be  partaker  of 
hiff  resurrection ;  so  that  finally,  with  the  residue  of  thy  holy  Church, 
l^maybeantnAerttorof  thine  everlasting  kingdom;  through  Christ 
oar  Lord.    Amen, 
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and  able  to  answer  for  themselves. 


H  Whenany  such  persons  As  are  of  riper  years  aretobe  hapHged,  timelf 
niiiice  duiU  be  given  to  the  Minister;  that  so  due  care  may  be  taker 
for  their  examination,  whether  they  be  sufficiently  instructed  in  th 
pHnciples  of  the  Christian  JReligion,  and  that  they  may  be  exhorted  U 
prepare  themseit>es,^or  ike  receinng  o/this  Holy  Sacrameni, 

fr^mitgam4^a^  aiike  fbmi,  the  MiniHer  shaU  ask.  Whether  any  of 
J'rr^Aere^^s^^leAtvfi^orno.    JJ- they  »haU  aMWW,  ] 


li   1  hen  shall  tJw  MittUitt 
Lot  us  pray. 

ALMIGHTY  and  immortal  God,  the  aid  ol 
of  all  who  tlco  to  thee  for  succor,  the 
and  the  resurrection  of  the  dead ;  we  call  up 
that  tkepf  coming  to  thy  holy  Baptism,  may  r 
siitf,  by  tpiritual  regeneration.    Receive  the, 
promised  by  thy  well-belorcd  Son,  saying,  A 
•eek,  and  ye  shall  find ;  knock,  and  it  shall 
give  now  unto  us  who  ask;  let  us  who  seek,  1 
as  who  luiock;  that  these  penon*  may  enjoy 
tlon  of  thy  heavenly  washing,  and  may  come 
which  thou  hast  promised  by  Christ  our  Lord. 

IT  Then  the  Miniiter  ihaU  k 

Hear  the  words  of  tlie  Gospel,  written  by  S 
chapter,  beginning  at  the  first  Terse : 

THERE  was  a  man  of  the  Pharisees,  namc<! 
the  Jews.  The  some  came  to  Jesus  by  nij 
Rabbi,  we  know  that  thou  art  a  teaclier  come 
can  do  these  miracles  that  thou  docst,  except  G 
answered  and  said  unto  him.  Verily,  verily,  I  s 
man  be  bom  again,  he  cannot  see  the  kingdo 
•alth  unto  him.  How  can  a  man  be  bom  when 
the  second  time  into  his  mother's  womb,  an 
swere'd,  Verily,  verily,  I  say  uuto  thee,  Except 
and  of  the  Hpirit,  he  cannnt  ««♦«-«-' 
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I  lenonnoe  them  all ;  and,  hj  God's  help,  will  endearor  not 
tofbliowt  nor  be  led  bf  them. 

Qmestkm,   Dost  thou  beUere  all  the  Articles  of  the  ChcUtian  Faith, 
aa  contained  in  this  book  f 
Answer,    I  do. 

Question.    WUt  thon  be  baptized  in  this  Faith  f 
^Njwer.   That  is  my  desire. 

QmesikKu    Wilt  thou  then  obediently  keep  God's  holy  will  and  oom- 
nts,  and  walk  in  the  same  all  the  days  of  thy  Ufe  f 
I  will,  by  God's  help. 

IT  Then  thaU  the  3ISnitter  $ajf.i 

ALMIGIITT,  OTer  liring  God,  whose  most  dearly  belored  Son  Jesiti 
Christ,  fbr  the  forgiveness  of  our  sins,  did  shed  oat  of  his  mosi 
precioos  side  both  water  and  blood ;  and  gare  commandment  to  hii 
disdples,  that  they  should  go  teach  all  nations,  and  baptize  them  in 
the  Name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Bon,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost;  i;^ 
gaid,  we  beseech  thee,  the  supplications  of  thy  congregation ;  sanctify 
this  water  to  the  mystical  washing  away  of  sin ;  and  grant  that  the 
per$ons  now  to  be  baptized  therein,  may  receive  the  fUlness  of  thy 
grace,  and  ever  remain  in  the  number  of  thy  faithful  children ;  through 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.    Awten, 

IT  7%en  tkaO  ike  MinUter  take  each  person  to  he  baptized  by  the  right 
hand ;  and  placing  him  conveniently  by  the  Font,  according  to  hie 
diecrtlion^  dkaU  a»k  the  name ;  and  then  9haU  dip  him  in  the  water, 
or  eprinUe  water  upon  hlm^  saying  t 

y^      I  BAPTIZE  thee  in  the  name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son, 
^  *   and  of  the  Holy  Ghost.   Amen, 

1  Then  shall  the  Ifinitter  toy  t 

WE  reedre  this  person  into  the  Congregiitlon  of  Christ's  floek ; 
in  token  that  hereafter  he  shall  not  be  ashamed  to  confess  the 
Csith  of  Christ  emdHed,  and  manfhlly  to  flght  nnder  his  banner,  against 
sin,  and  to  eontlnue  Christ^s  fUthfhl  soldier  and  serrant  onto  his  lilt's 
end.    Amen, 


O' 


IT  Then  shaU  be  said  the  Lord's  Prayer, 

\XTR  Father,  who  art  In  heaven,  hallowed  be  thy  Name.  Thy  king- 
dom  come.  Thy  will  be  done  on  earth ,  as  it  is  in  heaven.  Give  ni 
this  day  our  dafly  bread.  And  Ibrgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive 
those  who  trenpass  against  ns.  And  lead  as  not  into  temptation ;  but 
deliver  OS  from  erti.   ^sieii. 

\\T^  yield  Hbeehamble  thanks,  O  heavenly  Father,  that  tYioik  \mj^ 
fr    nmebmAdtoenllaMtotbekDawlndge  of  thy  graiM^  an^  U^^ 
la  tbee;iaenamtm  knowledge,  mad  ooaflrm  thU  fhitH  Uk  tA  ««• 


Ai^jj  as  for  you,  who  have  now  by  bapti 
pftrt,and  duty  fl!so,  to  walk  nnsiwcrab 
and  as  becomoth  the  children  of  llpht ;  ren 
Usm  representeth  unto  us  our  profe.ssion ; 
ample  of  our  Saviour  Christ,  and  to  be  mad 
died,  and  rose  again  iTor  us,  so  should  we,  \i 
sill,  and  rise  again  unto  righteousness ;  con 
eril  and  corrupt  alTections,  and  daily  procce 
llness  of  liring.    Amen, 


THE  CimiSTIAX  CAT 
To  be  learned  by  every  person  before  he  mal 


QuetHon,    What  is  your  name  7 

Answer,    AT.  or  N", 

Q,    Who  gare  you  this  name  ? 

A,  My  parents,  when  I  was  baptized,  or  d 
life. 

Q.    What  did  they  then  desire  and  pray  for 

A.  That  I  might  shun  everything  that  is  e 
and  love  Clirist  as  mv  «•"« - 
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8eoond]f ,  In  the  Son  of  God,  Jenu  Christ,  who  hath  redeemed  me 
sad  ail  ouuikiiid. 

Thinllj,  in  the  Holjr  Spirit,  the  Comforter  and  Sanctifier;  which  is 
from  Crod. 

Foorthly,  In  the  IbrgiveneM  of  my  tins,  when  I  am  truly  sorry  for, 
and  do  heartily  repent  of  the  same. 

Fifthly,  in  the  certainty  of  retribution,  or  the  punishment  due  to  sin : 
that  is,  for  all  the  sins  which  I  commit  I  must  suffer  the  consequences, 
cither  in  this  world  or  in  the  world  -of  spirits. 

Sixthly,  in  the  resurrection  from  the  dead :  that  is,  at  death  my  soul 
will  be  disengaged  flrom  my  material  body,  and  raised  up  in  a  spiritual 
body,  that  it  may  grow  and  act  in  f)*eedom  in  the  world  of  spirits. 

Q,  Does  God's  forgiveness  immediately  remove  all  the  consequences 
cTsinf 

A.  Ho.  Forgiveness  immediately  removes  only  one  of  the  oonse- 
quencen  or  penalties  of  sin,  viz :  the  sense  of  the  Divine  displeasure, 
or  the  feeling  of  "  alienation"  ih)m  God,  and  everything  which  sepa- 
ntes  me  from  his  love,  whether  the  obstacle  be  on  my  part,  or  on  the 
part  of  my  heavenly  Father. 
Q.  What  Is  the  second  natural  consequence  of  sin  7 
A.  A  bad,  or  depraved  character,  which  results  from  the  practice  of 
evU. 

Q.    Will  forgiveness  ever  remove  this  consequence  of  sin  ? 
A .    Yes.    Not  inmiediately ,  but  mediately  and  indirectly,  by  impart- 
ing new  energy  to  the  moral  nature,  and  by  creating  a  power  of  grate- 
ful affection  in  my  soul,  which  will  enable  me  to  form  new  habits  of 
virtue. 

Q,  Will  the  opportunity  of  a  right  choice  be  denied  the  soul  alter  it 
enters  the  world  of  spirits  ? 

A,    No.    The  reUtions  of  the  human  spirit  to  God,  the  Divine  Spirit, 
are  not  changed  by  death.    Wherever  and  whenever  the  soul  heartily 
repents,  and  turns  to  God,  he  will  mercifully  hear  and  bless. 
Q.    Which  are  the  ten  oonmiandments  ? 
A.    The  following: 

1.  Thou  Shalt  have  none  other  gods  but  me. 

2.  Thou  Shalt  not  make  to  thyself  any  graven  images,  nor  worship 
them. 

3.  Thou  Shalt  not  take  the  name  of  the  Lord  thy  God  In  vain. 

4.  Thou  Shalt  remember  the  Sabbath-day  to  keep  it  holy. 

6.  Tboa  Shalt  honor  thy  father  and  thy  mother. 
0.  ThoQ  shidt  do  no  murder. 

7.  Thou  Shalt  not  commit  adultery. 

8.  Thou  Shalt  not  steal. 

9.  Thou  Shalt  not  hear  fidse  witness  against  th  y  neighbor. 

10.  Thoa  Shalt  not  covet  anything  that  Is  thy  neighbor's. 
Q,    What  do  yoa  ehietly  learn  in  these  commandments  ? 

^.   Ikmrm  two  thiagB:  my  duty  towards  God,  and  my  dutf  ioitix^ 


.J  ^^tf^uuyjr  18   TO  love  hi 

do  to  all  moil  as  I  would  they  slioirid  do  unto  noc. 
Q.    How  will  you  b<'  able  to  keep  these  lawn  ? 
A.    IJy  diligent  attention  and  watchfulness  not 
Is  forbidden  ;  and  by  prayer  to  God  to  help  my  we 
Q.    Can  you  repeat  the  Lord's  Prayer  ? 
A.    Yes.    Our  Father,  who  art  in  heaven,  hal 
Thy  kingdom  oomo.    Thy  will  be  done  on  earth 
Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread.    And  forgive  u. 
we  forgive  them  Uiat  tre^patts  aj^aiijgt  m.    And  let 
tation;  but  deliver  us  fh>m  evil;  for  thine  is  tlu 
power,  and  the  glory,  forever  and  ever.    Amen, 
Q,    What  do  you  learn  in  this  prayer  ? 
A.    That  God  is  to  be  adored  and  loved  as  my  he 
all  things  necessary  for  my  life  and  comfort  are  hi 
be  roereiful  unto  me,  and  forgive  my  sins ;  that  be 
defend  me  in  all  danger  both  of  soul  and  body. 
Q.    IIow  many  sacraments  are  there  in  the  Chui 
A,    Two :  Baptism  and  the  Lord's  Supper. 
Q.    What  means  the  word  S<icrament  1 
A.    An  outward  and  visible  sign  of  an  Inward  an< 
Q.    What  is  the  outward  sign  in  baptism.' 
A.    Water,  whloli  is  either  used  by  dipping  the  p4 
tng  or  sprinkling  it  upon  him ;  and  the  Minister 
saying,  /  baptize  tkee  in  Vie  name  of  the  Father ,  and 
the  Holy  Ghost, 
Q.    What  inward  grace  does  this  outward  sign  re 
A*    A  death  unto  sin,  and  a  new  spiritual  birth  c 
Q,    What  is  required  of  persons  to  be  hftn*u«w<  > 
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w«  e«t  of  them,  we  are  in  holy  remeitfbranoe  to  fted  npon  the  bread  of 

liift  which  he  giree  to  the  world. 
Q,    What  on^  all  to  do  before  coming  to  thiB  nipper  t 
A,    They  ought  serioosly  to  examine  themaelres ;  to  repent  of  their 

■inft  and  tteadfiutly  to  purpoae  to  lead  a  new  life ;  to  hare  a  lively  fluith 

in  God's  mercy  through  Christ,  with  a  thankfhl  remembrance  of  his 

death ;  and  to  be  in  eharity  with  all  men. 
Q,    What  do  yon  understand  the  Church  of  Christ  to  be  f 
A.    The  fellowship  or  society  of  all  Christians,  visible  or  inrisible. 
Q.    What  is  the  visible  Chnrch,  and  what  is  the  invisible  ? 
A.    The  visible  Church  consists  of  all  who  profess  tlie  name  of 

Chri9t :   and  the  invisible  Church  consists  of  all  who  are  at  heart 

children  of  God,  even  the  blessed  company  of  all  fkithAil  people, 

having  the  fellowship  of  the  Spirit, 


THE  ORDER  OF  CONFIRMATION. 


f  Upon  fke  dap  appointed^  all  that  are  to  be  then  confirmed,  being 
placed  and  Uanding  in  order  befiore  the  Minuter^  he  shall  read  fhi$ 
pre/ace  following  i 

DO  ye  here,  in  the  presence  of  God,  and  of  this  congregation,  renew 
the  solemn  promise  and  vow  that  ye  made,  or  that  was  made  in 
your  name,  at  your  baptism;  ratifying  and  confirming  the  same;  and 
acknowledging  yourselves  bound  to  believe  and  to  do  all  those  tbinga 
which  ye  then  undertook,  or  your  sponsors  then  undertook  for  you  ? 

V  And  every  one  ehall  audibly  answer  i 
I  do. 


0 


Minister, 
|trB  help  is  in  the  name  of  the  Lord ; 
Anneer.   Who  hath  made  heaven  and  earth* 
MtitUater,    Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord; 
Answer,    Henceforth,  world  without  end. 
Minister,    Lord,  hear  our  prayer; 
Answer.   And  let  our  cry  eome  nnto  thee. 

Minister.   Let  us  pray. 


J  LMTOffTrMDdererUYiBgQod: strengthen  these  thy  servanU,^ 
^   besee0tihee,wUhlhe  Holy  Ghost,  \h^  Comforter,  and  dttM^Xxk- 


■pvEFEND,  O  Lord,  thin  thy  Child  [or  thi 
^^    heavenly  grace ;  that  he  may  continue 
Increase  in  thy  Holy  Spirit  more  and  more, 
everlasting  kingdom.    Amen. 

TT  Then  BhaU  the  Minuter 
The  Lord  be  with  you  ; 
Answer.   And  with  thy  spirit. 

IT  And  aa  kneding  down,  the  Minis 

Let  us  praj. 
/^UR  Father,  who  art  in  Iieaven,  hallowed  b 
^^  dom  come.  Thy  will  be  done  on  earth,  a 
as  this  day  our  daily  bread.  And  forgive  u«  o 
give  those  who  tre&pass  against  us.  And  lead 
but  deliver  us  from  evil.    Amen, 

IT  And  these  CoHects, 
A  L3UGHTT  and  ever  living  God,  who  make 
•^^  do  those  things  which  are  good,  and  ace 
Mi^esty ;  we  make  our  humble  supplications  u 
senrants,  upon  whom,  after  tlie  example  of  th: 
now  laid  our  hands,  to  certify  thtju,  by  this 
gracious  goodness  towards  them.  Let  thy  Fat 
thee,  ever  be  over  them ;  let  thy  Holy  Spirit  i 
•o  lead  them  in  the  know]ed<rr>  and  n)t*^;utx^ 
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THE  FORM  OF 
SOLEMNIZATION  OF  MATRIMONY. 


T  ne  iaw9  retpeethig  matrimony ^  whether  by  jmblishing  fkB  Bang  in 
tk»reke$,  or  by  Ueetue^  being  diferent  in  the  several  StateBt  every 
MRmitter  is  left  to  the  direction  of  those  laws^  in  everything  that  r»- 
gmrde  the  dtoil  amtraet  between  the  Persons, 

%  At  the  day  and  time  appointed  for  Solemnitation  of  Matrimony,  the 
persons  to  be  married  shaU  come  into  the  body  of  the  church,  or  shttU 
be  ready  in  some  proper  house,  with  their  friends  and  neighbors  t  and 
there  standing  together,  the  man  on  the  right  hand,  and  the  woman  on 
the  left,  the  Minister  shaU  say 

DKARLT  belored,  we  are  gathered  together  here  In  the  tight  of 
God,  and  In  the  face  of  this  company,  to  join  together  this  man 
and  thU  woman  in  holy  matrimony ;  which  is  commended  of  Saint 
Fteil  to  be  honorable  among  all  men ;  and  therefore  is  not  by  any  to 
be  entered  into  unadvisedly  or  lightly;  but  reverently,  discreetly,  ad- 
visedly, soberly,  and  in  the  f^ar  of  God.  Into  this  holy  estate,  theeo 
two  persons  present  come  now  to  be  Joined.  If  any  man  can  show 
just  cause  why  they  may  not  lawfully  be  joined  together,  let  him  now 
speak,  or  else  hereafter  forever  hold  his  peace. 

f  And  aUo  speaking  unto  the  persons  who  are  to  be  married,  he  shall 
say  I 

I    REQUIRE  and  charge  yon  both  that  if  either  of  you  know  any 
impediment,  why  ye  may  not  be  lawAilly  joined  together  in  mat- 
rimony, ye  do  DOW  oonfeas  It. 

T  TJke  XRnitter,  if  no  impediment  shall  be  alleged,  or  suspected,  shaU 
say  to  the  man  t 

IT.  'rrril'T  **M"»  *>*^®  ***^  woman  to  be  thy  wedded  wife,  to  live 
T  T  together  after  God's  ordinance,  In  the  holy  estate  of  mat- 
rimony f  Wilt  thou  love  her,  comfort  her,  honor,  aud  keop  her.  In 
sickness  amiin  iiealth ;  and,  forsaking  all  others,  keep  thee  only  unto 
her,  so  long  aa  ye  both  shall  livet 

H  The  Man  shall  answer  $ 

IwilL 

r  Tken  sAaffOe  Minister  soff  unto  the  woman  • 

^^'    JV'^I^^  *•'''  '*'*  «««  <o  be  thy  wedded  Iraaband,  \o  \Vfi 
together  after  God's  ordinnnee,  in  the  holy  eatate  ot  iM 


IT  Tlien  shall  the  ^^lmster  say  t 
Who  glveth  this  womau  to  be  marricU  to  this  mc 

IT  Ihen  Bhall  they  give  their  troth  to  each  other 

V  Tk€  MifUtter  receiving  the  woman  at  her  father* 
MoA  oauee  (he  man  with  his  right  hand  to  tttbe  th* 
kandf  and  to  eay  after  him  atfoUoweth  * 

I  if.  teke  thee  K.  to  be  my  wedded  wife,  to  bav 
this  day  forward,  for  better  for  worse,  for  rich< 
nets  and  in  he<tltb,  to  love  and  to  cherish,  tiil  deat: 
Ing  to  God-s  holj  ordinance ;  and  thereto  I  plight  1 

f  Then  shatt  they  loose  their  hands  y  and  the  womm 
taking  (he  man  by  Ms  right  hand  shall  libewisesc 

IK.  take  thee  3f.  to  be  mj  wedded  husband,  ' 
ft-om  this  day  forward,  for  better  for  worse,  fc 
in  siclcness  and  in  health,  to  love,  and  to  cherish, ' 
aocordiug  to  God's  holy  ordinance ;  and  thereto  I 

IT  Then  shall  they  again  loose  tJieir  hands ;  and  thi 
the  wonuM  a  ring.  And  the  Minister ^  taking  the 
unto  the  man^  to  put  it  upon  the  fourth  finger  oft 


W 


ITH  this  ring  I  thee  wed,  and  with  all  my  ^ 

T«  ♦»»«  ««.««»  nf  »hn  Pnthpr.  and  of 
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ly  Beirants,  this  man  and  this  woman,  whom  we  blesf 
at  as  Isaac  and  Kebeoca  lived  faithftallj  together,  so 
»y  sttrely  perform  and  keep  the  tow  and  covenant  be> 
.%  (whereof  this  ring  given  and  received  Is  a  token  and 
'  ever  remain  in  perfect  love  and  peace  together,  and 
thy  laws,  through  Jesus  Christ  oar  Lord.    Atnen, 

le  MiniMierJoin  their  right  hand*  togeiher^  and  iap  i 
^  hath  Joined  together,  let  no  man  put  asunder. 

>  akatt  the  Mhiitier  tpmk  unto  the  Company » 

as  M.  and  H.  have  consented  together  In  holy  Wed- 
re  witnessed  the  same  before  God  and  tlils  company, 
l^tven  and  pledged  their  troth,  each  to  the  other,  and 
!  same  by  giving  and  receiving  a  King,  and  by  Joining 
ice  that  they  are  Man  and  Wife,  in  the  Name  of  the 
le  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost.   Amen, 

\nd  the  Minister  shaU  add  this  Blessing » 

Heavenly  Father  bless,  preserve,  and  keep  yon ;  the 
tUly  with  bis  fisvor  look  upon  you  and  fill  yon  with  all 
ton  and  grace;  that  ye  may  live  togetlier  in  his 
i  world  to  come  ye  may  have  life  eveilasting.    Amen, 


THE  ORDER  FOR 
VISITATION  OF  THE  SICK. 


OA  is  tick,  notice  shaU  be  given  thereqfto  the  Minister 
wkOt  coming  into  the  sick  person^s  house,  shall  say  i 

hlf  boose,  and  to  all  that  dwell  in  it. 

kinio  the  siekman*s  presence^  ^  '^^  '^ZV*  kneeling 

down* 
not,  Lord,  our  iniquities,  nor  the  iniquities  of  our 
;  spare  us,  good  Lord,  spare  thy  people,  whom  t\xou 
th  thjr  moat  precious  blood,  «nd  be  not  angr^  "wWii 

^  good  Lord. 


out  aeaver  Uit  irgm  evil,    ^mcn, 

OLOUD,  look  down  from  heaven,  behold,  visit, 
scTvuut.  Look  upon  hiiu  with  the  eyes  of  t 
comfort  and  sure  confidence  in  thee,  defend  /*///*  fro 
him  in  perpetual  peace  and  safety,  through  Je&t 
Amen. 

HEAR  Q8,  Almij^hty  and  most  merdftil  Go 
customed  goodness  to  this  thy  serrant,  who  i 
ness.  Sanctify,  we  beseech  thee,  this  thy  Fatherly 
that  the  sense  of  his  weakness  may  add  strength 
serioosness  to  hi*  repentance :  that  if  it  shall  be  tk 
restore  him  to  his  former  health,  he  may  lead  the  r 
thy  fear,  and  to  thy  glory :  or  else  give  him  grace  so 
tion,  that  after  this  painfVtl  life  ended,  he  may  dw 
everlasting,  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.    Amen 

IT  Then  shall  the  JUlnister  exhort  the  sick  person 
other  like  I 

DEARLY  beloved,  know  this,  tliat  Almighty  ( 
life  and  death,  and  of  all  tilings  to  them  pe 
strength,  health,  age,  weakness,  and  sickness.  ^ 
ever  your  sickness  be,  know  you  certainly  tliat  it 
And  for  what  cause  soever  this  sickness  be  sent  un 
be  to  try  your  patience  for  the  example  of  others, 
may  be  found  laudable,  glorious,  and  honorable, 
glory  and  endless  felicity ;  or  eUe  it  be  sent  unto 
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If  tlxm,  Lord,  wilt  be  extreme  to  mark  what  U  done  amiss,  O  Lord, 
who  may  abide  it  f 

For  tbere  i»  mercy  with  thee :  therefore  shalt  thoa  be  feared. 

I  k>ok  for  the  Lord,  my  sool  doth  wait  for  lilm;  in  hia  word  is  my 
trwt. 

My  soul  fleeth  nnto  the  Lord,  before  the  morning  watch;  I  say, 
before  the  morning  watch. 

O  Ismel,  tm»t  in  tlie  Lord,  for  with  the  Lord  there  Is  mercy;  and 
whh  him  is  plenteous  redemption. 

And  he  sliaU  redeem  Israel  from  all  his  sins. 

IT  Adding  this » 

THE  Almighty  Lord,  who  is  a  most  strong  tower  to  all  those  who 
pot  their  trust  in  him,  to  whom  all  things  in  heaven,  in  earth,  and 
■ader  the  earth,  do  bow  and  obey,  be  now  and  evermore  thy  defence ; 
aad  make  thee  know  and  feel,  that  there  is  none  other  name  under 
hearen  giren  to  man,  in  whom,  and  through  whom,  thou  mayest  re- 
ceive health  and  salvation,  but  only  the  name  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 


T  Here  fke  MlnMer  ma^  tcse  any  part  of  the  Service  of  this  Boohy  tohkh^ 
im  Ms  ditcretion,  he  thaU  think  convenient  to  the  occasion ;  or  ma^f 
read  from  the  Scriptures ;  and  after  that  shtMsay « 

[NTO  God's  gracious  mercy  and  protection  we  commit  thee.  Tlie 
Lord  bless  thee,  and  keep  thee.  The  Lord  make  hia  face  to  sliine 
upon  tliee,  and  be  gracious  unto  thee.  The  Lord  lift  up  iiis  counte- 
naaiGC  upon  thee,  and  give  thee  peace  both  now  and  evermore.    Amen, 


W 


tr  rra^ers  which  may  he  said  with  the  foregoing  Service^  or  any  part 
thereqf^  at  the  discretion  of  the  ^finister  t 

IT  Prayer  for  a  sick  child, 

OALMIOITTY  God  and  merciful  Father,  to  whom  alone  belong  the 
Issues  of  life  and  death;  look  down  from  heaven,  we  humbly  be- 
seech thee,  with  the  eyes  of  mercy  upon  this  child,  now  lying  upon  the 
bed  of  sicltnesa :  risit  him,  O  Lord,  with  thy  tuUvation ;  deliver  him  iu 
thy  good  appointed  time  from  Ai«  t>odlly  pain,  and  9ave  his  soul  for  thy 
mercies*  sake ;  tluit  if  it  shall  be  thy  pleasure  to  prolong  his  days  here 
on  earth,  he  may  live  to  tliee,  and  be  an  instrunieut  of  thy  glory,  by 
serving  tliee  faithfully,  and  doiug  good  in  his  general  ion :  or  else  re- 
ceive him  into  thoae  heavenly  habitations,  where  the  souls  of  those 
wlio  sleep  in  the  Lord  Je«U8  eiijoy  perpetual  rent  and  felicity :  grant 
tliit,  O  I^rd,  for  thy  mercies'  sake,  in  the  name  of  thy  9ou  our  liOT^ 
Je«as  Christ,  who  Ureth  and  ret^acth  with  tliee,  world  wltUovit  «Qd* 


days  of  our  lives:  that,  when  we  sluill  huve  served 
ation,  we  rauy  be  gathered  unto  our  fathers,  havin; 
a  good  conscience  ;  in  tlie  communion  of  thy  Clmrch 
of  a  certain  faitli;  In  the  couifort  of  u  reasonable,  i 
hope;  iu  favor  with  thee  our  God,  and  iu  perfec 
world:  all  which  we  ask  through  J&tuB  Christ  our  L 

IT  ^  ThankMffivingforththeginningof  af 

GEEAT  and  mighty  Ood,  who  bringest  down  t 
bringeat  up  again ;  we  bless  thj  wonderful  goc 
tamed  our  heaviness  into  Joy  and  our  mourning  inl 
storing  this  our  brother  to  some  degree  of  his  forme 
be  thy  Name,  that  thou  didst  not  forsake  him  in  his  s 
visit  him  with  comforts  from  above ;  didst  support  hi 
submission  to  thy  will;  and,  at  last,  didst  send  hUn 
Perfect,  we  beseech  thee,  this  thy  mercy  towards  hin 
means  whicli  shall  be  made  use  of  fbr  his  cure :  that 
health  of  body,  vigor  of  mind,  and  cheerftilness  of 
able  to  go  to  thine  house,  to  offer  tliee  an  oblation  wi 
and  to  bless  tliy  holy  name  for  all  thy  goodness  tows 
Jesus  Christ  our  Saviour :  to  whom  with  thee  and  tl 
all  honor  and  glory,  world  without  end.   Amtn. 
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For  man  wolketh  In  a  rain  shadow,  and  disqnicteth  himself  in  vain ; 
he  ht^peth  op  riches,  and  cannot  tell  who  thall  gather  them. 

And  now.  Lord,  what  is  mj  hope  i   Trulj  my  hope  Is  even  In  thee. 

Deliver  me  ftom  all  mine  olfenees ;  and  make  me  not  a  rebuke  unto 
tfaefooIUh. 

WhcB  tboQ  with  rebnket  dost  daasten  man  for  sin,  thou  makest  his 
beaaty  to  oonsame  away,  like  w  it  were  a  moth  fretting  a  garment : 
every  man  therefore  is  bat  vanity. 

Hear  my  prayer,  O  Lord,  and  with  thine  ears  consider  my  calling; 
bold  not  tiiy  peaee  at  my  tears : 

For  I  am  a  stranger  with  thee,  and  a  sqjonmer,  as  all  my  fathers 


Oispare  me  a  little,  that  I  may  reoorer  my  strength,  before  I  go 
benee,  and  be  no  more  seen. 

Lord,  thoa  hast  been  our  rcfhge  ftotn  one  generation  to  another. 

Before  the  mountains  were  brought  forth,  or  ever  tlie  earth  and  the 
world  were  made,  thon  art  God  Arom  everlasting,  and  world  without 
cad. 

TboQ  tamest  man  to  destroetion ;  again  thou  say  est.  Come  again, 
ye  children  of  men. 

For  a  thousand  years  In  thy  sight  are  bat  as  yesterdi^;  seeing  that 
is  past  as  a  watdi  In  the  night. 

As  sooo  as  thou  scatterest  them  they  are  even  as  a  sleep;  and  fade 
away  aiuldraly  like  the  grass. 

Ib  tha  A>mlngU  Is  green,  and  groweth  up;  bat  In  the  evening  It  is 
eat  down,  dried  up,  and  withered. 

For  we  ooasome  away  In  thy  displeasure;  and  are  afraid  at  thy 
wrathftU  Indignation. 

Thoa  hast  set  our  misdeeds  befbre  thee;  and. our  secret  sins  in  tho 
lifiit  of  thy  eountenanoe. 

For  when  thou  art  angry,  all  our  days  are  gone :  we  bring  our  years 
to  an  end,  as  it  were  a  tale  that  is  told. 

The  days  of  our  age  are  threescore  years  nnd  ten ;  and  though  men 
be  9o  strong  that  they  come  to  fbursoore  years,  yet  is  their  strength 
then  but  labor  and  sorrow ;  so  soon  passeth  It  away,  and  we  are  goue. 

So  teach  as  to  number  oar  days,  that  we  may  apply  our  hearts  unto 
vi«dom. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  tho  Holy  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.   Ameii. 

V  7%mthaU/bUow  ike  Let$(mj  taken  ovt  o/the/t/t&enih  chapter  qfthe 

Jtr§i  BpUti9  of  St,  Paul  to  tha  CoHnihiant, 

I  Cor,  »v.  20. 

^  #*8»  Oiy  come  io  tke grave,  tchile  the  carp»e  U  madt  ready  to  b«lai& 
Mif  the  earm,  fhail  be  mng  or  «a<4 1 


^-.a.  lo  our  j)rayt'r;  Init  spare  us,  I.or 
thou  iiio^t  worthy  Judge  etcrnul,  6ui\\ 

IT   Tlicn  irhilc  the  earth  sJtnU  he  rnst  up 
the  Aflnister  si 

I^ORASMUCn  M  !t  hath  pleased  Al 
dcnce,  to  take  out  of  this  world  th 
we  therefore  commit  hin  body  to  the  gr 
AsheSf  duAt  to  du«it ;  looking  for  the  re» 
world  to  oome,  through  our  Lord  Jesus 

IT  Th€nihaUbesaid 

I  HEARD  a  voice  from  heaven,  saying 
forth  blessed  are  the  dead,  who  die  ii 
Spirit ;  for  they  rest  fh>m  their  labors.    J 

TT  Then  the  Minister  8?mU  say  i 

OUR  Father,  who  art  iu  hear  en,  hallow 
dom  come.  Thy  will  be  done  on  eai 
as  this  day  our  daily  bread.  And  forgive 
give  thove  wlio  tre^tpass  aj^alust  us.  And 
but  deliver  us  from  evil.    Ai/ien. 

IT  Thai  the  Minister  shaU  soy  thefolfotrfn^ 
at  his  discretio 

O  MERCIFUL  God,  the  Father  of  oii 
the  resurrection  and  the  H*"**  •  *- 
live.  ti« '  • 
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A  P0R3*  OP 
PRATER  AND  THxlNKSGIVING 

TO  ALMIGHTY  GOD. 


V  For  fkefrmiU  offKt  earthy  €md  all  the  other  blessings  of  his  merc{fiU 
proridence;  to  be  used  pearly  on  the  first  Thursdap  in  November ^  or 
cm  such  other  dap  as  shall  be  appointed  bp  the  CivU  Authoritp, 

f  The  Service  shaU  be  as  usual,  except  where  it  is  hereby  otherwise 
appoints, 

tr  Jtnong  the  Sentences  at  the  beginning  of  Morning  Praper  shall  be 
the  following  t 

HONOB  the  Lord  with  thy  substaDoe,  and  with  the  flrst-fhiits  of  aU 
thine  increase ;  so  sliall  thy  bams  bo  filled  witli  plenty,  and  thy 
presses  shall  burst  out  with  new  wine.    Prov.  iii.  0,  10. 

The  Lord  by  wisdom  hath  founded  the  earth;  by  understanding  hath 
be  established  the  heavens :  by  his  knowledge  the  depths  are  broken 
np,  and  the  clouds  drop  down  the  dew,    Prov.  iii.  19,  20. 

The  eternal  God  is  thy  refuge*  and  underneath  are  the  everlasting 
arms.    Deut.  xxxiil.  27. 

Israel  then  shall  dwell  in  safety  alone ;  the  fountain  of  Jacob  shall 
be  upon  the  land  of  com  and  of  wine,  also  his  heaven  shall  drop  down 
dew.    Dent.  xxxiU.  28. 

Happy  art  thou,  O  Israel ;  who  is  like  unto  thee,  O  people  saved  by 
the  Lord,  the  shield  of  thy  help,  and  who  is  the  sword  of  thy  ex- 
cellency I    Deut,  xxxiU.  20. 

T  Instead  of,  O,come  let  us  sing^  cf c,  (he  following  shall  be  said  or  sung  t 

1) EAIS£  ye  the  Lord :  for  it  is  good  to  sing  praises  unto  our  God; 
for  it  is  pleasant,  and  praUe  is  comely. 

The  Lord  doth  build  up  Jerusalem :  he  gathercth  together  the  out- 
casts uf  Israel. 

He  healeth  those  that  are  broken  in  heart,  and  bindeth  up  their 
wounds. 

He  covereth  the  heaven  with  clouds,  and  preparcth  rain  for  the 
earth ;  he  maketh  tlie  grass  to  grow  upon  the  mountains. 

He  giveth  to  the  beast  his  food,  and  to  the  young  ravens  which  cry. 

Praise  the  Lord,  O  Jerusalem ;  Praise  thy  God,  O  Zlon. 

For  be  hath  strengthened  the  ban  of  thy  gates ;  he  hatli  b\eMe^\\il 
cbUdrea  wUbin  ihce. 

iJ^/^'^^"****^  <*/  Orders,  mud  fllleth  thee  ^Oi  1\»  ftutftt  ot 


MUM' gracious  Gml,  by  whose  knowlcd;?e  the  d 
and  the  clouds  tlrop  down  the  dew;  we  ; 
thanks  and  praise,  as  for  all  thy  nnTcles,  so  especl 
of  sieed-thne  and  harvest,  and  fur  crowning  the  yea 
in  the  increase  of  the  ground,  and  the  gathering  in 
And,  we  beseech  thee,  give  U8  a  just  sense  of  this  g 
may  appear  In  our  lives,  by  an  humble,  holy,  am 
before  thee  all  our  days;  through  Jenu  Christ  our 

IT  The  collect  to  be  used  irutead  of  that  Jb 

OMOST  mercinil  Fatlicr,  who  hast  blessed  thi 
9  bandnan  in  the  returns  of  the  IVults  of  the  e 
hamble  and  hearty  thanks  for  tliis  thy  bounty;  bes' 
Unoe  thy  loving>kindnes8  to  us ;  that  our  land  mi 
crease,  to  thy  glory  and  our  comfort;  through  Jesi 

TkeEpUHe,  8t  James  L  16. 
The  Gospel    St.  Matt.  t.  i3. 


FORMS  OP  PRAYER 
TO   BE   USED   IN   FAMIl 
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V  Acl'no«ledffwi£ai  of  God's  mercy  and  preservaHon,  etpedaOy  through 
thenighipoftt 

ALMIGHTY  and  everUtting  God,  in  whom  we  Ifre  and  more  and 
bare  oar  being;  we,  tbj  needy  ereatoret,  render  thee  oar  humble 
praises,  lor  thj  presenraUon  of  ub  from  the  beginning  of  our  lires  to 
ibi»  day,  and  eapedally  for  haying  delivered  im  iVom  the  dangers  of 
the  past  night.  To  thy  watcliAU  prorldence  we  owe  it,  *  (that  no  dis- 
turbance bath  oome  nigh  us  or  our  dwelling;  but  that  we  are  brought 
in  safety  to  the  beginning  of  tliis  day.)  For  these  thy  merdcs,  we 
Moss  and  magnify  thy  glorious  name ;  humbly  beseeching  thee  to  ac- 
eepl  this  oar  morning  sacrifice  of  praise  and  thanksgiving  for  his  sake 
wlio  lay  down  in  the  grave,  and  rose  again  for  us,  thy  Son  our  Saviour 
Jesus  Christ.    Amen, 

•  JTh^  disturbances  of  any  kind  be/aU  afamPyt  instead  o/thts,  say^ 
that  notwithstanding  our  dangers,  we  ore  brought  in  ssifety  to  the 
beginning  of  this  day. 

IT  DedicaHon  o/sotU  and  body  to  God's  service^  with  a  resolution  to  be 
growing  daily  in  goodness, 

AND,  since  it  is  of  thy  mercy,  O  gracious  Father,  that  another  day 
is  added  to  oar  lires;  we  here  dedicate  both  our  souls  and  oar 
bodies  to  thee  and  thy  serrice,  in  a  sober,  righteous,  and  godly  life :  in 
which  resolution  do  thou,  O  merciful  God,  confirm  and  strengthen  us, 
that  as  we  grow  in  age,  we  may  grow  In  grace,  and  in  the  knowledge 
of  our  Lord  and  Saviour  Jesus  Christ.   Amen, 

IT  Prayer  f&r  grace  to  encMe  us  to  perform  that  resohction  I 

BITT,  O  God,  who  knowest  the  weakness  and  corruption  of  our 
nature,  and  the  manifold  temptations  which  we  dally  meet  with : 
we  humbly  beseech  thee  to  have  compassion  on  our  infirmities,  and  to 
^ve  us  the  constant  assistance  of  thy  Holy  Spirit,  that  we  may  be 
effectually  restrained  fh>m  sin,  and  excited  to  our  duty.  Imprint  upon 
our  hearts  such  a  dread  of  thy  Judgments,  and  such  a  grateful  sense  of 
thy  goodness  to  us,  as  may  make  us  both  afraid  and  ashamed  to  offend 
thee,  through  thy  Son  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.   ^mcn. 

T  For  grace  to  guide  and  beep  us  the  following  day,  and  for  God's 
blessing  on  the  business  of  the  santei 

Iy  partiealar,  we  implore  thy  grace  and  protection  fbr  the  enduing 
day.  Keep  as  temperate  in  our  meats  and  drinks,  and  diligent  In 
oor  several  ealUngi.  Grant  as  patience  under  any  afiUetions  thou  shalt 
see  fit  tolay  on  OS,  and  minds  always  contested  with  oar  present  eon- 
ditlon.  Give  ns  grace  to  bejast  and  nprigbt  in  all  our  deiUnip*,  <^sata^ 
MifdpeMoemA/e;  AUIofeompaseioD;  and  ready  to  do  good  to  aWmfitk^ 
'-"T  to  oarabOitiea  mad  opportuoitiea .   Direct  us  Iti  alL  o\iz  '«*.':i« 
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t  (and  prosper  the  works  of  our  hands  In  the  badneM  of  oar  fevcrd 
stations.)  Defend  ns  fh)m  all  dangers  and  adrersities;  and  to 
pvdously  pleased  to  take  us,  and  all  things  belonging  to  ns,  uiderlky 
fktberly  care  and  protection.  These  things,  and  whatener  elaa  ttei 
Shalt  see  necessary  and  convenient  to  as,  we  homhljbeg,  tliroagh 
the  merits  and  mediation  of  thy  Bon  Jesos  Christ  oar  Lord  nd 
Saviour.    Amen, 

t  On  Sunday  morning,  instead  of  thiSt  say,  and  let  thy  Holj  Spiill 
accompany  us  to  the  place  of  thy  public  worship,  making  ua  aerioos 
and  attentive,  and  raising  our  minds  fh)m  the  thoughts  of  worldly 
to  the  consideration  of  spiritual  things,  that  we  may  fervently  join  la 
the  prayers  and  praises  of  thy  Church,  and  listen  to  our  daty  with 
honest  hearts,  in  order  to  practise  it. 

THE  grace  of  our  I/ord  Jesus  Christ,  and  the  love  of  God,  and  the 
fellowship  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  be  with  us  all  evermore.    Amen. 


EVENING    PIHIYEIL 

IT  The  family  being  together,  a  Utile  before  bedtime,  lei  ike  wtaater  or 
mistress,  or  any  other  whom  they  shall  think  prapery  aoff  M/kfOows, 
all  kneeling. 

OUE  Father,  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  be  thy  name.  Thy  king- 
dom come.  Thy  vr\U  be  done  on  eartli,  as  It  Is  In  heaven.  Give 
ns  this  day  our  daily  bread.  And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  for* 
give  those  who  trespass  against  us.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation ; 
but  deliver  us  from  evil :  for  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and 
the  glory,  forever  and  ever.    Amen, 

IT  Confession  of  sins,  with  a  prayer  for  eonirition  and  pardon  t 

MOST  merclflil  God,  who  art  of  purer  eyes  than  to  behold  Iniquity, 
and  hast  promised  forgiveness  to  all  those  who  confess  and  fbr- 
Bokc  their  sins ;  we  come  before  thee  in  an  humble  sense  of  our  own 
nawortliiness,  acknowledging  our  manifold  transgressions  of  thy  right* 
eous  laws.  (Here  let  him  who  read-<  make  a  short  pause,  that  every 
one  may  secretly  confess  the  sins  and  fallings  of  that  day.)  But,  O 
gracious  Father,  who  desirest  not  the  death  of  a  sinner,  look  upon  as, 
we  beseech  thee.  In  mercy,  and  forgive  ns  all  our  transgressions. 
Hake  us  deeply  sensible  of  tlie  great  evil  of  them;  and  work  in  ns  an 
hearty  contrition;  that  we  may  obtain  forgiveness  at  thy  hands,  wlio 
art  ever  ready  to  receive  humble  and  penitent  sinners ;  for  the  sake  of 
thy  Son  Jesos  Christ,  oar  only  Savioar  and  Redeemer. 
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'Oiferfor  grace  to  reform  and  grow  beiier « 

mgti  our  own  flrailty,  or  the  temptations  which  encom- 
be  drawn  again  into  Bin,  ronchsafe  us,  we  beseech 
on  and  assistance  of  thy  Moly  Spirit.  Reform  what- 
the  temper  and  disposition  of  oar  soals ;  that  no  un- 
tnlawftil  designs,  or  inordinate  desires,  may  rest  there. 
8  fh>m  enry,  hatred,  and  malice :  that  we  may  never 
o  go  down  upon  our  wratli ;  but  may  always  go  to 
e,  charity,  and  good-will,  with  a  conscience  Toid  of 
;hee,  and  towards  men :  that  so  we  may  be  preserved 
iBB,  onto  the  coming  of  our  Lord  and  Saviour  Jesus 


IT  The  Intercession, 

0  Lord,  oar  intercessions  for  all  manUnd.  Let  the 
y  Gospel  shine  upon  all  nations ;  and  may  as  many  as 
live  as  l>ecome8  it.  Be  gracious  unto  thy  Church,  and 
member  of  the  same,  in  his  vocation  and  ministry, 
faithfully.  Bless  all  in  authority  over  ns ;  and  so  rule 
strengthen  their  hands,  that  they  may  punish  wicked- 
id  maintain  thy  true  religion  and  virtue.  8cnd  down 
mporal  and  spiritual,  upon  all  our  relations,  friends, 
rard  all  who  have  done  us  good,  and  pardon  all  those 
or  wish  us  evil,  and  give  them  repentance  and  better 
dftil  to  all  who  are  in  any  trouble ;  and  do  thou,  tho 
oinister  to  them  according  to  their  several  necessities, 
>  went  about  doing  good,  tliy  Son  our  Saviour  Jesus 


IT  77i€  Thanksgiving  t 

•n,  O  Lord,  we  Join  our  unfeigned  thinks  for  all  thy 
)r  oar  being,  our  reason,  and  uU  other  endowments  and 
I  and  l>ody ;  for  our  health,  friends,  food,  and  raiment, 
er  comforts  and  conveniences  of  life.  Above  all  we 
r  in  sending  thy  only  Son  into  tho  world,  to  redeem  us 
in  giving  us  the  knowledge  and  sense  of  our  duty 
We  bless  thee  for  thy  patience  with  uc,  notwithstand- 
Ukd  great  provocations;  for  all  the  directions,  assist- 
iforts  of  thy  Holy  Spirit :  for  t!iy  continual  care  and 
lence  over  us  through  the  whole  course  of  our  lives; 
f  for  the  mercies  and  benefits  of  the  past  day :  beseech- 
dnne  these  thy  blessingn  to  us ;  and  to  give  us  grace  to 
ikAilness  in  a  sincere  obedience  to  \\Va  \aw%,  \}k\xot&|gDL 
nd  iateroeseioD  we  received  them  aU,  tXi^  ^QVi,  o>ax 
tjrtgt.   Amen, 
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IT  Prayer  for  Ood?»  protection  through  the  night  foOoteingt 

IX  particular,  we  beseech  tlice  to  continue  thy  gradooa  protection  to 
U4  this  night.  Defend  us  iVom  all  dangert  and  miMhicfs,  aadfrooi 
the  fear  of  them ;  that  we  may  eujuy  such  refreshing  sleep  as  mmy  it 
na  for  tlie  duties  of  the  foilowiug  day.  Make  us  ever  miudAil  of  the 
time  when  we  shall  lie  down  in  the  dust ;  and  grant  us  grace  always  to 
live  in  such  a  state,  that  we  may  never  be  afraid  to  die :  so  that,  living 
and  dying,  we  may  he  thine,  tlirough  the  merits  and  saUsiactioo  of  thy 
8on  Clirist  Jesus,  in  whose  name  wo  ofl'er  up  these  our  Imperftct 
prayers.    Amen, 

THE  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  the  lore  of  God,  «id  tin 
fellowship  of  the  iloly  Ghost,  be  with  us  all  evermore.    Amen, 

IT  On  Sundays  and  on  other  days^  tchen  it  may  he  oonrenieat,  U  wOi  fti 
proper  to  begin  with  a  chapter ^  or  part  of  a  chapter ^  from  tkt  If 9m 
Teatamcnt, 


ARTICLES  OF  FAITH. 


f  As  declared  by  the  Clergy  and  Laity  of  the  Universalist  Church  of 
the  United  States  of  America,  assembled  in  Convention  at  Winchester, 
in  the  St(Ue  of  New  ITampshire,  in  the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thousand 
eight  hundred  and  three  i 

Abticlb  I.  We  believe  that  the  Holy  Scriptures  of  the  Old  and 
Kew  Testaments  contain  a  revelation  of  the  character  of  God,  and  of 
the  duty,  interest,  and  final  destination  of  mankind. 

Art.  II.  We  believe  that  there  is  one  God,  whose  nature  la  lore; 
revealed  in  one  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  by  one  Iloly  Spirit  of  grace;  who 
will  finally  restore  the  whole  family  of  mankind  to  holiness  and  hap- 
piness. 

Art.  iu.  We  believe  that  holiness  and  true  happiness  are  insepar> 
ably  connected;  and  that  believers  ought  to  be  carefhl  to  maintain 
order  and  practise  good  works ;  for  these  things  are  good  and  profit- 
able unto  men. 
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THE  FORM  AND  MANNER  OF  ORDAINING 
MINISTERS. 


f  When  ike  dof/  appc4niedfor  ihe  Ordination  is  come,  after  Morning 
Proffer  it  endedf  there  shall  be  a  Sermon  or  Exhortation  expropriate 
to  the  ootsasioH.  Then  the  fact  of  the  examination  of  the  candidates 
according  to  the  custom  of  the  Churchy  and  their  being  found  worthy 
€/  Ordinatkm,  having  been  reported,  the  Minister  thereunto  appointed 
shall  sag  unto  the  people* 

GOOD  people,  these  Ere  they  whom  we  purpose,  God  willing,  to  re- 
eelTe  this  day  unto  the  holy  office  of  the  Ministry :  for  after  due 
examination,  we  find  not  to  the  contrary,  but  that  they  are  lawfully 
called  to  their  function  and  ministry,  and  that  they  are  persons  meet 
for  the  same.  But  yet  if  there  be  any  of  you,  who  knoweth  any  im- 
pediment or  notable  crime  in  any  of  them,  for  the  which  he  ougfit  not 
to  be  received  into  this  holy  ministry,  let  him  come  forth  iu  the  name 
of  God,  and  show  what  the  crime  or  impediment  is. 

T  And  if  any  crime  or  impediment  ahaU  be  6bjected,the  Ordination  shall 
be  deferred  until  such  time  as  the  accused  shall  be  found  clear.   If  not, 
then  shaU besaidthe  Collect,  Epistle,  and  Gospel^ asfoUowethi 

The  CoOect. 

ALMIGHTT  God,  giver  of  all  good  things,  who  by  thy  Holy  Spirit 
bast  appointed  divers  orders  of  ministers  in  the  Church :  mer- 
dAilly  behold  these  thy  servants,  ^w  called  to  the  office  of  the  Minis- 
try :  and  so  replenish  them  with  the  truUi  of  thy  doctrine,  and  adorn 
them  with  innocency  of  life,  that  both  by  word  and  good  example 
they  may  faithfully  serve  thee  In  this  office,  to  the  glory  of  thy  Name, 
and  the  edification  of  thy  Church,  through  our  Saviour  Jesus  Christ, 
who  Uveth  and  reigneth  with  thee  and  the  Uoly  Ghost,  world  without 
end.    Amen. 

The  Epistle.    Ephes.  iv.  7. 

The  OospeL    St.  Matt.  ix.  36.    St.  John,  x.  1. 

T  Then  the  Mitdstershatt  say  unto  them  MfoUowetht 

YE  hava  beard,  brethren,  as  well  in  your  private  examination^  as  la  • 
the  exhortation  which  was  now  made  to  you,  and  in  t\\Q  XvoV'} 
3essoaa  fsAea  oat  of  the  Gospel,  and  the  writings  of  llffe  av>oA\^*,ot 
irA*<-^n//^,  Mtid  of  bow  finreut  importance  this  omcc  is,  ^XAcreuvvVo  nc 
MrecmUed,   And  now  again  we  exhort  you.  In  the  name  ot  ouv  V.ot< 


oi  oi  IU18  naughty  world,  tl 

Christ  fortvcr. 

Have  Hhvay3  therefore  printed  in  y 
trtasun*  is  committctl  to  your   ohar;:< 
(  hrlst,  for  whom  he  shed  his  I)Iood.    A 
church,  or  any  member  thereof,  do  tj 
reason  of  your  negllpenco,  ye  know  the 
tlic  punishment  that  will  ensue.    When 
tlic  end  of  the  ministry ;  and  see  that  y 
care  and  diligence ,^lutil  ye  have  done  u 
to  your  bounden  duty,  to  bring  all  such  i 
your  charge  unto  that  agreement  in  the 
and  to  that  ripeness  and  i>erfectness  of  a, 
place  left  amon{^  you,  either  for  error  in 
life. 

Forasmuch  then  as  your  office  iti  both  < 
so  great  difliculty,  ye  sw  with  how  grea 
apply  yourselves,  as  well  to  show  yoursel- 
that  Lonl,  who  hath  plactnl  you  in  so  high 
that  neither  you  yourselves  offend,  nor  In* 
Ilowbeit,  ye  cannot  have  a  mind  and  wil 
that  will  and  ability  is  given  of  God  aloi 
have  need,  to  pray  eai-nestly  for  his  Holy 
cannot  by  any  other  means  compass  tlie  di 
pertaining  to  the  salvation  of  man,  but  wl 
taken  out  of  the  Holy  Scriptures,  and  w 
tamo ;  consider  how  studious  ye  ought  to 
the  Scriptures,  and  in  framing  the  mannei 
them  th»«*  ot.""'-" 
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Christ,  thmt  ye  iii*y  be  wholeiome  and  godly  examples  and  patterns 
for  the  people  to  follow. 

And  now,  that  this  pretenC^ngregatlon  of  Christ  may  aluo  under- 
•tand  your  minds  and  wUIa  in  tbe^e  tilings,  and  that  this  your  promise 
may  the  more  move  you  to  do  yonr  duties ;  ye  shall  answer  plainly  to 
tkese  things,  wlUcli  we,  in  the  name  of  God,  and  of  his  Church,  shall 
demand  of  yoa  tooching  the  same. 

DO  yoa  think^in  your  heart,  that  yon  are  truly  called,  according  to 
the  will  of  oar  Lord  Jesus  Cbrint,  and  according  to  the  customs 
of  this  Church,  to  Uie  work  of  the  Ministry  f 
AnMoer,    I  think  it. 

The  Minuter, 

ARE  yoa  peminded  that  the  Holy  Scriptures  contain  all  doctrine  re- 
quired as  neoeMary  for  eternal  salration  through  faith  in  Jesus 
Christ  f  And  are  you  determined,  out  of  the  said  Scriptures  to  in- 
struct the  people  oomaaitted  to  your  charge,  and  to  teach  nothing  as 
necessary  to  eternal  salvation,  but  that  which  you  shall  be  persuaded 
may  be  concluded  and  prored  by  the  '<crii)tare  f 

Antvjer.  I  am  ao  persuaded,  and  liaTe  so  determined,  by  God's 
grace. 

The  MinMer. 

Wnx  yoa  then  gire  your  faithfUl  diligence  always  so  to  minister 
the  Doctrine  and  Sacraments,  and  the  Discipline  of  Christ,  as 
the  Lord  hath  commanded,  so  that  you  may  teach  the  people  committed 
to  your  charge  with  sill  diligence  to  keep  and  observe  the  same  ? 
Auiwer.    I  will  so  do,  by  the  halp  of  the  Lord. 

Jlie  Minister, 

TIT'ILL  yon  be  ready,  with  all  faithfhl  diligence,  to  use  both  public 
V  T     and  private  monitions  and  exhortations,  as  well  to  the  sick  as  to 

the  whole,  within  your  cures,  as  need  shall  require,  and  occasion  shall 

be  given? 
Anawer,    1  will,  the  Lord  being  my  helper. 

The  Mnitier. 

WILL  yon  be  dUigent  in  prayers,  and  in  reading  the  holy  Scriptures, 
and  in  such  studies  as  help  to  the  knowledge  of  the  same,  laying 
aside  the  study  of  tlie  world  and  the  flesh  ? 
Anewer,    1  will  endeavor  so  to  do,  the  Lord  being  my  helper. 

TAe  Afinitter, 
TrriLLyaabedUfgentto  /t-ame  and  fashion  your  own  mA'v^*,  w^' 
/^piirAmaiw,  aacordtejr  to  the  doctrine  <rf  ChrUt;  wv4U>i^ 


^  ^iii^uUo,  the  Lord  bi. 
•^"i  OiM he^.  '  *''"'  •""«  JO"  «rf 

"^""-Oi""". -<«*«»,  or 
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PROPER   LES80N9. 

Ezek,  chap.  xxxlH.  rene  1  to  verse  10.    SX.  John,  chap.  x.  rene  1  to 
Tene  19. 

T  Mandng  Praifer  tndedt  tJie  Minister ,  teko  acti  a$  fh^  'intHMor, 
siandinff,  ihaU  Bay » 

DEARLY  beloved  In  the  Lord,  we  hare  assembled  for  the  parpote 
of  uMtalling  the  Bev.  A.  B,  over  this  parish,  as  Minister  of  the 
same ;  and  we  are  possessed  of  yoar  vote  that  he  has  been  so  elected; 
a«  also  of  the  favorable  report  of  the  Installing  Council.  But  if  any  of 
you  can  show  Just  cause  why  he  may  not  be  installed,  let  it  be  made 
known. 

f  Ko  objeeHan  being  offered^  or  the  Minister  who  adt  as  the  Inttiiutor 
choosing  to  go  on  loUh  the  service^  he  shall  next  read  the  report  of  the 
Omnca  recommending  <As  Installation  of  the  CasHUdate  t 

1  Here  the  instaUing  Minister  shall  begin  the  Qffieet 

Minister.    The  Lord  be  with  yon. 
Answer,    And  with  thy  spirit 

Let  OS  pray. 

DIRECT  ns,  O  Lord,  in  all  our  doings,  with  thy  most  gracious  fliror, 
and  further  ns  with  thy  continual  help,  that  in  aU  our  works 
begun,  continued,  and  ended  in  thee,  we  may  glorify  thy  holy  name, 
and  finally  by  thy  mercy  obtain  everlasting  life  through  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord;  who  bath  taught  us  to  pray  unto  thee,  O  Almighty  Father, 
in  his  prevailing  Name  and  words,— 


0 


UR  Father,  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  be  thy  name.  Thy  king- 
dom come.  Thy  will  be  done  on  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven.  Give 
OS  thid  day  our  daily  bread.  And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  for- 
give those  who  trespass  against  us.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation ; 
bat  deliver  as  trom.  evil.  For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power, 
sod  the  glory,  forever  and  ever.   Amen, 

T  Then  shall  the  Minister  who  acts  as  the  InstHutor  receive  the  Candid 
date,  andpreseni  him  the  Biblej  saving  asfoUaws  * 

RECETYE  this  book,  and  let  it  be  the  rule  of  thy  conduct  in  dispens- 
ing the  divine  word,  in  leading  the  devotions  of  the  people,  and 
hi  exercising  the  dlscSpUne  of  the  Chareb;  and  be  thou  ixk  a\i  U^t^  ^ 
pettem  to  the  llodk  committed  to  tby  can. 


3  O. praise  the  Lord,  for  the  Lord  is  gracious;  O, 
his  name,  for  it  is  lovely.     Verse  3. 

4  The  Lord  is  gracious  nu<l  merciful;  long-suffe 
goodness.    Psalm  cxlv.  rerae  8. 

ft  The  Lord  li  loving  unto  every  man;  and  hia  mt 
worka.     Verse  9. 

0  All  thy  worka  praiae  thec,0  Lord;  and  thy  taint 
thee.    Fer$e  iO. 

7  The  Lord  doth  build  np  Jerusalein,  and  gather 
casta  of  Israel.    Pwobn  ezlrlL  rerae  2. 

8  He  healeth  those  that  are  broken  in  heart,  and  | 
heal  their  alckneaa.    I'erse  3. 

9  The  Lord's  delight  ia  in  them  that  fear  him,  and 
hia  mercy .     Verse  1 1 . 

10  Praise  the  Lord, O  Jerusalem;  praiae  thy  God,  < 

11  For  he  hath  made  fast  the  bars  of  thy  gates,  an< 
ohildren  within  thee.    Verse  13. 

12  He  maketh  peace  in  thy  borders,  and  flUeth  the< 
wheat.    Verse  14. 

13  He  ia  our  God,  even  the  God  of  whom  comcth 
the  Lord  by  whom  we  escape  death.    Psalm  Ixviii.  vt 

14  O  God,  wonderfhl  art  thou  in  thy  holy  placea : 
larael,  he  will  give  strength  and  power  unto  hia  pc 
God.    Verse  35. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the 
Aa  it  waa  in  the  bc^ginuing,  ia  now,  and  ever  shall  1 


i.^ «..~ ■ 
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THE  God  of  peace,  who  brought  again  fh>in  the  dead  oar  Lord  Jeras 
Chriat,  the  great  Shepherd  of  the  sheep,  through  the  blood  of  tht 
evcriaiftiDg  covenant,  make  70a  perfbct  In  every  good  work  to  do  his 
win,  working  in  jou  that  which  Ib  well  pleasing  in  his  sight,  throttgh 
JcBiu  Christ ;  to  whom  be  glorjr  forever  and  ever.    Amen, 

f  Thena  ITffmn  of  TntMlniUm  $haU  be  tungi  and  tlien  ahall/ollow  the 
Senaon  and  Addresses  afUr  tke  custamo/thit  Church  * 

T  After  this  a  Bgmn  or  Anthem  may  be  tunff,  and  (he/bUowtng  Ben^ 
diction  shaU  be  pronounced  * 

2  Corinthians  xUl.  14. 

THE  grsee  of  oar  Lord  Jesna  Christ,  and  the  love  Of  God,  and  the 
leUowship  of  the  U0I7  Ghost,  be  with  a«  all  evermore.   Amen, 


THE  FORM  OF  DEDICATION  OR  CONSECRATION 
OF  A  CUURCH  OR  CHAPEL. 


f  WhOe  the  Ministert  andpeople  ate  coming  in^  there  ^aU  lepktped 
an  Organ  Vohtntaryi 

V  AU  being  seated,  the  Mnister  appointed  and  People  shcdl  rise  and 
repeat  alternately  the  xxlv.  Psalm,  the  Minister  repeating  one  verse 
and  the  people  another  1 

Psahnxxir. 

THE  earth  is  the  Lord's,  and  all  that  therein  is;  the  compaM  of  the 
world,  and  they  that  dwell  therein. 
2  For  he  bath  foanded  it  apon  the  seas,  and  prepared  it  upon  the 
floods. 

8  Who  Shan  ascend  into  the  hill  of  the  Lord  ?  or  who  shall  rise  np 
in  his  holy  place  ? 

4  Even  he  that  hath  clean  hands  and  a  pure  heart ;  and  that  hath  not 
lift  ap  hi«  mind  unto  vanity,  nor  sworn  to  deceive  hU  neighbor. 

$  Ue  stuUI  receive  the  blessing  tirom  the  Lord,  and  T\gbl««yii%tv«M 
Onm  tte  God  of  hie  salrmtkm, 

''J^'f^^'^^^^'^ofttiem  tliat  aeekliliii,eye&ott]h»m^:i>»X«i9eK 
\^mee,  %j  Jacoo, 


IT  Then  the  people  shall  be  seated  and  the  Minis 

DEARLY  beloved  in  the  Lord;  forasmuch  as  dc 
as  well  under  the  Law  as  under  tlic  Gospel,  ir 
express  command  of  God,  or  by  the  secret  inspirat 
Spirit,  and  actinia  agreeably  to  their  own  reason  an 
oral  decency  of  tilings,  have  erected  houses  for  the 
God,  and  separated  them  from  all  unhallowed,  wo 
uses,  in  order  to  fill  men's  minds  with  greater  reverei 
miOesty,  and  affect  their  hearts  with  more  devotion  i 
•errioe ;  which  pious  works  have  been  approved  of 
eepted  by  our  heavenly  Father :  let  us  not  doubt  bu 
fiivorably  approve  our  godly  purpose  of  setting  a; 
solemn  manner,  for  the  performance  of  the  several  < 
worship,  and  let  as  fiiithfiilly  and  devoutly  beg  his  bl 
undertaking. 

IT  Tlien  tJie  Minister  shaJl  $ay  the  following  4 

O  ETERNAL  God,  mighty  in  power,  and  of  mf^e 
Bible,  whom  the  heaven  of  heavens  cannot  conti 
walls  of  temples  made  with  bauds ;  and  who  yet  hat 
pleased  to  promise  thy  especial  presence,  wherever  tv 
AUtbAil  servants  shall  assemble  in  thy  name;  to  ofie 
and  supplications  unto  thee ;  vouchsafe,  O  Lord,  to  be 
who  are  here  gathered  together  with  all  humility  and  r 
to  consecrate  this  place  to  the  honor  of  thy  great  nan 
henceforth  from  all  unhallowed.  orHino-*-  -«.• 
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irant,  O  Lord,  thftt  whotoetw  ahali  nscefre  in  this  place  the  blessed 
nunent  of  the  Bodj  and  Blood  of  Christ,  may  come  to  that  holy  or- 
aaoe  with  fiUtb,  diarity,  and  true  repentance :  and  being  filled  witll 
grace  and  heavenly  benediction,  may,  to  their  great  and  endless 
ifort,  obtain  remission  of  their  sins,  and  all  other  benefits  of  hlv 
slon.    Amen. 

irant,  O  Lord,  that  by  thy  boly  word  which  shall  be  read  and 
sched  in  this  place,  and  by  thy  Holy  Spirit  grafting  it  inwardly 
he  heart,  the  hearers  thereof  may  both  perceive  and  know  what 
igs  they  ought  to  do,  and  msy  have  power  and  strength  to  fulAl  tha 
w.   Amen, 

raat,  O  Lord,  that  whosoever  shall  be  Joined  together  in  this  place 
be  holy  estate  of  matrimony,  may  faitlifuUy  perform  and  Iceep  tlie 
'  and  covenant  between  them  made,  and  may  remain  in  perfect  love 
itlier  nnto  their  lives'  end.    Amen. 

rant  we  beseech  thee,  blessed  L.ord,  that  whosoever  shall  draw  near 
liee  in  tliis  place,  to  give  thee  thanks  for  the  benefits  which  they 
B  received  at  thy  hands,  to  set  forth  thy  most  worthy  praise,  to  con- 
their  sins  onto  thee,  and  to  ask  such  thiugs  as  are  requisite  and 
sssary  as  well  for  the  body  as  for  the  seol,  may  do  it  with  such 
diness  of  faith,  and  with  such  seriousness,  afl'ection,  and  devotion 
tiad,  that  Uion  mayest  accept  their  bouuden  duty  and  service,  and 
chsafe  to  give  whatever  in  tliy  infinite  wisdom  thou  shalt  see  to  be 
t  expedient  for  them :  all  which  we  beg  for  Jesus  Chrtst'ssake,  our 
t  blessed  Lord  and  Savioor.    Amen. 

V  7%entheABnitter$haU8uv» 

LESSED  be  thy  name,  O  Lord,  that  it  hath  pleased  thee  to  pnt  it 
into  the  hearts  of  thy  servants  to  appropriate  and  devote  tills 
le  to  thy  honor  and  worship;  and  grant  that  all  who  shall  ei^oy 
tieneflt  of  this  piovs  work,  may  show  forth  their  thankfhlness,  by 
ing  a  right  nse  of  it,  to  the  glory  of  thy  blessed  name ;  throagh  Jesus 
ai  oar  JLofd.    Amen, 

fUr  thU,  the  MinUter  appointed  is  to  read  the  Bervicefor  ihe  day  * 

FROPEB  FSAL3IS. 

Pjolm  Ixxxiv.    Pso^m  cxxii.    Pso/m  cxzziL 

PBOPEB    LSaSOXS. 

n^«,  chap.  Till,  verse  22  to  verse  03.    ffeb,  chap.  x.  verse  19  to 
verse  20. 

TfTfif^  J*nnfer  being  ended,  there  OuCIl  be  tung  a  hvw*  uw»r 
ntmnoedora  Psalm  ending  wUh  Xkt  Gloria  Patrto. 


"writh  revereiu-e  and  Rodly  fear;  aflect  tht'iu  with  an  ! 
of  thy  divine  Mujchty,  and  a  deep  ijense  of  their  t 
that  HO  Hpprouchii)^  thy  t^anctuary  with  luwUnesH 
comiug  before  thee  with  cleau  thoughts  and  pure  i 
andetiled,  and  mindB  sanctified,  they  may  always  pc 
oeptable  to  thee,  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.    J 

The  Epistle,   2  Cor.  rl.  verse  14  to  verse  17. 

TkeGoepeL   8t.  John  il,  ▼.  13. 

T  ThenthaabeeatdoreungthelWhl 
f  Then  tkaU/oUow  the  Sermon  I 

T  Jfter  the  Sermon,  and  immediataif  he/lore  thejinai 
itter  ehalt  tap  the/oUowing  Prayer 

BLESSED  be  thy  name,  O  Ix)rd  God,  for  it  hath  pi 
thy  habitation  among  the  sons  of  men,  and  to  < 
of  Uie  assembly  of  the  saints  upon  earth ;  bless,  we 
religious  performance  of  this  day,  and  grant  that  in 
•part  to  thy  sen-ice,  thy  holy  name  may  be  worship 
parity  Uirough  aU  generations,  tlirough  Jesus  Clirist 

THE  peace  of  God,  wliicb  passeth  all  understai 
hearts  and  minds  in  Uie  knowledge  and  love  of 
8on  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord;  and  the  blessing  of  G* 
Father,  the  Son,  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  be  amongst  you 


HYMNS. 


SbBbtaOi  WSUita^. 


INVOCATION'. 

6  &  4'fl  M.  DoBKLL*8  Coll. 

AoUmn  Siitec8t(an« 

COME,  thou  Almighty  King, 
Help  us  thy  name  to  sing, 
Help  us  to  praise ; 
Father  all  glorious, 
O'er  all  victorious. 
Come,  and  reign  over  us, 
Ancient  of  Days ! 

2  Come,  thou  all-graeious  Lord  I 
By  heaven  and  earth  adored, 

Our  prayer  attend  I 
Come,  and  thy  children  bless  ; 
Give  thy  good  word  success ; 
Make  thine  own  holiness 

On  us  descend  I 

3  Never  from  us  depart ; 
Kule  thou  in  every  heart, 

Hence,  evermore  I 
Thy  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

Z/ore  Mad  adore  I 


SABBATH   WOB8HIP. 

\  Tb  M.  F.  H.  Hed 

SOVEREIGN  and  transforming  (xrace ! 
We  invoke  thy  quickening  power ; 
Beign  the  spirit  of  this  place, 
Bless  the  purpose  of  this  hour. 

2  Holy  and  creative  Light  I 

We  invoke  thy  kindling  ray ; 
Dawn  upon  our  spirits'  night ; 
Turn  our  darkness  into  day. 

8  To  the  anxious  soul  impart 

Hope  all  other  hopes  above  ; 

Stir  the  dull  and  hardened  heart 

With  a  longing  and  a  love. 

4  Work  in  all,  in  all  renew, 

Day  by  day,  the  life  divine ; 
All  our  wills  to  thee  subdue. 
Ail  our  hearts  to  thee  incline. 

I  rs  M.  a  Wesi 

LIGHT  of  life,  seraphic  fire  ; 
Love  divine,  thyself  impart : 
Every  fainting  soul  inspire ; 
Enter  every  drooping  heart : 

8  Every  mournful  sinner  cheer. 
Scatter  all  our  guilty  gloom ; 
Father,  in  thy  grace  appear, 
To  thy  human  tempVea  coma. 


INVOCATION. 

3  Come,  in  this  accq)ted  hour, 

Bring  thy  heavenly  kingdom  in ; 
Fill  us  with  thy  glorious  power, 
Booting  out  the  seeds  of  sin. 

4  Nothing  more  can  we  require. 

We  will  coret  nothing  less ; 
Be  thou  all  our  heart's  desire. 
Be  our  heaven,  in  holiness ! 


p  GL  M.  Keed. 

SPIRIT  divine  I  attend  our  prayer, 
And  make  our  hearts  thy  home ; 
Descend  with  all  thy  gracious  power ; 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come  I 

2  Come  as  the  light ;  to  waiting  minds 

That  long  the  truth  to  know, 
Beveal  the  narrow  path  of  right. 
The  way  of  duty  show. 

3  Come  as  the  fire ;  enkindle  now 

The  sacrificial  flame. 
Till  our  whole  souls  an  offering  be, 
In  love's  redeeming  name. 

4  Come  as  the  dew ;  on  hearts  that  pine 

Descend  in  this  still  hour, 
Till  every  barren  place  shall  own 
Withjojr  thjr  quickening  power. 


±ne  rusnmgot  the  mighty  win< 
The  brooding  of  the  gentle  c 

2  Forever  lend  thy  sovereign  aid, 

And  urge  us  on,  and  keep  uj 

Nor  leave  the  hearts  which  thoi 

Fit  temples  of  thy  grace  div: 

3  Nor  let  us  queach  thy  saykig  li* 

But  still  with  softest  breathir 
Our  wayward  souls,  and  lead  u 
O  Holy  Spirit,  Comforter  1 

6  L.M. 

CteatoT  i&p(rCt. 

OCOME,  Creator  Spii-it 
Within  these  souls  of  i 
Come,  with  thy  grace  and  he 
To  fill  the  hearts  which  thou 


IHYOOATK^.  5 

L.  M.  MONTGOMEftT. 

SnboMtig  a  Ulessf  ng. 

LORD !  when  thy  people  seek  thy  face, 
And  dying  sinners  pray  to  live, 
Hear  thou  in  heaven,  thy  dwelling-place, 
And,  when  thou  hearest,  O  forgive  I 

Here,  when  thy  messengers  proclaun 

The  blessed  Gospel  of  thy  Son, 
Still,  by  the  power  of  his  great  name. 

Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  dono. 

But  will  indeed  Jehovah  deign 
Here  to  abide,  no  transient  guest? 

Here  ipvill  the  world's  Redeemer  reign, 
And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest? 

That  glory  never  hence  depart  I 

Yet  choose  not.  Lord,  this  house  alone ; 

Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  heart. 
In  every  bosom  fix  thy  throne. 


s 


CM.  a  Wbsljbt. 

StbCne  ^esence  Smplotetr. 
PEAK  with  us.  Lord  ;  thyself  reveal, 


While  here  on  earth  we  rove ; 
Speak  to  our  hearts,  and  let  us  feel 
The  kindlings  of  thy  love. 

2  With  thee  conversing,  we  forget 
All  toil,  and  time,  and  care ; 
Labor  ia  rest,  and  pain  id  sweet, 
If  thou  art  present  there. 


D  SABBATH   WOBSHIP. 

3  Here  then,  my  Grod,  be  pleased  to  staj, 
And  bid  my  heart  rejoice ; 
My  bounding  heart  shall  own  thy  sway, 
And  echo  to  thy  voice. 

9  CM.  Hbhrt  Ware.  Je. 

Snboitrnfl  6tot)*9  £ini*  | 

FATHER  in  heaven,  to  thee  my  heart  ^ 

Would  lift  itself  in  prayer ;  i 

Drive  from  my  soul  each  earthly  thought  | 

And  show  thy  presence  there.  | 

2  Each  moment  of  my  life  renews 

The  mercies  of  my  Lord, 
Each  moment  is  itself  a  gift 
To  bear  me  on  to  Grod. 

3  O,  help  me  break  the  galling  chains 

This  world  has  round  me  thrown, 
Each  passion  of  my  heart  subdue, 
Each  darling  sin  disown. 

4  O  Father,  kindle  in  my  breast 

A  never-dying  flame 
Of  holy  love,  of  grateful  trust 
In  thy  ahnighty  name. 

|[Q  7*8  M.  Mbthopist  Coll. 

Snbocatfon. 

FATHER,  at  thy  footstool  see 
Those  who  now  are  one  in  thee : 
Draw  us  by  thy  grace  alone  \ 
Givej  O  give  us  to  tky  Sou. 


THE   8ABDAXH. 

2  Jesus,  fiiend  of  human  kind, 
Liet  us  in  thy  name  be  joined 
Each  to  each  unite  and  bless ; 
Keep  us  still  in  perfect  peace. 

3  Hearenlj,  all-alluring  Dove, 
Shed  Ay  overshadowing  love ; 
Love,  the  sealing  grace  impart ; 
Dwell  within  our  single  heart. 


THE  SABBATH. 

\\  L.  IL  Stxnnstt. 

Aslitat))  JVomfus* 

ANOTHER  six  days'  work  is  done, 
Another  Sabbath  is  begun : 
Ketum,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest, 
Improve  the  day  which  God  hath  blest. 

2  O  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise. 
As  grateful  incense,  to  the  skies, 

And  draw  &om  heaven  that  sweet  repose. 
Which  none  but  he  that  feels  it  knows  I 

3  This  heavenly  calm  within  the  breast 
Is  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  rest, 
Which  for  the  church  of  Grod  remains, 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

4  In  holy  duties  let  the  day— 
In  holy  pleasures — pass  away : 
How  sweet,  a  Sabbath  thus  to  spend. 

In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end\ 


To  cast  our  earthly  thou 
And  tliink  of  God  am 

2  How  sweet  to  be  allowed 

Our  sins  may  be  forgi^ 

With  filial  love  and  trust 

**  Father,  who  art  in  h 

3  How  sweet  the  words  of 

From  him  ta  wliom  't  i 

To  wake  the  penitential  t< 

And  lead'  the  way  to  hi 

4  And  if,  to  make  our  sins  < 

In  vam  the  will  has  stri 

He  who  regards  the  inmo$ 

Will  send  his  grace  froi 

13  7",  M. 

Sa!»ftat|)  JVomfi 
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Show  thy  reconciling  face  — 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame ; 
From  our  worldly  cares  act  free. 
May  we  rest  this  day  in  thee. 

14  8.  M.  Watts. 

XTTELCOME,  sweet  day  of  rest, 

▼  T       That  saw  the  Lord  arise ; 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near, 

And  feasts  his  saints  to-day ; 
Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day,  amid  the  place 

Where  my  dear  Lord  hath  been, 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  folly  and  of  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  frame  as  this. 
Till  called  to  rise  and  soar  away 
To  everlasting  bliss. 

15  0.  IL  Akontmous. 

C|e  Saa;  ot  9tastr  antr  33U8t. 

EARTH'S  busy  sounds  and  ceaseless  din 
Wake  not  this  morning  air  I 
A  holjr  calm  should  welcome  in 
This  Bolemn  hour  of  prayer. 


3  Each  better  thouglit  the  sp: 

This  liour,  the  spirit  fill . 
And  Thou,  from  whom  its 
O,  teach  it  all  thy  will ! 

4  Then  shall  the  day  indeed  b 

And  send  its  hallowing  p 
Its  sacred  calm  and  inward 
Through  many  a  busy  hoi 

16  H.M. 

SnbocatCon  for  JLort)*0  Baj;  f 

WELCOAIE,  delightful  i 
Thou  day  of  sacred  r 
We  hail  thy  ghul  return  : 

Lord,  make  these  moment 
From  low  delights  and  moila 
We  soar  to  reach  inunortal  j( 
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Disclose  a  Saviour's  love, 

And  bless  these  sacred  hours : 
Then  shall  our  souls  new  life  obtain, 
Nor  Sabbaths  be  enjoyed  in  vain. 

^*J  C.  M.  Anontmous. 

Si  SablKitl)  iHomfng. 

HOW  sweet,  how  calm,  this  Sabbath  mom  ! 
How  pure  the  air  that  breathes. 
And  soft  the  sounds  upon  it  borne, 
And  light  its  vapor  wreaths  1 

2  It  seems  as  if  the  Christian's  prayer, 

For  peace  and  joy  and  love. 
Were  answered  by  the  very  air 
That  wafts  its  strain  above. 

3  Let  each  unholy  passion  cease, 

Each  evil  thought  be  crushed. 
Each  anxious  care  that  mars  thy  peace 
In  faith  and  love  be  hushed. 


Jg  S.     M.  BULFINCH, 

^AIL  to  the  Sabbath  day  ! 
The  day  divinely  given. 
When  men  to  God  their  homage  pay. 
And  earth  draws  near  to  heaven. 


H^ 


2  Lord,  in  this  sacred  hour. 

Within  thy  courts  we  bend, 
And  bless  thy  Jove,  and  owii  t\iy  ipON^«^ 
Our  Father  and  our  Friend, 


4  Thy  temple  ia  the  arch 

Of  yon  unmeasured  «ky 
Thy  Sabbath,  the  stupendo 
Of  grand  eternity. 

5  Lord,  may  that  holier  day 

Dawn  on  thy  servants'  si 

And  purer  worship  may  we 

In  heaven's  undouded  lij 


19  L.  M. 

Aabbatl)  Saj. 

"TT7TE  bless  thee  for  tliis  sac: 

▼  ▼     Thou  who  hast  every  b! 

Which  sends  the  dreams  of  ca 

And  yields  a  glimpse  of  op( 

2  Lord,  in  this  day  of  holy  rest, 
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4  May  Praya*  now  lift  her  sacred  wings, 
Contented  with  that  aim  alone 
Which  bears  her  to  the  King  of  kings. 
And  rests  her  at  his  sheltering  throne. 


r 


20  ^  ^'  Awmmiors. 

Bit  ^Qoatr  of  Sniper* 

[T  is  the  hour  of  prayer : 

Draw  near  and  bend  the  knoe, 
And  fill  the  calm  and  holy  air 

With  voice  of  melody  ! 
O'erwearied  with  the  heat 
And  bmxlen  of  the  day. 
Now  let  us  rest  our  wandering  feet, 
And  gather  here  to  pray. 

The  dark  and  deadly  blight 

That  walks  at  noontide  hour, 
The  midnight  arrow's  secret  flight 

O'er  us  have  had  no  power ; 
But  smiles  from  loving  eyes 

Have  been  around  our  way, 
And  lips  on  which  a  blessing  lies 

Have  bidden  us  to  pray. 

O,  blessed  is  the  hour 

That  lifts  our  hearts  on  high  ; 
Like  sunlight  when  the  tempests  lower, 

Prayer  to  the  soul  is  nigh ; 
Though  dark  may  be  our  lot. 

Our  eyes  be  dLm  with  care. 
These  saddening  thoughts  shall  trouVAe  liC^ 
Tbi8  holy  hour  of  prayar. 


..vr     ttlC'C'L 


What  rites,  what  honors  shal 
How  spread  his  Sovereign', 

2  From  marble  domes  and  gild< 

Shall  curling  clouds  of  incc 

And  gems,  and  gold,  and  gar 

The  costly  pomp  of  Bacrific< 

3  Vain,  sinful  man  I  creation's  1 

Thy  golden  offerings  well  m 

But  give  thy  heart,  and  thou  i 

Here  dwells  a  Grod  who  hea: 

22  c.  M. 

E|)e  SSlessfng  of  ttie  &ut 

BLEST  day  of  God  1  most  ca 
The  first  and  best  of  day 
The  laborer's  rest,  the  saint's  d 
The  day  of  prayer  and  praisi 
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This  daj  I  must  to  God  appear. 

For,  Lord,  the  day  is  thine ; 
Help  me  to  spend  it  in  thj  fear, 

And  thus  to  make  it  mine. 

J  a   P.    M.  MlBRICK. 

E|e  SbsMiatl)  stiTl  t^e  Sartl^ls  Btmfit* 

THE  joyful  mom,  my  God,  is  come, 
That  calls  mc  to  my  Sabbath  home, 
Thy  presence  to  adore ; 
My  feet  the  summons  shall  attend. 
With  willing  steps  thy  courts  ascend 
And  tread  the  hallowed  floor. 

2  With  holy  joy  I  hail  the  day 
That  warns  my  thirsting  soul  away : 

What  transports  fill  my  breast  1 
For,  lo  I  my  great  Redeemer's  power 
Unfolds  the  everlasting  door. 

And  leads  me  to  his  rest ! 


A^  0.   M.  Mrs.  Barbauld. 

E])e  2ovTi*s  Ba^  JVomfng. 

AGAIN  the  Lord  of  life  and  light 
Awakes  the  kindling  ray. 
Unseals  the  eyelids  of  the  mom, 
And  pours  increasing  day. 

2  This  day  be  grateful  homage  paid, 
And  loud  hosannas  sung ; 
Let  gladness  dwell  in  every  heart, 
And  praise  on  every  tongue. 


Sabbati)  IBHsmn. 

CALLED  by  the  Sabbath  bcl 
Unto  thy  holy  temple,  Loix 
I  '11  go,  with  willing  mind  to  pn 
To  praise  thy  name  and  hear  i 

2  O  sacred  day  of  peace  and  joy, 
Thy  hours  are  ever  dear  to  mc 
Ne'er  may  a  sinful  thought  destr 
The  holy  calm  I  find  in  thee. 

8  Dear  are  thy  peaceful  hours  to  n 

For  Grod  has  given  them  in  hi 

To  tell  how  calm,  how  blest  shal 

The  endless  day  of  heaven  alx 

26  I^-  M.  61. 
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Omniscient  Grod,  thy  piercing  eye 
Can  every  secret  thought  explore : 
O  may  thy  grace  our  hearts  refine, 
And  fix  our  thoughts  on  things  divine. 

3  The  word  of  life  dispensed  to-day 
Invites  us  to  a  heavenly  feast ; 
May  every  ear  the  call  obey ; 
Be  every  heart  a  humble  guest ; 
Then  slmll  our  souls  adoring  own 
The  grace  which  calls  us  to  thy  throne. 

2y  C.  M.  Edmestom. 

Bit  JUvD*s  SBajf. 

\l/i±EN  the  worn  spirit  wants  repose, 
T  T     And  sighs  her  God  to  seek, 
How  sweet  to  hail  the  evening's  close, 
That  ends  the  weary  week  1 

2  How  sweet  to  hail  the  early  dawn 

That  opens  on  the  sight. 
When  first  that  soul-re^dving  mom 
Beams  its  new  rays  of  light  I 

3  Blest  day  I  thine  hours  too  soon  will  cease, 

Yet,  while  they  gently  roll. 
Breathe,  Heavenly  Spirit,  source  of  peace, 
A  Sabbath  o'er  my  soul  I 


GOD  is  in  his  holy  te 
Thoughts  of  earth, 
While  with  reverence  w< 
And  before  his  presen 
He  is  with  us  now  and  e 
When  we  call  upon  hi 
Aiding  every  good  endef 
Gruiding  every  upward 

2  God  is  in  his  holy  tempi 

In  the  pure  and  holy  n 
In  the  reverent  heart  and 

In  the  soul  from  sense 
Then  let  every  low  emotii 

Banished  far  and  silent 
And  our  souls,  in  pure  d 

Lord,  be  temples  worth 

29  s.  M. 
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In  sweet  accord  your  yolces  raise, 
In  kindred  homage  bow. 

3  Ye  aged,  hither  come, 

For  ye  have  felt  his  love : 
Soon  shall  your  trembling  tongues  be  dumb. 
Your  lips  forget  to  move. 

4  Ye  young,  before  his  throne. 

Come,  bow ;  your  voices  raise ; 

Let  not  your  hearts  his  praise  disown 

Who  gives  the  power  to  praise. 

5  Thou,  whose  benignant  eye 

In  mercy  looks  on  all  — 
Who  see'st  the  tear  of  misery, 
And  hear'st  the  moumer^s  call  — 

6  Up  to  thy  dwelling-place 

Bear  our  frail  spirits  on, 
Till  they  outstrip  time's  tardy  pace, 
And  heaven  on  earth  be  won. 

30  L.  M.  Wattb. 

JUbe  of  Upe  Ssnctuats. 

HOW  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 
O  Lord  of  Hosts,  thy  dwellings  are  1 
With  long  desire  my  spirit  faints 
To  meet  th'  assembles  of  thy  saints. 

2  Blessed  are  the  souls  that  find  a  place 

Within  the  temple  of  thy  grace ; 

77iere  they  behold  thy  gentler  rays, 
And  seek  thy  face  and  learn  thy  praise. 


20  •  SABBATH   W0B8HIP. 

3  Blessed  are  the  men  whose  hearts  are  set 
To  find  the  way  to  Zion's  gate ; 

God  is  their  strength ;  and  through  the  road 
They  lean  upon  their  helper,  God. 

4  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  strength, 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length ; 
Till  all  before  thy  face  appear, 

And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 


31  7's  M.  Mebbicb 

**W\^o  ttt^aJX  abnie  (n  E\^s  Sabemacle?  ** 

WHO  shall  towards  thy  chosen  seat 
Turn,  O  Lord,  his  favored  feet? 
Who  shall  at  thine  altar  bend? 
Wlio  shall  Zion's  lull  ascend? 
Who,  great  God,  a  welcome  guest, 
On  thy  holy  mountain  rest? 

2  He  whose  heart  thy  love  has  warmed  ; 
He  whose  will  to  thine  conformed. 
Bids  his  life  unsullied  run ; 

He  whose  word  and  thought  are  one ; 
Who,  from  sin's  contagion  free. 
Lifts  his  willing  soul  to  thee. 

3  He  who  thus,  witli  heart  unstained, 
Treads  the  path  by  thee  ordained, 
He  shall  towards  thy  chosen  seat 
Turn,  O  Lord,  his  favored  feet ; 
He  thy  ceaseless  care  shall  prove, 

He  shall  share  thy  coiiataivt\o\e. 
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32  ^-  ^'  Salisbury  Coll. 
IQonse  of  tf  oti. 

LO,  God  is  here  I     Let  us  adore, 
And  humbly  bow  before  his  face  1 
Let  all  within  us  feel  his  power ; 
Let  all  within  us  seek  his  grace. 

2  Lo,  God  is  here  I     Him,  day  and  night, 

United  choirs  of  angels  sing ; 
To  him,  enthroned  above  all  height, 

Heaven's  host  their  noblest  homage  bring. 

3  Being  of  beings  !  may  thy  praise 

Thy  courts  with  grateful  fragrance  fill : 
Still  may  we  stand  before  thy  face  — 
Still  hear  and  do  thy  sovereign  will. 

33  L.  M.  Watts. 
"  ^Mn  RxalMe  are  t^s  C^abenuicles,  O  JLorti  of  9Qosts.** 

GREAT  God  I  attend,  while  Zion  sings 
The  joy  that  from  thy  presence  springs ; 
To  spend  one  day  with  thee,  on  earth. 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

2  IVEght  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Within  thy  house,  O  God  of  grace. 
Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  power, 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door. 

m 

3  God  is  our  sun,  — he  makes  our  day ; 
God  is  oiur  shield, — he  guards  our  way ; 
A)J  needful  grace  be  will  bestow, 

And  crown  tb&t  grace  with  glory  too. 


Clje  Cfreat  CTempIc. 

THOUGH  wandering  in  a  st 
Though  on  the  waste  no  al 
Take  comfort !  thou  art  not  aloi 
While  Faith  has  marked  thee  fc 

2  Wouldst  thou  a  temple?  look  a 
The  heavens  stretch  over  all  in 
A  book  ?  for  thine  evangel  scan 
The  wondrous  history  of  man. 

3  And  though  no  organ-peal  be  h 
In  harmony  the  winds  are  stirre 
And  there  the  morning  stars  up: 
Their  ancient  songs  of  deathless 

35  8  ^ 

9tesmce  of  Jlesus. 
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3  Here  on  the  mercy-seat. 

With  radiant  glory  crowned, 
Our  joyftd  eyes  behold  him  sit, 
And  smile  on  all  around. 

4  To  him  its  prayers  and  cries 

Each  humble  soul  presents ; 
He  listens  to  their  broken  sighs. 
And  grants  them  all  their  wants* 

5  Give  me,  O  Lord,  a  place 

Within  thy  blessed  abode, 
Among  the  children  of  thy  grace, 
The  servants  of  my  God. 

3Q  ll's  M.  Edmbston. 

S]^  IQoiise  of  Qroti, 

rpHERE'S  a  refuge  of  peace  firom  the  tempests 
X  that  beat. 

From  the  dark  clouds  that  threaten,  the  wild 

wind  that  blows ; 
A  holy,  a  sweet  and  a  lovely  retreat, 

A  spring  of  refreshment,  a  place  of  repose. 

2  T  is  the  house  of  my  God,  't  is  the  dwelling  of 

prayer. 
The  temple  all  hallowed  by  blessing  and 

praise; 
If  sorrow  and  faithlessness  conquer  me,  there 
My  heart  to  the  throne  of  his  grace  I  can  raise. 

3  For  a  refuge  like  this,  ah,  what  praiseaot^&xxfcX 

JFor  a  rest  ao  serene,  for  a  covert  so  feit  \ 


24  SABBATH   'WORSHIP. 

Ah,  why  are  the  seasons  of  worship  do  few? 
And  why  are  so  seldom  the  meetings 
prayer? 

37  H.  M.  Wa 

ISUMUttinafu  of  9tibUc  BSoxtl^tp^ 

LOED  of  the  worlds  above. 
How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love. 
Thine  earthly  temples,  are  1 
To  thine  abode 
My  heart  aspires,  with  warm  desires 
To  sec  my  Grod. 

2  0,happy  souls,  that  pray 
Where  God  appoints  to  hear  1 

O,  happy  men,  who  pay 
Their  constant  service  there  I 
They  praise  thee  still ; 
And  happy  they  who  love  the  way 
To  Zion's  hill  1 

3  They  go  from  strength  to  strength 
Through  tliis  dark  vale  of  tears, 

Till  each  arrives  at  length  — 
Till  each  in  heaven  appears. 
O,  glorious  seat. 
When  God,  our  King,  shall  thither  brir 
Our  willing  feet  I 

38  0.  M.  MiLT< 

8j|»f  38Iessetines8  of  tte  ISebottt. 


H 


OW  lovely  are  thy  dweWvaga,\iOT^^ 
From  noise  and  trouble  ?r^fe  \ 
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How  beautifiil  the  sweet  accord 
Of  souls  that  pray  to  thee  I 

2  Lord  God  of  Hosts,  that  reign'st  on  high, 

They  are  the  truly  blest 

Who  only  will  on  thee  rely, 

In  thee  alone  will  rest.  ^ 

3  They  pass  refreshed  the  thirsty  vale, 

The  dry  and  barren  ground, 
As  though  a  fiiiitful,  watery  dale, 
Where  springs  and  showers  abound. 

4  They  journey  on  from  strength  to  strength, 

With  joy  and  gladsome  <£eer. 
Till  all  before  our  God  at  length 
In  Zion  do  appear. 

3  For  God,  the  Lord,  both  sun  and  shield. 
Gives  grace  and  glory  bright ; 
No  good  from  him  shall  be  withheld 
Whose  ways  are  just  and  right. 


39  7'b  M.  Bowrino. 

[N  thy  courts  let  peace  be  found, 
Be  thy  temple  ftdl  of  love ; 
There  we  tread  on  holy  ground. 
All  serene,  around,  above. 


r 


2  While  the  knee  in  prayer  is  bent. 

While  with  praise  the  heart  o'erflows, 
TranqmlJize  the  turbulent  1 
Give  the  weary  one  repose  I 


.^w  c4.li  Aiiiu^iit  jviiuws  1C8  nome^ 
Lord,  may  we  thy  temples  ! 

Thither  for  instruction  come  — 
Thence  by  thee  instructed  g 
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40  I-  M. 

Srutl)  anH  JLol^e. 

OGrOD,  whose  presence  glovn 
Within^  around  us,  and  alx 
Thy  word  we  bless,  thy  name  we 
Whose  word  is  Truth,  whose  n 

2  That  truth  be  with  the  heart  belie 
Of  all  who  seek  this  sacred  plac 
With  power  proclaimed,  in  peace 
Our  spirits'  light,  thy  Spirit's  gr 
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41  I'-  ^  COWPXB. 
J&ffcftttal  fSBwaWp* 

OLORD  I  where'er  thy  people  meet, 
There  they  behold  thy  mercy-seat ; 
Where'er  they  seek  thee,  thou  art  fomid, 
And  every  place  ia  hallowed  ground. 

2  For  thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind ; 

Such  ever  bring  thee  where  they  come, 
And,  going,  take  thee  to  their  home. 

3  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer 
To  strengthen  faith  and  sweeten  care ; 
To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise. 

And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes. 

42  ^'    ^  PiKBPONT. 

Onlbersal  tBoxuilip. 

OTHOU,  to  whom,  in  ancient  time, 
The  lyre  of  Hebrew  bards  was  strung. 
Whom  kings  adored  in  song  sublime. 

And  prophets  pndsed  with  glowing  tongue ; 

2  Not  now  on  Zion's  height  alone 

Thy  favored  worshipper  may  dwell ; 
Nor  where,  at  sultry  noon,  thy  Son, 
Sat, weary,  by  the  patriarch's  well. 

3  From  every  place  below  the  skies, 

The  gratefid  song,  the  fervent  prayer  — 
The  iDcenae  of  the  heart  —  may  rifie 
To  heaven,  and  find  acceptaiice  t\iete.  * 
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4  To  thee  shall  age  with  siiowj  hair, 

And  strength  and  beauty  bend  the  knee, 
And  childhood  lisp,  with  reverent  air. 
Its  praises  and  its  prayers  to  thee. 

5  O  Thou,  to  whom,  in  ancient  time. 

The  lyre  of  propliet-bards  was  strung. 
To  thee,  at  last,  in  every  clime 

Shall  temples  rise,  and  praise  be  sung. 

43  a  M.  H.  M.  William 

^aMtual  ISebotfon. 

TXTHILE  Thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power, 

▼  ▼     Be  my  vain  wishes  stilled ; 
And  may  this  consecrated  hour 
With  better  hopes  be  filled. 

2  Thy  love  the  power  of  thought  bestowed ; 

To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar ; 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flowed ; 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see  I 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear, 
Because  conferred  by  thee. 

4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days 

In  every  pain  I  bear, 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise. 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

Jf  When  gladness  wings  my  favored  kour^ 
Tbjr  love  my  thoughts  B\\a\i  fi5\  \ 
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Resigned  9  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 
My  soul  shall  meet  thj  will. 

6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear, 
The  gathering  storm  shall  see ; 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear ; 
That  heart  shall  rest  on  thee. 


44  7's  M.  J.  Taylor. 
Steparattbn  tor  Woxi^p. 

LORD,  before  thy  presence  come. 
Bow  we  down  with  holy  fear ; 
Call  our  erring  footsteps  home. 
Let  us  feel  that  thou  art  near. 

2  Wandering  thoughts  and  languid  powers 

Come  not  where  devotion  kneels ; 
Let  the  soul  expand  her  stores. 
Glowing  with  the  joy  she  feels. 

3  At  the  portals  of  thine  house, 

^Ve  resign  our  earth-bom  cares ; 
Nobler  thoughts  our  souls  engross. 
Songs  of  praise  and  fervent  prayers. 

45  L.  M.  0.  W.  HoLMM. 
ibafibati  Wis^n  to  ^e  Beftj. 

LORD  of  all  being,  'throned  afar, 
Thy  glory  flames  from  sun  and  star ; 
Centre  and  soul  of  every  sphere, 
Vet  to  each  loving  heart  how  near  \ 


3  Our  midnight  is  thy  smile  withe 
Our  noontide  is  thy  gracious  da^ 
Our  rainbow  arch,  thy  mercy's  s 
All,  save  the  clouds  of  sin,  are 

4  Lord  of  all  life,  below,  above. 
Whose  light  is  truth,  whose  vai 
Before  thy  ever-blazing  throne 
We  ask  no  lustre  of  our  own. 

5  Grrant  us  thy  truth  to  make  us  f 
And  kindling  hearts  that  bum  f 
Till  all  thy  living  altars  claim 
One  holy  light,  one  heavenly  fla 


46  7'8  M. 

TORD,  in  heaven,  thy  dwelli 
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More  of  reason  and  of  right. 

From  thy  pardoning  grace  be  given  I 

It  can  make  the  humblest  song 

Sweet,  acceptable,  and  strong, 

As  the  strains  the  angel  throng 
Pour  around  the  throne  of  heaven. 

47  ^'*  ^-  BOWRINO. 

VIAUEN  before  thy  throne  we  kneel, 
T  T     Filled  with  awe  and  holy  fear. 
Teach  us,  O  our  God,  to  feel 
All  thy  sacred  presence  near. 

2  Check  each  proud  and  wandering  thought, 

When  on  thy  great  name  we  call ; 
Man  is  nought  —  is  less  than  nought  — 
Thou,  our  God,  art  all  in  all. 

3  Weak,  imperfect  creatures,  we 

In  this  vale  of  darkness  dwell, 
Yet  presume  to  look  to  thee 
'Midst  thy  light  ineffable. 

4  O,  receive  the  praise  that  dares 

Seek  ihy  heaven-exalted  throne ; 
Bless  our  offerings,  hear  our  prayers. 
Infinite  and  Holy  One  I 

48  L.  M.  Wmbziu 
Sefofce  (n  t|e  S^Tv. 

ZIFT  up  your  heada^  ye  mighty  gaitea^ 
Behold  the  King  of  glory  waita^ 
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The  King  of  kings  is  drawii^  near^ 
The  Saviour  of  the  world  is  here ; 
Life  and  salvation  he  doth  bring. 
Wherefore  rejoice,  and  gladly  sing  I 

2  Fling  wide  the  portals  of  your  heart, 
Make  it  a  temple  set  apart 
From  earthly  use  for  heaven's  employ, 
Adorned  with  prayer,  and  love,  and  joy ; 
So  shall  your  Sovereign  enter  in, 
And  new  and  nobler  life  begin. 

^Q  L.  M.  STBauNQ. 

9ta(8e  to  t|ie  tf  oH  of  all. 

O  SOURCE  divine,  and  life  of  all, 
The  fount  of  being's  wondrous  sea  1 
Thy  depth  would  every  heart  appall. 
That  saw  not  love  supreme  in  thee. 

2  We  shrink  before  thy  vast  abyss. 

Where  worlds  on  worlds  eternal  brood , 
We  know  thee  truly  but  in  this,  — 
That  thou  bestowest  all  our  good. 

3  And  so,  'mid  boundless  time  and  space, 

O,  grant  us  still  in  thee  to  dwell. 
And  through  the  ceaseless  web  to  trace 
Thy  presence  working  all  things  weU. 

4  Nor  let  thou  life's  delightful  play 

Thy  truth's  transcendent  vision  hide ; 
Nor  strength  and  gladneaa  lead  a&trac^ 
From  tJ&ee,  our  nature'a  ou\y  goiSa. 
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Bestow  on  every  joyoxm  thrill 

Thy  deeper  tone  of  reverent  awe ; 

Alake  pure  thy  children's  erring  will, 
And  teach  their  hearts  to  love  thy  law. 


50  7*8  M.  J.  Taylor. 

LORD  I  what  offering  shall  we  bring, 
At  thine  altars  when  we  bow? 
Hearts,  the  pure,  unsullied  spring 
Whence  the  kind  affections  flow : 

2  Willing  hands,  to  lead  the  blind ; 

Heal  the  wounded,  feed  the  poor, 
Love,  embracing  all  our  kind, 
Charity,  with  liberal  store. 

3  Teach  us,  O  thou  heavenly  King, 

Thus  to  show  our  grateful  mind. 
Thus  the  accepted  offering  bring, 
Love  to  thee  and  all  mankind. 


51  H.  M.  H.  Ballou,  2d. 

OnCbersal  Srafse. 
"V71E  realms  below  the  skies, 
X      Your  Maker's  praises  sing ; 
Let  boundless  honors  rise 
To  heaven's  eternal  King, 
O,  bless  his  name  whose  love  extends 
Salvation  to  the  world*s  far  ends. 

^  Tb  he  the  mountains  crowns 
With  forests  waving  wide  ; 


'6  fcjtill  let  the  waters  i 

As  round  the  eart 

His  pniise  for  evcrm 

They  sound  from 

T  is  nature's  wild,  unc 

O'er  thouBand  waves  tl 

4  His  praise,  ye  worldi 

Display  with  all } 

Amid  the  darksome 

When  silent  night 

O,  let  his  works  dedan 

Through  all  the  univers 

52  n  &  lO'e 

8nte  CSot] 

OHE  whom  Jesus  lovo 
,     The  holier  worshi 
to  bless 
Hestores  thft  ln«f  oml  K«ol 
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3  Follow  with  reverent  steps  the  great  example 

Of  Him  whose  holy  work  was  doing  good ; 
So  shall  the  wide  earth  seem  oar  Father's  tem- 
ple, 
Each  loving  life  a  psalm  of  gratitude. 

4  Thus  shall  all  shackles  fall ;  the  stormy  clangor 

Of  wild  war  music    o'er  the    earth    shall 
cease; 
Love   shall  tread  out  the  baleful  fires  of  anger, 
And  in  its  ashes  plant  the  tree  of  peace. 

53  '  H.  M.  Watts. 

Praise  from  all  Creatures. 

'VTTE  tribes  of  Adam,  join 
X      With  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
And  offer  notes  divine 
To  your  Creator's  praise  : 
Ye  holy  throng  of  angels  bright ! 
In  worlds  of  light,  begin  the  song. 

2  Thou  Ban  with  dazzling  rays  I 

And  moon  that  rules  the  night  I 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise, 

With  stars  of  twinkling  light. 
BUs  power  declare,  ye  floods  on  high  I 
And  clouds  that  fly  in  empty  air  I 

3  The  shining  worlds  above 

In  glorious  order  stand. 
Or  in  swift  courses  move, 
By  his  supreme  command : 
He  8p»ke  the  word^and  all  their  {rame 
Iram  notbiag  came,  to  paraifle  the  LiOtd- 


jLuiuu^j;!!  ail  me  universaJ 

54  L.  M. 

Srafse  to  t^t  €ivt 

[E  thou,  O  God,  cji 

And  as  thy  glor} 

So  let  it  be  on  eartli  di 

Till  thou  art  here,  as  tl 


B' 


2  O  God,  our  hearts  arc  i 
Their  thankful  tribute  t 
And,  with  the  heart,  th 
To  thee,  our  God,  in  sc 

8  Thy  praises,  Lord,  we  ^ 
To  aU  the  listening  nati< 
Thy  mercy  highest  heav 
Thy  truth  beyond  the  cl 

4  Be  thou,  O  God,  exalte 
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Whose  gloiy  fills  the  worlds  unknown — 
Praise  je  the  Lord  from  Zion's  gates. 

2  With  mingling  souls  and  voices  join ; 

To  him  the  swelling  anthem  raise ; 
Kepeat  his  name  with  joy  divine, 
And  fill  the  temple  with  his  praise. 

3  All-gracious  God,  to  thee  we  owe 

Each  joy  and  blessing  time  affords, — 
Alight,  life,  and  health,  and  all  below, 
Spring  from  thy  presence,  Lord  of  lords. 

4  Thine  be  the  praise,  for  thine  the  love 

That  freely  all  our  sins  forgave. 
Pointed  our  dying  eyes  above, 

And  showed  us  life  beyond  the  grave. 

5  8  &  7's  M.    Songs  ot  the  Unity. 
9ra(8e  t|ie  Hortr. 

OMAKE  a  noise  unto  the  Lord, 
And,  all  ye  lands  adore  him ; 
With  singing  come  before  his  throne. 
And  serve  the  Lord  with  gladndss. 

2  0,  know  ye  that  the  Lord  is  Grod, 

And  he  it  is  that  made  us. 
Not  we  ourselves ;  his  people  we, 
The  sheep  within  his  pasture  I 

3  O,  come  unto  his  courts  with  praise. 

And  enter  with  thanksgiving : 
Be  thankful  all,  and  bless  his  name ', 
For  the  Lord  is  good  forever. 
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517  8  &   7'8  M.  LlTSBPOOL  €k)LL. 

Gnlbersal   9tnX%t* 

PE AISE  the  Lord  I  ye  heavens  adore  him ; 
Praise  him,  angels  in  the  height ; 
Sun  and  moon,  rejoice  before  him  'y 
Praise  him,  all  ye  stars  of  light ! 

2  Praise  the  Lord  —  for  he  hath  spoken ; 

Worlds  his  mighty  voice  obeyed ; 
Laws  which  never  shall  be  broken. 
For  their  guidance,  he  hath  made. 

3  Praise  the  Lord  —  for  he  is  glorious ; 

Never  shall  his  promise  fail ; 
God  hath  made  liis  saints  victorious, 
Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 

4  Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation, 

Hosts  on  high  his  power  proclaim ; 
Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation. 
Laud  and  magnify  his  name. 

58  *  ^  M-  Tatr  &  Brady. 

1311  Natfons  e)c|)orteTr  to  ^^otatfon  antr  9ra(se. 

VI/lTH  one  consent,  let  all  the  earth 
▼  ▼     To  God  their  cheerful  voices  raise ; 
Glad  homage  pay,  with  hallowed  mirth. 
And  sing  before  him  songs  of  praise ; 

2  Assured  that  he  is  God  alone, 

From  whom  both  we  and  all  proceed,  — 
We,  whom  he  diooaea  for  Vvia  owiv. 
Tie  flock  whicli  be  de\ig\itft  Vi  ^o^. 
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3  O,  enter,  then,  his  temple  gate ; 

Thence  to  his  courts  devoutly  press ; 
And  still  3^ur  grateftd  hymns  repeat. 
And  still  his  name  widi  praises  bleea ; 

4  For  he 's  the  Lord,  supremely  good ; 

His  mercy  is  forever  sure ; 
His  truth,  which  always  firmly  stood, 
To  endless  ages  shall  endure. 


59  10  &  11*8  M.  DOdSEIDGB. 

9tatte  urCd  Stultatfon. 

O  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord ;  prepare  a  new  song, 
And  let  all  his  saints  in  full  chorus  join ; 
With  voices  united  the  anthem  prolong, 

And  show  forth  lus  praises  with  music  divine. 

2  Let  praise  to  the  Lord,  who  made  us,  ascend ; 

Let  each  grateful  heart  be  glad  in  its  King ; 
The  God  whom  we  worship  our  songs  will  attend. 
And  view  with  complacence  the  offering  we 
bring. 

3  Be  joyful,  ye  saints,  sustained  by  his  might. 

And  let  your  glad  song  awake  with  each  mom ; 
For  those  who  obey  him  are  still  his  delight ; 
His  hand  with  salvation  the  meek  will  adorn. 

4  Then  praise  ye  the  Lord ;   prepare  a  glad  song. 

And  let  all  his  saints  in  full  chorus  join ; 
With  voices  united  the  anthem  proloiig> 
And  show  forth  his  praises  with  umsvc  ^vcafc 


Are  heiiven  and  cartli  rep 

2  To  thee  all  angels  loudlv 
The  heavens  and  all  the  p 
The  apostles'  glorious  con 
The  prophets'  fellowship  j 

3  The  noble  and  victorious  1 
Of  martyrs  make  of  thee 
The  holy  church,  in  everj 
Throughout  the  eartli  exal 

4  From  day  to  day,  O  Lord 
Highly  exalt  and  honor  th< 
Thy  name  we  worship  and 
World  without  end,  for  ev< 

61  7'8  M. 

0(Trotat(oii  anti  9ra 

"nrnr.v   i,^i„  u^i..  t 
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3  While  on  earth  ordained  to  stay, 
Guide  our  footsteps  in  thy  way ; 
Then  on  high  we'll  joyful  raise 
Songs  of  everlasting  praise. 

4  There  no  tongue  shall  silent  be ; 
All  shall  join  in  harmony, 

That  through  heaven's  capacious  round 
Praise  to  thee  may  ever  sound. 

5  Lord,  thy  mercies  never  fail ; 
Hail,  celestial  Goodness,  hail ! 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Be  thy  glorious  name  adored. 

62  CM.  Patwok. 

Ce  9eum. 

GOD,  we  praise  thee,  and  confess 
That  thou  the  only  Lord 
And  everlasting  Father  art. 
By  all  the  earth  adored. 


o 


2  To  thee  all  angels  cry  aloud ; 

To  thee  the  powers  on  high, 
Both  cherubim  and  seraphim. 
Continually  do  cry,  — 

3  O  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Whom  heavenly  hosts  obey. 
The  world  is  with  the  glory  filled 
Of  thy  majestic  sway. 

4  The  apoatlea'  glorious  com^ny^ 

And  prophets  cromied  with  ligVvt» 


mat  thou  eternal  Fath 
Of  boundless  niajest 

63  8*8  &  7  8  It 

CSoti  of  our  ^i 

PRAISE  to  thee,  thou 
Praise  be  diine  fron 
Join,  my  soul,  with  every 
Join  the  universal  song 

2  Father,  source  of  all  comj 

Free,  unbounded  grace 
Hail  the  God  of  our  salvat 
Praise  him  for  Iiis  love  < 

3  For  ten  thousand  blessinge 

For  the  hoiKJ  of  future  y 
Sound  his  praise  through  e 
Sound  Jehovali's  praise 
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Hosonna  to  th'  eternal  name> 

And  all  his  boundless  love  proclaim. 

2  Tlie  spacious  earth  and  spreading  flood 
Proclaim  the  wise,  the  powerful  God, 
And  thy  rich  glories  from  afar 
Sparkle  in  every  rolling  star ; 

3  But  in  tlie  gospel  of  thy  Son 

Are  all  thy  mightiest  works  outdone ; 
The  light  it  pours  upon  our  eyes 
Outshines  the  wonders  of  the  skies. 

4  Out  spirits  kindle  in  its  beam ; 
It  is  a  sweet,  a  glorious  theme : 
Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  the  sound , 
Ye  heavens,  reflect  it  to  the  ground. 

65  C.  M.  Arontmoits. 

LORD  I  when  we  bend  before  thy  tlu'one, 
And  our  confessions  pour, 
O  may  we  feel  the  sins  we  own. 
And  hate  what  we  deplore. 

2  Our  contrite  spirits  pitying  see ; 

True  penitence  impart ; 
And  let  a  healing  ray  from  thee 
Beam  hope  on  every  heart. 

3  'When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer, 

O  let  our  wills  resign ; 
And  not  a  thought  our  bosom  filiare. 
Which  10  not  wholly  thine. 


66  L-  M.  E 

Bebout  W^orsfjfp. 

>EAISE  waits  in  Zion,  Loi 

Thy  saints  adore  thy  ho! 

Thy  creatures  bend  th'  obediei 

And,  humbly,  thyprotectio 


F 


2  Thy  hand  has  raised  us  from  1 

The  breath  of  life  thy  Spuril 

Where,  but  in  thee,  can  mort 

Who,  but  our  God,  has  po\ 

3  Still  may  thy  cliildren  in  thy  v 

Their  common  trust  and  refi 

O  bind  us  to  each  other,  Lord 

By  one  great  tie,  —  the  lov 

4  So  shall  our  sun  of  hope  arise 

With  brighter  still  and  brig 
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2  His  love  is  great  —  his  mercy  sure, 
And  faithiul  is  his  word ; 
ILs  truth  forever  shall  endure : 
Forever  praise  the  Lord  1 

58  L.  M  BowRiNO. 

S^tpetual  9ra(se. 

WHEN,  wakened  by  thy  voice  of  power, 
The  hour  of  morning  beams  in  light, 
My  voice  shall  sing  that  morning  hour. 
And  thee,  who  mad'st  that  hour  so  bright. 

2  The  morning  strengthens  into  noon ; 

Earth's  fairest  beauties  shine  more  fair ; 
And  noon  and  morning  shall  attune 
My  grateful  heart  to  praise  and  prayer, 

i  When  'ncath  the  evening's  western  gate 
Tlie  sun's  retiring  rays  are  hid, 
'My  joy  sliall  be  to  meditate, 
E'en  as  the  pious  patriarch  did. 

1  As  twilight  wears  a  darker  hue. 

And  gathering  night  creation  dims. 
The  twilight  and  the  midnight,  too, 
Shall  have  tlieir  harmonies  and  hynms 

5  So  shall  sweet  thoughts,  and  thoughts  sublime, 
]My  constant  inspirations  be ; 
And  every  abitting  scene  of  time 
Reflect,  my  God,  a  light  from  thee. 


In  whom  all  cTe«itiircs  live 
Creator,  Father,  Frient 

2  All  space  is  with  thy  presc 

Creation  owns  thy  care 
Each  spot  in  nature's  ampl 
Proclaims  that  God  is  tl 

3  Attuned  to  praise  be  every 

Let  not  one  heart  be  sad 

Jehovah  reigns  I     Ijct  cart 

Let  all  the  isles  be  ghul. 

4  Then  sound  the  anthem  loi 

In  sweetest,  loftiest  strai 

And  be  the  burden  of  the  s 

The  Lord,  Jehovah,  reij 

70  lo's  &  irs. 

Go^  CSloTfous 
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3  FraO  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail, 
In  thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  thee  to  fail ; 
Thy  mercies  how  tender !  how  firm  to  the  end  ! 
Our  IVIaker,  Defender,  Redeemer,  and  Friend. 

71  CM.  Jbrvip. 

JQomage  antr  Pcbotfoiu 
XTTTTH  sacred  joy  we  lift  our  eyes 

T  T     To  those  bright  realms  above,  — 
That  glorious  temple  in  the  skies 
Where  dwells  eternal  love. 

2  Thee  we  adore,  and.  Lord,  to  thee 

Our  filial  duty  pay ; 
Thy  service,  unconstrained  and  free. 
Conducts  to  endless  day. 

3  While  in  thy  house  of  prayer  we  kneel 

With  trust  and  holy  fear. 
Thy  mercy  and  thy  truth  reveal, 
And  lend  a  gracious  ear. 

4  With  fervor  teach  our  hearts  to  pray. 

And  tune  our  lips  to  sing ; 
Nor  from  thy  presence  cast  away 
The  sacrifice  wc  bring. 


-©• 


72  C.    M.  G.    BUEDKR. 

GoTr  fs  JLobe. 

COME,  ye  that  know  and  fear  the  Lord  I 
And  raise  your  souls  above  ; 
Ij€t  every  heart  and  voice  accord 
To  BiDg  that  —  God  is  love. 


3  Oh  !  may  we  all ,  while  here  be 

This  best  of  blessings  prove  ; 

Till  warmer  hearts,  in  brighter 

Shall  shout  that  —  God  is  lo 


73  L.  M. 

**  Sbpealt,  lottr,  for  f^s  ^etban 

XfTHILE  thus  thy  throne  of 

T  T     O  God,  Avithin  our  spirit 

For  we  will  hear  thy  voice  to-di 

Nor  turn  our  hardened  hearts  a\ 

2  Speak  in  thy  gentlest  tones  of  1 
Till  all  our  best  affections  move 
We  long  to  hear  no  meaner  call 
But  feel  that  Thou  art  all  m  all 
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4  L.  M.  61.  C.  Weslky. 
OTotslCp  (n  Sbpftft  anTi  tn  Crutf). 

FATHER  of  omnipresent  grace  I 
We  seem  agreed  to  seek  thy  face : 
But  every  soul  assembled  here 
Doth  naked  in  thy  sight  appear ; 
Thou  knoVst  who  only  bows  the  knee, 
And  who  in  heart  approaches  thee. 

2  To-day,  while  it  is  called  to-day, 
Awake  and  stir  us  up  to  pray ; 
The  spirit  of  thy  word  impart, 
And  breathe  the  life  into  our  heart ; 
Our  weakness  help,  our  darkness  chase, 
And  guide  us  by  the  light  of  grace. 

5  L.  M.  Watts. 

PEAISE,  everlasting  praise,  be  paid 
To  Ilim  who  earth's  foundations  laid ; 
Praise  to  the  God  whose  strong  decrees 
Sway  all  the  world  as  he  doth  please. 

2  Praise  to  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 
AVlio  rules  his  people  by  his  word ; 
And  there,  as  strong  as  his  decrees, 
Reveals  his  kindest  promises. 

3  O  for  a  strong,  a  lasting  faith. 

To  credit  what  th'  Almighty  saith  I 
To  hear  the  message  of  his  Son, 
And  call  the  Joys  of  heaven  our  own\ 
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4  Then,  should  the  earth's  firm  pillars  shake, 
And  all  the  wheels  of  nature  break, 
Our  steady  souls  would  fear  no  more 
Than  solid  rocks  when  billows  roar. 


76  S.  M.    Spibit  Of  mm  Psalms. 

B^t  SeUfll^ts  of  Satitat^  OTots^p. 

1 WEET  is  the  task,  O  Lord, 
Thy  glorious  acts  to  sing. 
To  praise  thy  name  and  hear  thy  word. 
And  grateful  offerings  bring. 


s^ 


2  Sweet,  at  the  dawning  hour. 
Thy  boundless  love  to  tell ; 
And  when  the  night-wind  shuts  the  flower, 
Still  on  the  theme  to  dwell. 

8  Sweet  on  this  day  of  rest 
To  join  in  heart  and  voice 
With  those  who  love  and  serve  thee  best, 
And  in  thy  name  rejoice. 

4  To  songs  of  praise  and  joy. 
Be  every  Sabbath  given. 
That  such  may  be  our  best  employ 
Eternally  in  heaven. 

77  S.  M.  WATTa 

Hpalt  ttie  ZorH.    $8.  ^^, 

EXALT  the  Lord,  our  God, 
And  worsliip  at  his  feet ; 
His  nature  is  all  ho\\ivea&. 
And  mercy  ia  \ns  aeafc. 
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2  When  Lunel  was  his  church, 

When  Aaron  was  his  priest, 
When  Moses  cried,  when  Samuel  prayed. 
He  gave  his  people  rest. 

3  Oft  he  forgave  tlieir  sins, 

Nor  would  destroy  their  race ; 
And  oft  he  made  his  vengeance  known 
When  they  abused  his  grace. 

4  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 

Whose  grace  is  still  the  same ;  — 
Still  he 's  a  God  of  holiness. 
And  jealous  for  his  name. 


VESPERS. 

78  7'g  M.  8.  P.  Smith. 

i&aUiat^  3Bbcn(njB(. 

J^OFTLY  fades  the  twilight  ray 
Of  the  holy  Sabbath  day ; 
Gently  as  life's  setting  sun, 
When  the  Christian's  course  is  run. 


S' 


2  Xight  her  solemn  mantle  spreads 
O  er  the  eartli,  as  daylight  fades ; 
All  things  tell  of  calm  repose 
At  the  holy  Sabbath's  close. 

3  Peace  is  on  the  world  abroad ; 
T  is  the  holj  peace  of  God, — 

Sjmhol  of  the  peace  within, 
When  the  spirit  rests  from  sin* 


79  rs  M. 

JP^mn  of  XffltJt. 

[LOWLY,  by  God's  hand 
Down  around  the  wear 
Falls  the  darkness ;  O,  how 
Is  the  working  of  his  will  I 


S" 


2  Mighty  Spirit,  ever  nigh  I 
Work  in  me  as  silently ; 
Veil  the  day's  distracting  sig 
Show  me  heaven's  eternal  lig 

3  Living  stars  to  view  be  brouj 
In  the  boundless  realms  of  th 
High  and  infinite  desires, 
Flaming  like  those  upper  fire 

4  Holy  truth,  eternal  right. 
Let  them  break  upon  my  sigl 
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2  O  then  the  setting  sun  shines  fair, 

And  all  below,  and  all  above, 
The  yarious  forms  of  Nature,  wear 
One  universal  garb  of  love. 

3  And  then  the  peace  that  Jesus  brought. 

The  life  of  grace  eternal  beams. 
And  we,  by  his  example  taught. 
Improve  the  life  his  love  redeems. 

4  Delightful  scene  !  a  world  at  rest ; 

A  God  all  love ;  no  grief,  no  fear ; 
A  heavenly  hope,  a  peaceful  breast, 
A  smile,  unsullied  by  a  tear. 


81  I^   M.  GOLLTSB. 

Slienfng  KecoUectfons. 

ANOTHER  fleeting  day  is  gone ; 
Slow  o'er  the  west  the  shadows  rise ; 
Swift  the  soft-stealing  hours  have  flown. 
And  night's  dark  mantle  veils  the  skies. 

2  Another  fleeting  day  is  gone 

Swift  from  tlic  records  of  the  year ; 
And  still,  with  each  successive  sun. 
Life's  fading  visions  disappear. 

3  Another  fleeting  day  is  gone ; 

But  soon  a  fairer  day  shall  rise, 
A  da^-  whose  never-setting  sun 
Shall  pour  it3  light  o'er  cloudlcaa  ekie^. 


Of  alternating  morn  and  ev 

2  Awake  us  from  false  sleep  pro 

And  through  our  senses  poi 

Be  thy  blest  name  the  first  wc 

At  early  dawn,  the  last  at  i 

83  7's  M. 

JOFTLY  now  the  light  c 
Fades  upon  my  sight  i 
Free  from  care,  from  labor 
Lord,  I  will  conunune  with 


s* 


2  Thou,  whose  all-pervading  c 
Nought  escapes,  without,  wi 
Pardon  each  infirmity. 
Open  fiuilt  and  secret  sin. 
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Every  hallowed  rndi  and  prayer 

Has  thy  hand  of  love  supplied ; 
Thine  is  every  thought  of  hliss, 

Left  by  hours  and  days  gone  by ; 
Every  hope  thy  offspring  is, 

B^Qung  from  futurity. 

2  Every  sun  of  splendid  ray ; 

Every  moon  that  shines  serene ; 
Every  mom  that  welcomes  day ; 

Every  evening's  twilight  scene ; 
Every  hour  which  wisdom  brings ; 

Every  incense  at  thy  shrine ; 
These  —  and  aU  life's  holiest  things, 

And  its  fairest  —  all  are  thine. 

3  And  for  all,  my  hymns  shall  rise 

Daily  to  thy  gracious  throne ; 
Thither  let  my  asking  eyes 

Turn  unwearied,  righteous  One  I 
Through  life's  strange  vicissitude 

There  reposing  aU  my  care. 
Trusting  still  through  ill  and  good. 

Fixed  and  cheer^  and  counselled  there* 


^5  L.  AL  Keblb. 

'Bbme  tift]»  us,  tot  (t  in  totoartrs  Sbmrna,  asiH  tte  9a]{ 
in  fav  Silent." 

'  rrnS  gone,  that  bright  and  orbed  blaze, 

A    Fast  fading  from  our  wistful  gaze ; 

Yon  mantling  cloud  has  hid  from  sigVvt 

The  last  &mt  pulse  of  quivering  light. 


3  Abide  with  mc  from  mom  till 
For  without  thee  I  eannot  live 
Abide  with  me  wlien  night  is  i 
For  without  thee  I  dare  not  di 

86  L.  M. 

HOW  shall  we  praise  thee,  1 
How  shall  we  all  thy  lov 
The  earth  is  veiled  in  shades  of 
But  heaven  is  open  to  our  pra 
That  heaven  so  bright  w^ith  start 
That  glorious  heaven  which  h 
Where  the  full  tide  of  being  run 
And  life  and  beauty  glow  aroi 

2  We  would  adore  thee,  Grod  subl 

Whose  power  and  wisdom,  lo 

Are  greater  than  the  round  of  tii 

And  wider  than  the  honnHfl  ni 
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4  Help  ua  to  praise  thee,  Lord  of  light  I 
Help  us  thy  boundless  love  declare ; 
And,  here  within  thy  courts  to-night, 
Aid  us,  and  hearken  to  our  prayer. 

7  '  p.  M.  S.   LONGrELLOW. 

StttOate* 

SOFT  as  fades  the  sunset  splendor, 
And  the  light  of  day  grows  dim, 
We  to  thee  our  praises  render ; 
Sing  we  thus  our  vesper  hymn  : 
Jubilate !  Amen  I 
Father,  gracious,  loving,  tender, 
O,  accept  the  grateful  strain. 

2  Day  by  day  comes  rich  in  blessing ; 

Night  by  night  brings  holy  calm  ; 
Lord,  to  thee  our  praise  addressing, 

Kises  thus  our  joyfid  psalm : 
Jubilate !  Amen  I 
But,  unworthiness  confessing, 
Lito  silence  fades  again. 

3  8*8  &  7*B  M.  S.  LONGFELI OW. 

Vespers. 

NOW,  on  sea  and  land  descending. 
Brings  the  night  its  peace  profound ; 
Let  our  vesper  hymn  be  blending 
With  the  holy  calm  around. 
,  *  Soon  as  dies  the  sunset  glory. 

Stars  of  heaven  shine  out  above, 
Telling  etill  the  ancient  story, — 
Their  Creator's  changeless  love. 
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2  Now  our  wants  and  burdens  leaving 

To  his  care,  who  cares  for  all. 
Cease  we  fearing,  cease  we  grieving ; 

At  his  touch  our  burdens  fall. 
As  the  darkness  deepens  o'er  us, 

Lo,  eternal  stars  arise ; 
Hope  and  Faith  and  Love  rise  glorious, 

Shining  in  the  spirit's  skies. 


89  lO's  M.      Thb  Inpepsnbbnt. 

at  tfie  JUft. 

THE  stream  is   calmest  when  it  nears  the 
tide, 
And  flowers  are  sweetest  at  the  eventide, 
And  birds  most  musical  at  close  of  day, 
And  saints  divinest  when  they  pass  away, 

2  Morning  is  lovely,  but  a  holier  charm 

Lies  folded  close  in  Evening's  robe  of  balm ; 
And  weary  man  must  ever  love  her  best. 
For  morning  calls  to  toil,  but  night  to  rest. 

3  She  comes  from  Heaven,  and  on  her  wings  doth 

bear 
A  holy  fragrance,  like  the  breath  of  prayer ; 
Footsteps  of  angels  follow  in  her  trace. 
To  shut  the  weary  eyes  of  day  in  peace. 

4  O,  when  our  sun  is  setting,  may  we  glide 
Like  summer's  evening  down  the  golden  tide ; 

And  leave  behind  us,  as  we  ^aa  «v«5. 
Sweet,  starry  twilight  round  o\xt  %\^m^  ^^^\ 
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90  L  u.  A90NTMOU8. 

Vu^  ft  0CTitbnif« 

AGAIN,  88  evening's  shadow  falls, 
We  gather  in  these  hallowed  walls, 
And  vesper  hymn  and  vesper  prayer 
liise  mingling  on  the  holy  air. 
May  struggling  hearts  that  seek  release 
Here  find  the  rest  of  God's  own  peace ; 
And  strengthened  here  by  hymn  and  prayer, 
Lay  down  the  burden  and  the  care  I 

2  O  God,  our  Light,  to  thee  we  bow  I 
Within  all  shadows,  standest  thou : 
Give  deeper  calm  than  night  can  bring. 
Give  sweeter  songs  tlian  lips  can  sing ! 
Life's  tumult  we  must  meet  again, 
We  cannot  at  the  sluine  remain ; 
But  in  the  spirit's  secret  cell, 
!May  hymn  and  prayer  forever  dwell  I 

91  C.  M.  Anontmocs 

Sbmfiig  9tai?er. 

rfTHOU  Lord  of  life  I  whose  tender  care 
X      Hath  led  us  on  till  now, 
We,  in  this  quiet  hour  of  prayer. 
Before  thy  presence  bow. 

2  Thou,  blessed  God  !  hast  been  our  Guide, 
Through  life  our  Guard  and  Friend ; 
O,  BtjU,  oa  life's  uncertain  tide 
Preserve  ua  to  tlie  end. 


92  i2'8&ir8M. 

Vespers. 

SEE,  daylight  is  fading,  o'er  ei 
ocean. 
The  sun  has  gone  dovm  on  t 
sea; 
And  now  in  the  hush  of  the  fitful 
We  lift  our  tired  spirits,  ble< 
thee. 

2  Pull  oft  wast  thou  found  afar  on 
As  eventide  spread  her  dark  i 
wave : 
Thou   Son  of  the  Highest,   and 

•  fountain, 
Be  with  us,  we  pray  thee,  to  blea 

9.^  lO's  &  4*8.  M. 
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So  o  'er  our  faults,  thy  love,  we  humbly  pray, 
A  veil  may  cast. 

3  Silence  and  calm,  o  'er  hearts  by  earth  distrcst. 
Now  sweetly  steal ; 
So  every  fear  that  struggles  in  the  breast 
Shall  faith  conceal. 

94  6  &  8'8  M.  J.  M.  Nbali. 

£benfng. 

THE  day,  O  Lord,  is  spent ; 
Abide  with  us,  and  rest ; 
Our  hearts'  desires  are  fully  bent 
On  making  thee  our  guest. 

2  We  have  not  reached  that  land. 

That  happy  land,  as  yet, 
Where  holy  angels  round  thee  stand. 
Whose  sun  can  never  set. 

3  Our  sun  is  sinking  now ; 

Our  day  is  almost  o'er : 
O  Sun  of  Righteousness,  do  thou 
Shine  on  us  evermore  I 


95  P.  M.  LoNorsLLOw's  Vespirs. 

9oiia  nobCs  9aceni. 
^EAR  us,  heavenly  Father,  hear  us  1 
Give  to  us  thy  perfect  peace  ; 
Thou  whose  love  unsleeping 
Watch  is  ever  keeping, 
Shades  of  evening  gather ; 
Thou,  our  heavenly  Father, 


ff 
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Holj  and  merciful, 
Hear  our  evening  prayer  1 

2  When  life's  glooms  overtake  us, 
Thou  wilt  not  forsake  us  ; 

When  life's  shadows  darken, 

Thou  our  cry  wilt  hearken ; 
Holy  and  merciful ! 
Thou  wilt  hear  our  prayer. 
Give  us  thy  peace,  O  Lord  1 
Keep  us  in  thy  perfect  peace. 

96  8  &  7's  P.  M.  Hastings, 

GLORIOUS  God,  we  come  to  bless  thee, 
Now  when  day  is  veiled  in  night ; 
Thou  who  knowest  no  beginning, 
Thou,  the  never-failing  Light ! 

2  Thou  the  darkness  hast  dissolved. 
And  the  outward  light  created. 

That  all  things  in  light  might  be ; 
Fixing  the  unfixed  chaos. 
Moulding  it  to  wondrous  beauty, 

Into  the  fair  world  we  see. 

3  Thou  enlightenest  man  wath  reason. 

Far  beyond  thy  creatures  dumb. 
That  light  in  thy  Light  beholding. 
Wholly  light  he  might  become. 

4  Thou  hast  set  the  radiant  heavens. 
With  thy  many  lamps  o£  \3T\^tiv^%%, 

Filling  all  the  vaults  abo^e, 
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Day  and  night  in  turn  subjecting 
To  a  brotherhood  of  service, 
And  a  mutual  law  of  love. 

5  By  the  night  our  wearied  nature, 
Resting  from  its  toil  and  tears  ; 
To  the  works,  Lord,  that  thou  lovest. 
Waking  us  when  day  appears. 

yy  L.  M.    Longfellow's  Vespebs. 

ZttcCs  Creattt  Optfme. 

O  BLEST  Creator  of  the  light  I 
Who  didst  the  dawn  from  darkness  bring, 
And  in  the  heaven's  glorious  height 
Didst  bid  the  stars  together  sing ; 
Who,  gently  blending  eve  with  mom 

And  mom  with  eve,  didst  call  them  day ; 
Thick  flows  the  flood  of  darkness  down, 
O,  hear  us  as  we  come  to  pray. 

2  Keep  thou  our  souls  from  thought  of  crime ; 

Keep  them  from  guilt's  remorseM  strife ; 
Not  living  for  the  tilings  of  time. 

But  living  the  eternal  life. 
Teach  us  to  knock  at  heaven's  high  door ; 

Teach  us  the  prize  of  life  to  win ; 
Teach  us  all  evil  to  abhor, 

And  purify  ourselves  within. 

98  7s  &  6&  Sacred  Songs. 

Sbfnfng  SspCratfon. 
rnHE  mellow  eve  is  gliding 
JL   Serenely  down  the  west » 
So,€very  care  subsiding, 
My  soul  would  sink  to  rest. 
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2  The  woodland  hum  is  riDging 

The  daylight's  gentle  close  ; 

May  angels  round  me  singing 

Thus  hymn  my  last  repose. 

3  The  evening  star  has  lighted 

Her  crystal  lamp  on  high  ; 
So  when  in  death  benighted 
May  hope  illume  the  sky. 

4  In  golden  splendor  dawning, 

The  morrow's  light  shall  break ; 
Oh  1  on  the  last  bright  morning 
]May  I  in  glory  wake. 


H 


99  p.  M.  MONTaOMEBI 

Vtaptt  IQsmn. 

'ARK !  the  vesper  hymn  is  stealing 
O'er  the  waters  soft  and  clear ; 
Nearer  yet,  and  nearer  pealing. 
Now  it  bursts  upon  the  ear  1 

Jubilate.     Amen ! 
Farther  now,  now  farther  stealing, 
Soft  it  fades  upon  the  ear. 

Now  like  moonlight  waves  retreating 

To  the  shore,  it  dies  along ; 
Now  like  angry  surges  meeting, 

Breathes  die  mingled  tide  of  song. 

Jubilate.     Amen  I 
Hush  1  again  like  waves  TCtreaAm^ 

To  the  shore,  it  diea  along. 
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LOO  P*  M.  AvONTHOUa. 

FADING,  still  fading,  the  last  beam  is  shin- 
ing 
Father  in  heaven  1  the  day  is  declining : 
Safety  and  innocence  flee  with  the  light ; 
Temptation  and  danger  walk  forth  with  the 

night; 
From  the  fall  of  the  shade  till  the  morning  bells 

chime, 
Shield  us  from  danger  and  keep  us  from  crime  I 
Father,  have   mercy,  through  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord  I  Amen. 

2  Father  in  heaven,  O  hear  when  we  call. 
Through  Jesus  Christ,  who  is  Saviour  of  all  I 
Fainting  and  feeble,  we  trust  in  thy  might : 
In  doubting  and  darkness,  thy  love  be  our  light  I 
Let  us  sleep  on  thy  breast  while  the  night  taper 

bums, 
And    wake  in   thy   arms   when   the   morning 

returns. 
Father,    have  mercy,  through  Jesus  Christ 

our  Lord  1  Ajnen. 


101  L.  M.  Lyba  Cath. 

OTHOU  true  life  of  aU  that  Uve  I 
Who  dost,  unmoved,  all  motion  sway  \ 
Who  dost  the  mom  and  evening  give, 
And  through  its  changes  guide  the  day  •, 


102  7«  M 

lEbenrng  }} 

THROUGH  the  chn 
Kept  by  thy  sus 
Offering  of  thanks  we  ; 
Father,  in  tliis  evcni 
Praises  to  thy  name  be 
Source  and  Giver  of 
While  we  lift  our  eveni 
Fill  our  souls  with  gi 

2  From  the  dangers  wliicl 

From  the  snsu-es  in  sc 
We  have,  through  thy  r 

Safety  and  deliveranc 
Spirit,  who  hast  been  oi 

And  the  Guardian  of 
Let  thy  mercy  and  thy  i 

Keep  us  to  another  d] 
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Xf,  with  its  softy  retiring  beam, 
We  saw  thy  light  depart  I 

3  Enough,  while  these  dull  heavens  may  lower, 
If  here  thy  presence  be ; 
Tlien  midnight  shall  be  morning  hour, 
And  darkness  light  to  me. 


)49  0.  H.  Anontmous. 

SBbentnre. 

0  SHADOW  in  a  sultry  land  I 
We  gather  to  thy  breast, 
Whose  love,  enfolding  us  like  night, 

Brings  quietude  and  rest ; 
Glimpse  of  a  fairer  life  to  be, 
In  foretaste  here  possessed. 

2  From  all  our  wanderings  we  come, 

From  drifting  to  and  fro, 
From  tossing  on  life's  restless  deep, 

Amid  its  ebb  and  flow ; 
The  gnmdcr  sweep  of  tides  serene 

Our  spirits  yearn  to  know. 

3  That  which  the  garish  day  has  lost. 

The  twilight  vigil  brings  ;  — 
The  breezes  fix)m  celestial  hills, 

The  draughts  fix)m  deeper  springs, 
The  sense  of  an  immortal  trust, 
The  touch  of  angel  wings. 


^       j.\.u.K\  Stillness  of  th 
Wc  would  lilt  up  our  soh 

To  praise  thy  ;^^oo(lnc\sa 
For  over  U8,  and  over  all, 

Thy  tender  mercies  still 
Nor  vainly  shall  thy  childi 

On  thee,  our  Father  an 

2  Kept  by  thy  goodness  thro 

Thanksgiving  to  tliy  nai 
Night  o'er  us,  with  its  star 

Thy  love,  to  guard  us  e> 
In  grief,  console  ;  in  gladn 

In  darkness,  guide  ;  in  s 
Till,  perfected  in  righteousi 

Before  thy  throne  our  soi 

106  L,  M. 

Sit  Sbenfng  Cfine  let  tt 


VESPEKd.  6l> 

IBs  glory  now  is  risen  on  me ; 
IVIinc  eyes  shall  his  salvation  see ; 

T  is  evening  time  —  and  there  is  light. 


[07  L.  M,  Watts, 

Sbenfng  Jf^sxan. 

f  I  ^MlJS  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on, 
A      Thus  far  his  power  prolon*i:s  my  days  I 
And  every  evening  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  !Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 

And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home ; 
But  he  forgives  my  follies  past. 

He  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come, 

3  I  lay  my  body  do\sTi  to  sleep ; 

Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head ; 
While  well-appointed  angels  keep 

Their  watckful  stations  round  my  bed. 

4  Faith  in  his  name  forbids  my  fear : 

O,  may  thy  presence  ne  'er  depart  1 
And  in  the  morning  make  me  hear 
Thy  love  and  kindness  in  my  heart. 

5  And  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come. 

Still  may  I  trust  Almighty  Love,  — 
The  love  which  triumphs  o'er  tUe  tote):)) 
And  leads  to  perfect  bliss  above. 


70  SABBATH    WORSHIP. 

108  ^-  ^  Habris. 

92>mii  of  Nfflfyt. 

nnHE  stars  are  sparks  of  burning  sand ; 
X      They  fall,  with  measured  sound  sublime, 
From  the  great  hour-glass  in  God's  hand, 
And  mete  the  flying  years  of  time. 

2  We  watch  them  from  our  earthly  ball ; 

We  hear  their  faint,  mysterious  hymn ; 
From  east  to  west  we  see  them  fall 
Beyond  the  blue  horizon's  rim. 

3  O  burning  hoiu'-glass  of  the  skies  I 

O  sparks  from  glory's  central  sun  I 
Our  spirits,  wliilc  ye  fall,  arise, 
In  Love's  eternal  path  to  run.. 

4  From  God  ye  roll  in  measured  flight ; 

Your  glory  fails  beneath  his  feet. 
To  God  we  tend,  from  light  to  light, 
And  all  who  love  in  him  shall  meet. 

\QQ  S.  M.  Anonymous. 

Bbenfng  Jl^s^n. 

THE  day  is  past  and  gone ; 
The  evening  shades  appear ; 
O,  may  we  all  remember  well, 
The  night  of  death  draws  near  ! 

2  We  lay  our  garments  by, 
Upon  our  beds  to  rest ; 
So  death  shall  soon  diatobe  \]a  ^ 
Of  what  is  here  poaaeaaesi^ 
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3  Lord,  keep  us  safe  this  nighty 
Secure  from  all  our  fears ; 
May  angels  guard  us,  while  we  sleep. 
Till  morning  light  appears  1 

WQ  L.  M.  Bretiabt. 

THROUGHOUT  the  hours  of  darkness  dim, 
Still  let  us  watch  and  raise  tlie  hymn ; 
And  in  deep  midnight's  awful  calm. 
Pour  forth  the  soul  in  deepest  psalm. 

2  Amid  the  silence,  else  so  drear. 
Think  the  Almighty  leans  to  hear ; 
Well  pleased  to  list  at  such  a  time. 
The  wakeful  heart  in  praise  sublime. 

3  Still  watch  and  pray  and  raise  the  hymn. 
Throughout  the  hours  of  darkness  dim  I 
God  will  not  spurn  the  humblest  guest. 
But  give  us  of  his  holy  rest. 

JJJ  78  M.  Missionary  Mao. 

Sbenfng  lH^s^n: 

LORD  of  glory  1     King  of  power  1 
In  this  lone  and  silent  hour. 
While  the  shades  of  darkness  rise 
And  the  eve  is  on  the  skies. 
By  thy  blessing,  as  the  dews. 
Which  f  on  shaded  skies  di£^8e, 
Bid  our  feverish  passions  cease  \ 
Calm  us  with  thy  promised  peace- 


There  the  spirit's  calm 
Till  each  toiiiruc,  from 
Wakes  die  hymn  of  pr 

112  p.  M. 

Sbenfng  gispf 

GOD,  that  madest  a 
Darkness  and  lig 
Who^he  day  for  toil  hi 
For  rest  the  nigl 
May  thine  angel  guards 
Slumber  sweet  thy  men 
Holy  dreams  and  hopes 
This  livelong  nig 

113  7'8  M. 

Sbenfng  &q 
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3  O  my  Father,  Guardian  trae  I 
All  my  life  is  tliine  to  keep ; 
At  thy  feet  my  work  I  do, 
In  thine  arms  I  full  asleep. 

W4f  L.  M.  Edmxston. 

SWEET  is  the  light  of  Sabbath  eve, 
And  soft  the  sunbeams  lingering  there ; 
For  these  blest  hours,  the  world  I  leave, 
Wafted  on  wings  of  faith  and  prayer. 

2  Season  of  rest !  the  tranquil  soul 

Feels  tlie  sweet  calm,  and  melts  to  love  — 
And  wliile  these  sacred  moments  roll. 
Faith  sees  the  smiling  heavens  above. 

3  Xor  will  OTU"  days  of  toil  be  long. 

Our  pilgrimage  will  soon  be  trod : 
And  we  shall  join  the  ceaseless  song, — 
The  endless  Sabbath  of  our  Grod. 

JJ5  ^'^  7's,  k  6*8  M.  Lyra  Apostolioa. 

Vtsptvn. 

"OW  the  stars  are  lit  in  heaven  ; 
We  must  light  our  lamps  on  earth ; 
Every  star  a  signal  given 

From  the  God  of  our  new  birth : 
Every  lamp  an  answer  faint. 
Like  the  prayer  of  mortal  saint. 


N' 


^  Mark  the  hour  and  turn  thia  way, 
Sana  of  Israel,  far  and  neaxl 


3  There  is  One  will  bless  y 

He  who  conies  in  heav 

Mom  by  morn,  with  hoi} 

Eve  by  eve,  with  holy 

Pray  1  your  prayer  will  b 

Mingling  witn  his  incense 


s^ 


116  6'8  &  Ts  M. 

Aeabenlj;  GruOia 

J  TAR  of  mom  ani 
Sun  of  heaven's 
Saviour  high  and  dea 
Toward  us  turn  tliine 
Through  whate'er  ma 
Thou  canst  lead  us  h< 

2  Saviour  pure  and  hoi; 
Lover  of  the  lowly, 
Sign  us  with  thy  sign 
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j  YJ  8'8  &  T&  M.  Gbkoobt  Nazianzkn. 

ISIncCeiit  9Qa;mn. 

CHRIST,  my  Lord,  I  come  to  bless  thee, 
Now,  when  day  is  veiled  in  night ; 
Thou  who  knowest  no  beginning. 
Light  of  the  Eternal  Light  I 

2  Thou  enlightenest  man's  high  reason, 

Far  above  the  creatures  dumb, 
That,  light  in  thy  light  beholding, 
"Wholly  light  he  may  become. 

3  Li  the  night,  our  wearied  nature 

Rests  from  all  its  toil  and  tears ; 

To  the  works.  Lord,  that  thou  lovest. 

Thou  wilt  call  when  day  appears. 

]^]^g  L.  M.  Mabtineau. 

««  33e  stni  aiiTi  ftnoto  t|)<it  S  am  CroTi/' 

HE  who  himself  and  God  would  know, 
Into  the  silence  let  him  go, 
And,  lifting  off  pall  after  pall. 
Reach  to  the  inmost  depth  of  all. 

2  Let  him  look  fortli  into  the  night ; 
What  solemn  depths,  what  silent  might  1 
Those  ancient  stars,  how  calm  they  roll. 
He  but  an  atom  'mid  the  whole  1 

3  How  small,  in  that  uplifted  hour. 
Temptation's  Jure  and  passion's  poYret  \ 

How  weak  the  foe  that  made  liim  M\\ 
IIow  strong  the  soul  to  conquer  aiW 


©otr. 


HIS  PERFECTIONS  AND 

119  L.  M. 

CroVs  sttstafnfng  |hres 

FATHER  and  friend,  thy  li 
Beaniinp;  through  all  thy 
Thy  glory  gilds  the  heavens  ab 
And  all  the  earth  is  full  of  t 

2  Thy  voice  we  hear,  thy  presem 
AVhilst  thou,  too  pure  for  m< 

•     Involved  in  clouds,  invisible, 
Reignest  the  Lord  of  life  an< 


HIS  FERFECTIOXS  AKD  ATIBIBUTE8.         77 

120  ^^  ^-  ''**• 

Sttftctfon  of  CroTi. 

r[OU  art,  Almighty  Lord  of  all, 
From  everlasting  still  the  same ; 
Before  thee  dazzling  seraphs  fall, 
And  veil  their  faces  in  a  flame. 
To  see  such  bright  perfections  glow,  — 
Such  floods  of  glory  from  thee  flow. 

2  The  sun  himself  is  but  a  gleam, 

A  transient  meteor,  from  thy  throne ; 
And  every  frail  and  fickle  beam, 

That  ever  in  creation  shone. 
Is  nothing,  Lord,  compared  to  thee 

In  thy  own  vast  inmiensity. 

3  But  though  thy  brightness  may  create 

AU  worsliip  from  the  hosts  above, 
What  most  thy  name  must  elevate 

Is,  that  thou  art  a  God  of  love ; 
And  mercy  is  the  central  sun 

Of  all  thy  glories  joined  in  one. 

121  lO's  M-  Dkrzhavih. 

•«  €>iie  eiroTi  snTl  #at1)er  of  all.'* 

OTHOU    Eternal   Onel    whose  presence 
bright 
All  space  doth  occupy,  all  motion  guide, 
Unchanged  through  time's  all-devastating  flight, 
ITiou  only  Grod  1  there  is  no  God  beside. 

P  Bein/r  above  all  beings^  Mighty  One, 

Whom  none  can  comprehend  and nona  ex^^'t^^ 


78  GOD. 

Who  fill'st  existence  with  thyself  alone, 

Being  whom  we  call  Grod,  and  know  no  more  I 

8  Thy  laws  the  unmeasured  universe  surround. 
Upheld  by  thee,  by  thee  inspired  with  breath ; 
Thou  the  beginning  with  the  end  hast  bound, 
And  beautifully  mingled  life  with  death. 

4  Father  1  the  effluence  of  thy  light  divine, 

Pervading  worlds, hath  reached  my  bosom  too ; 
Yes ;  in  my  spirit  doth  thy  Spirit  shine, 
As  shines  the  sunbeam  in  a  drop  of  dew. 

5  O  thought  inefl&ble  1    O  vision  blest  I 

Though  poor  be  our  conceptions  all,  of  thee. 
Yet  shall  thy  shadowed  image  fill  our  breast, 
And  wafl  its  homage  to  the  Deity. 


122  '"s  M.  W.  Gaskbll. 

©mnf«cfence  of  €fo^. 

IGHTY  God  1  the  first,  the  last  1 
What  are  ages  in  thy  sight 
But  as  yesterday  when  past, 
Or  a  watch  within  the  night? 


M^' 


2  All  that  being  ever  knew, 

Down,  far  down,  ere  time  had  birth. 
Stands  as  clear  within  thy  view. 
As  the  present  things  of  earth. 

8  All  that  being  e  'er  shall  know 

On,  still  on,  through  farthest  years. 
All  eternity  can  show 
Bright  before  thee  now  apij^x^. 
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4  In  thine  all  embracing  sight 

Eveiy  chaftge  its  purpose  meets, 
Every  cloud  floats  into  Ught, 
Every  woe  its  glory  greets. 

5  Whatsoe'er  our  lot  may  be, 

Calmly  in  this  thought  we  11  rest,  — 
Could  we  see  as  thou  dost  see, 
We  should  choose  it  as  the  best. 


123  ^  M.  Kippis. 

6roTi  Sncompretensflile. 

GREAT  Grod  1  in  vain  man's  narrow  view 
Attempts  to  look  thy  nature  through ; 
Our  laboring  powers  with  reverence  own 
Thy  glories  never  can  be  known. 

2  Not  the  high  seraph's  mighty  thought, 
"VMio  countless  years  his  God  has  sought, 
Such  wondrous  height  or  depth  can  find. 
Or  fully  trace  thy  boundless  mind. 

3  And  yet  thy  kindness  deigns  to  show 
Enough  for  mortal  minds  to  know ; 
While  wisdom,  goodness,  power  divine, 
Through  all  thy  works  and  conduct  shine. 

4  O,  may  our  souls  with  rapture  trace 
Thy  works  of  nature  and  of  grace ; 
Explore  thjr  sacred  truth,  and  BtiU 

-Rt^w  on  to  know  and  do  thy  will. 


80  GOD. 

124  P-  M-  Emily  Bioitte. 

OGOD,  within  my  breast, 
Almighty,  ever-present  Deity  I 
Life  —  that  in  me  has  rest, 

As  I  —  undying  life  —  have  power  in  thee ! 

2  "With  all-embracing  love 

Thy  spirit  animates  eternal  years, 
Pervsides  and  broods  above, 

Changes,   sustains,   dissolves,   creates,   and 
rears. 

8  Though  earth  and  man  were  gone, 

And  suns  and  universes  ceased  to  be, 
And  thou  wert  left  alone, 

Every  existence  would  e3dst  in  thee. 

4  There  is  no  room  for  Death, 

Nor  atom  that  his  might  could  render  void ; 
Thou  —  thou  art  being  and  breath. 

And  what  thou  art  may  never  be  destroyed. 

125  L.  ^^  Watts. 

0ro)y*8  Constant  Care. 

TiTY  God  I  how  endless  is  thy  love  ! 
J3JL     Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new ; 
And  morning  mercies  from  above 
Gently  distU,  like  early  dew. 

2  Thou  spread  'st  the  cuTtainB  of  th^xii^t^ 
Great  Ghiardian  of  my  eVee^\ii%\tfs\3a»\ 
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Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light, 
And  quickens  all  mj  drowsj  powers. 

I  yield  my  powers  to  thy  command ; 

To  thee  I  consecrate  my  days ; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thy  hand 

Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 


126  ^-  ^-  Drennan. 

HHE  heaven  of  heavens  cannot  contain 
The  universal  Lord : 
Yet  he  in  humble  hearts  will^deign 
To  dwell,  and  be  adored. 


T 


2  Where'er  ascends  the  sacrifice 

Of  fervent  praise  and  prayer. 
Or  on  the  earth,  or  in  the  skies. 
The  God  of  heaven  is  there. 

3  His  presence  is  difiiised  abroad. 

Through  realms,  through  worlds  unknown : 
Who  seek  the  mercies  of  our  God 
Are  ever  near  his  throne. 


£27  ^   ^  ANONTMOtTS. 

••  Xn  toftose  HHanH  are  oU  t^  OTusf.** 

GOD  of  my  life,  whose  gracious  power 
Through  varied  deaths  my  soul  hath  led. 
Or  tamed  aside  the  Sital  hour, 
Ch- Med  up  mjr  einkiDg  head] 


82  GOD. 

In  all  my  ways  thy  hand  I  own, 

Thy  ruling  providence  I  see : 
Assist  me  still  my  course  to  run, 

And  still  direct  my  paths  to  thee. 

Whither,  O,  whither  should  I  fly, 
But  to  my  loving  Father's  breast ; 

Secure  within  thine  arms  to  lie. 

And  safe  beneath  thy  wings  to  rest  I 

I  have  no  skill  the  snare  to  shun. 
But  thou,  O  God  I  my  wisdom  art ; 

1  ever  into  ruin  run, 

But  thou  art  greater  than  my  heart. 

128  I^-  M.  Walker's  CoLi 

<«  0ro)y,  toft!)  tDf)om  fs  no  VKxtfAltness.** 

ALL-PO^YERFUL,  self-existing  God, 
Who  all  creation  dost  sustain  I 
Thou  wast,  and  art,  and  art  to  come. 
And  everlasting  is  thy  reign  ! 

2  Fixed  and  eternal  as  thy  days, 

Each  glorious  attribute  divine. 
Through  ages  infinite,  shall  sfill 
With  imdiminished  lustre  shine, 

3  Fountain  of  being  I     Source  of  good  I 

Immutable  thou  dost  remain  I 
Nor  can  the  shadow  of  a  change 
Obscure  the  glories  of  thy  reign. 

4  JEarib  may^  with  all  her  powet^,  flia&oV?^, 
If  such  the  great  Creator*^  vnSL\ 
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But  thou  forever  art  the  same,  — 
I  AM,  is  thj  memorial  still. 

;9  8,  7,  &  4's  M.  Eellt. 

tfroDr  Ontliatigfng. 

EVERY  human  tie  may  perish ; 
Friend  to  friend  unfaithful  prove ; 
Mothers  cease  their  own  to  cherish ; 
Heaven  and  earth  at  last  remove ; 

But  no  changes 
Can  avert  the  Father's  love. 

2  In  the  furnace  God  may  prove  thee, 

Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  bright ; 
But  can  never  cease  to  love  thee ; 
Thou  art  precious  in  his  sight : 

Grod  is  with  thee, — 
Grod,  thine  everlasting  light. 

• 

^Q  L.    M.  DODDRIDOB. 

taXti  (n  tte  Snbfsfble  eititi. 

AL^nGHTY  and  immortal  King, 
Thy  peerless  splendors  none  can  bear ; 
But  darkness  veils  seraphic  eyes, 

When  God  with  all  his  glory 's  there. 

2  Yet  faith  can  pierce  the  awfid  gloom. 
The  great  Invisible  can  see. 
And  with  its  tremblings  mingle  joy. 
In  fixed  regards,  great  Gt>d,  to  thee* 

9  This  one  petition  would  it  urge, 

To  bear  thee  ever  in  its  sight ; 


THE  Lord  Jehovah  mg 
His  throne  is  built  o 
The  garments  he  assumes 
Are  light  and  majesty : 
His  glories  shine 

AVith  beams  so  bri| 
No  mortal  eye 

Can  bear  the  sight. 

The  thunders  of  his  hand 
Keep  the  wide  world  in 
His  truth  and  justice  stand 
To  guard  his  holy  law ; 
And  where  liis  love 
Besolves  to  bless, 
His  truth  confirms 
And  seals  the  grac< 
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132  ^  M.  Anontmous. 

TBTST  ways,  O  Lord,  with  wise  design. 
Are  firamed  upon  thy  throne  above, 
And  every  dark  or  bending  line 
Meets  in  the  centre  of  thy  love. 

2  With  feeble  light,  and  half  obscure, 

Poor  mortalfi  thine  arrangements  view. 
Not  knowing  that  the  least  are  sure. 
And  the  mysterious  just  and  true. 

3  They  neither  know  nor  trace  the  way ; 

But,  trusting  to  thy  piercing  eye. 
None  of  their  feet  to  ruin  stray, 
Nor  shall  the  weakest  fail  or  die. 

4  My  favored  soul  shall  meekly  learn 

To  lay  her  reason  at  thy  throne ; 
Too  weak  thy  secrets  to  discern, 
1 11  trust  thee  for  my  guide  alone. 


133  S.  p.  M.  Watts. 

Cfie  ffafestj^  of  Cfo)y. 

pHE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns ; 
And  royal  state  maintains, 
His  head  with  a^vful  glories  crowned, 
Arrayed  in  robes  of  light, 
Begirt  with  sovereign  might. 
And  rays  of  majesty  around. 


T 


3  Thy  promises  arc  true  ; 
Thy  grace  is  ever  new ; 

There  fixed,  thy  church  shall  in 
Thy  saints,  with  holy  fear, 
Shall  in  thy  courts  appear, 

And  sing  thine  everlasting  lev 


134  c.  M. 

tSLti]tuis  of  Go)y* 

nnHE  Lord  descended  from  abc 
X     And  bowed  the  heavens  mc 
And  underneath  his  feet  he  cast 
The  darkness  of  the  sky. 

2  On  cherubim  and  seraphim 


HIS  FERFECriONS  AND  ATTBIBUTES.         87 
X35  L.   M.  COHDBR. 

THE  Lord  is  King !  lift  up  thy  voice, 
O  earth  and  all  ye  heavens  rejoice  I 
From  world  to  world  the  joy  shall  ring ; 
The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  King. 

2  The  Lord  is  King  1  O  child  of  dust, 
The  Judge  of  all  the  earth  is  just : 

Holy  and  true  are  all  his  ways ;  ' 

Let  every  creature  speak  his  pndse. 

3  (Dome,  make  your  wants,  your  burdens  known ; 
The  contrite  soul  he  11  ne'er  disown ; 

And  angel  bands  are  waiting  there, 
His  messages  of  love  to  bear. 

4  O,  when  his  wisdom  can  mistake. 
His  might  decay,  his  love  forsake ; 
Then  may  his  children  cease  to  sing 
The  Lord  Onmipotent  is  King. 

13g  C.  M.  Whittikr. 

#aft^  (n  6rot)*s  6root)ness. 

rflHE  wrong  that  pains  my  soul  below 
JL    I  dare  not  throne  above  i 
I  know  not  of  His  hate,  —  I  know 
His  goodness  and  his  love. 

2  I  dimly  guess  from  blessings  known 
Of  greater  out  of  sight, 
And,  with  the  cbaatened  Psalmist ,  own 
Hi8 judgments,  too,  are  right. 


88  QOD. 

3  No  offering  of  my  own  I  have, 

Nor  works  my  faith  to  prove ;  » 

I  can  but  give  the  gifts  he  gave, 
And  plead  his  love  for  love. 

4  O  brothers  I  if  ray  faith  is  vain, 

If  hopes  like  these  betray, 
Pray  for  me  that  my  feet  may  gain 
The  &wre  and  safer  way, 

5  And  thou,  O  Lord  I  by  whom  are  seen 

Thy  creatures  as  they  be. 

Forgive  me  if  too  close  I  lean 

My  human  heart  on  thee  1 

X37  7'8  M.  TOPULDT. 

GoU  out  %iU. 

LORD,  it  is  not  life  to  live. 
If  thy  presence  thou  deny ; 
Lord,  if  thou  thy  presence  give, 
T  is  no  longer  death  to  die. 

2  Source  and  giver  of  repose, 

Singly  from  thy  smile  it  flows ; 
Peace  and  happiness  are  thine ; 
Mine  they  are,  if  thou  art  mine. 

•|38  ll's  M.  Byrom. 

0rotr  our  S(epf)ctt)  ntCd  CrttarMan. 

nflHE  Lord  is  our  Sheplacrd,  o\ir  Guardian 
JL        and  Guide ; 
Whatever  we  want  he  wiH  VmSicj  iprwA^  v 
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His  care  and  protection  his  flock  will  surround ; 
To  them  will  his  mercies  forever  abound. 

2  The  Lord  is  our  Shepherd;  what,  then,  shall 

we  fear? 
Shall  dangers  affnghten  us  while  he  is  near? 
O,  no  :  when  he  calls  us  we  '11  walk  through  the 

vale, 
The  shadow  of  death,  but  our  hearts  shall  not 

fail. 

3  Afraid,  of  ourselves,  to  pursue  the  dark  way. 
Thy  rod  and  thy  staff  be  our  comfort  and  stay ; 

*  We  know  by  thy  guidance,  when  once  it  is  past, 
To  life  and  to  glory  it  brings  us  at  last. 

4  The  Lord  is  become  our  salvation  and  song. 
His  blessings  have  followed  us  all  our  life  long ; 
His  name  wiU  we  praise,  while  he  lends  to  us 

breath. 
Be  joyful  through  life,   and  resigned  in  our 
death. 

139  L.  M.  6  L  Addisoh. 

CSoU  our  S!)ep(er)y. 

riTEIE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 
A   And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care ; 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply. 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye ; 
My  noon-day  walks  he  shall  attend, 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

S  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountains  pant, 


3  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tr 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  il 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  si 
Thy  friendly  staff  shall  give  me  ai 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadf 

4  Though,  in  a  bare  and  rugged  wa 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  8 
Thy  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguil 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile, 
With  sudden  greens  and  herbage 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  aroi 


140  0  M. 

£lcltnotoUli0ment  of  Sfbfne  MaU 

HOW  dread  are  thine  eternal  j 
O  everlasting  Lord  1 
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Bears  and  forbears,  as  thou  hast  done 
With  me,  thy  sinful  child. 

4  Onlj  to  sit  and  think  of  God  — » 

0  what  a  joy  it  is  1 

To  think  the  thought,  to  breathe  the  name. 
Earth  has  no  higher  bliss  I 

\^\  S.  M.  Mas.  SiEBLS. 

Cttiti  our  Jatfier. 
TiTY  Father  1  cheering  name  I 
JjIJL     O,  may  I  call  thee  miner 
Give  me  the  humble  hope  to  claim 
•  A  portion  so  divine. 

2  Whatever  thy  will  denies, 

1  cabnly  would  resign ; 

For  thou  art  just,  and  good,  and  wise : 
O,  bend  my  will  to  thine  I 

3  Whate'er  thy  will  ordains, 

O  give  me  strength  to  bear ; 
Still  let  me  know  a  father  reigns, 
And  trust  a  father's  care. 

4  Thy  ways  are  little  known 

To  ray  weak,  erring  sight ; 
Yet  shall  my  soul,  believing,  own 
That  all  thy  ways  are  right. 

5  My  Father !  blissful  name  1 

Above  expression  dear  1 
If  thou  accept  my  humble  claim, 
I  bid  adieu  to  fear. 


92  OOD. 

€ro)y  our  #at|)ev« 

EVEN  he  who  lit  the  stars  of  old, 
And  filled  the  ocean  broad, 
Whose  works  and  ways  are  manifold,  — 
Our  Father  is  our  God. 

2  There  comes  no  change  upon  his  years, 

No  failure  to  liis  hand ; 
H3s  love  will  lighten  all  our  cares. 
His  law  our  steps  command. 

3  Then  as  his  children  we  may  come,     • 

For  he  hath  called  us  near, 
And  bade  our  souls  take  courage  from 
The  love  that  casts  out  fear. 

4  Lord,  while  on  earth  we  work  and  pray 

For  good  withheld  or  given  : 

Help  us  in  faith  and  love  to  say, 

Father,  who  art  in  heaven  1 

143  C.  M.  Watts. 

CroU  tt^e  Creator. 

ETEENAL  Wisdom,  thee  we  praise ; 
Thee  all  thy  creatures  smg : 
While  with  thy  name,  rocks,  Rills,  and  seas, 
And  heaven's  high  palace,  ring. 

2  Thy  hand,  how  wide  it  spread  the  sky  I 
How  glorious  to  behold  I 
Tinged  with  a  blue  of  hcaverly  ^lye. 
And  decked  ¥rith  sparkling  goVA.. 
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i  Thy  glories  blaze  all  nature  round, 
And  strike  the  gazing  sight, 
Through  skies,  and  seas,  and  solid  ground, 
With  terror  and  delight. 

1  Almighty  power,  and  equal  skill, 
Sliine  through  the  worlds  abroad. 
Our  souls  with  vast  amazement  fill, 
And  speak  the  builder,  God. 


\4A*  ®  *  ^'^  ^'  BOWBINO. 

Cuiti  (s  JLobe. 

GOD  is  love ;  his  mercy  brightens 
All  the  path  in  which  we  rove ; 
Bliss  he  wakes,  and  woe  he  lightens ; 
God  is  >\'isdom,  God  is  love. 

2  Chance  and  cliange  are  busy  ever ; 

Man  decays,  and  ages  move ; 
But  his  mercy  waneth  never  ; 
God  is  >visdom,  God  is  love. 

3  E*en  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth 

Will  his  changeless  goodness  prove. 
From  the  gloom  his  brightness  streameth ; 
God  18  wil(lom,  God  is  love, 

4  He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 

Hope  and  comfort  from  above : 
Ereiywhere  his  glory  shineth ; 
God  13  wisdom,  God  is  love. 
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I  CANNOT  always  trace  the  way 
Where  thou,  Almighty  One,  dost  moye. 
But  I  can  always,  always  say 
That  Grod  is  love. 

2  When  Fear  her  chilling  mantle  flings, 

O'er  earth,  my  soul  to  heaven  above. 
As  to  her  native  home,  upsprings, 
For  God  is  love, 

3  When  mystery  clouds  my  darkened  path, 

I  '11  check  my  dread,  my  doubts  reprove ; 
In  this  my  soul  sweet  comfort  hath. 
That  God  is  love. 

I^Q  L.  M.  Harris. 

PlOM  all  who  dwell  in  heaven  above 
We  hear  the  anthem,  *<  God  is  Love  1  ^ 
While,  through  the  souls  of  all  below, 
His  tender  mercies  ever  flow. 

2  O,  while  this  glorious  faith  we  own 
Be  love  in  all  our  acts  made  knqj^ni ; 
Then  blinded  eyes  shall  ope  to  see 
Qod  is  not  wrath,  but  charity* 

3  He  sows  the  suns,  like  golden  grain. 
On  the  blue  ether^s  boundleda  pV&m, 

Yet  in  the  soul  his  mercica  are 
More  vast,  more  bright  than  every  «\a.T. 
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Teach  us,  O  Lord  I  like  thee,  to  give 
To  all  that  love  wherein  we  live ; 
rill  earth  below,  to  heaven  above, 
Elepeats  the  anthem,  *'  God  is  Love.* 

^  Tb  M.  ANONTMOUa 

EARTH  with  her  ten  thousand  flowers. 
Air,  with  all  its  beams  and  showers, 
Ocean's  infinite  expanse. 
Heaven's  resplendent  countenance ; 
All  around,  and  all  above. 
Hath  tliis  record,  —  God  is  love. 

2  Sounds  among  the  vales  and  hUls, 
In  the  woods  and  by  the  rills, 
Of  the  breeze  and  of  the  bird, 
By  the  gentle  murmur  stirred  ; 
All  these  songs,  beneath,  above. 
Have  one  burden,  —  God  is  love. 

3  All  the  hopes  and  fears  that  start 
From  the  fountain  of  the  heart ; 
All  the  quiet  bliss  that  lies 

In  our  human  sympathies  ; 
These  are  voices  from  above. 
Sweetly  whispering,  —  God  is  love. 

1^  C.  M.  Ancient  Cath.  Htmn. 

0roli*s  alUemtaurdig  24)te. 

fJlHOU  Grace  diviaey  encircling  u31\ 
-M,     A  Boundlesa,  shoreless  sea ; 


96  OOD. 

Wherein  at  last  our  souls  shall  fall ; 
O  Love  of  God,  most  free, 

2  When  over  dizzy  steeps  we  go, 
One  soft  hand  blinds  our  eyes ; 
The  other  leads  us  safe  and  slow, 
O  Love  of  God  most  wise  1 

8  And  though  we  turn  as  from  thy  face. 
And  wander  wide  and  long, 
Thou  hold'st  us  still  in  thine  embrace, 
O  Love  of  God  most  strong  I 

4  The  saddened  heart,  the  restless  soul. 

The  toil-worn  frame  and  mind, 
.     Alike  confess  thy  sweet  control, 
O  Love  of  God  most  kind  1 

5  But  not  alone  thy  care  we  claim, 

Our  wayward  steps  to  win  ; 
We  know  thee  by  a  dearer  name, 
O  Love  of  God  within  ! 

6  And  filled  and  quickened  by  thy  breath, 

Our  souls  are  strong  and  free ; 
To  rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  death, 
O  Love  of  God,  to  thee  1 


149  C.  M.  Bbo 

tSLnVuxaul  Crooliness  of  Goti, 

ORD,  thou  art  good  I  all  nature  shoi 
Its  mighty  Author  kind : 
Thy  bounty  throug\vcreaJd.oii^oN«^, 
Full,  free,  and  uncoxAucA. 


L' 
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2  It  fills  the  wide  extended  maiiiy 

And  heavens  which  spread  more  wide : 
It  drops  in  gentle  showers  of  rain. 
And  rolls  in  every  tide. 

3  Through  the  whole  earth  it  pours  supplies. 

Spreads  joy  through  every  part : 
O  may  such  love  attract  my  eyes, 
And  captivate  my  heart  I 

4  My  highest  admiration  raise. 

My  best  affections  move ; 
Employ  my  tongue  in  songs  of  praise, 
And  fill  my  heart  with  love. 


X50  ^'^  ^  DODDBIDOS. 

0roti*s  e^ttatMan  Care. 

TTEAVENLY  Father,  gracious  name  1 
JOL    Night  and  day  his  love  the  same  1 
Far  be  each  suspicious  thought. 
Every  anxious  care  forgot  1 

2  What  if  death  my  sleep  invade? 
Should  I  be  of  death  afraid? 
While  encircled  by  thine  arm. 
Death  may  strike,  but  cannot  harm. 

3  With  thy  heavenly  presence  blest. 
Death  is  life,  and  labor  rest. 
Welcome  sleep  or  death  to  me, 

StUJ  secure,— for  still  with  thee. 


98  GOD* 

X51  10*8  M.  Db.  Jonsov. 

0fotr  amti  fUtm. 

OTHOU,  whose  power  o'er  moTing  worlds 
presides, 
Whose  voice  create4,  and  whose  wisdom  guides  1 
On  hopeful  man  in  pure  effulgence  shine. 
And  cheer  his  waiting  mind  with  light  divine.       ) 

2  Tis  thine  alone  to  calm  the  troubled  breast 
With  silent  confidence  and  holy  rest ; 
From  thee,  great  Grod  I  we  spring ;  to  thee  we 

tend. 
Path,  Motive,  Guide,  Original,  and  End. 

J[^2  8  &  7's  M.  Anoktmous. 

GoU  of  £albat(oii« 

HAIL,  the  God  of  our  salvation. 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love  1 
Let  us  all,  with  exultation, 
Lnitate  the  blest  above. 

2  Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling 

Bordered  on  the  shades  of  death, 
He  hath,  by  his  grace  revealing. 
Scattered  all  the  clouds  beneath. 

3  Father,  Source  of  all  compassion. 

Pure,  unbounded  Love  thou  art ; 
Hail,  the  God  of  our  salvation. 
Praise  him,  every  thankM  heart  1 

4  Joyfully  on  eardi  aflloTeV^m,  \ 

Till  in  heaven  we  toke  o\mc  ^^3m»% 
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There,  enraptoredy  fall  before  him, 
Lost  in  w<»ider,  We  tmd  praiae. 


153  88.  IL  Hooa. 
0fo)i  or  9XU. 

BLESSED  be  thy  name  forever, 
Thou  of  life  the  Guard  and  Giver ! 
Thou  canst  guard  thy  creatures  sleeping, 
Heal  the  heart  long  broke  with  weeping : 
God  of  stilhiess  and  of  motion. 
Of  the  desert  and  the  ocean. 
Of  the  mountain,  rock  and  river, 
Blessed  be  thy  name  forever  1 

2  Thou  who  slumberest  not  nor  sleepest, 
Blest  are  they  thou  kindly  keepest. 
Grod  of  evening^s  parting  ray 
Of  midnight  gloom  and  dawning  day. 
That  rises  from  the  azure  sea 
Like  breathings  of  eternity ; 
Grod  of  life !  that  fede  sluJl  never, 
Blessed  be  thy  name  forever  I 

154  a    M.    6  !•  OOITDBIL 

Crotr*s  Vrnieiccf. 

BEYOND,  beyond  the  boundless  sea, 
Above  that  dome  of  sky, 
Farther  than  thought  itself  can  flee. 

Thy  dwelling  is  on  high ; 
Tet  dear  the  awM  thought  to  mft^ 
ITmt  thou,  my  God,  art  mgVu 


Where  shall  I  find  hii 
Who  yet  is  cveryw 

3  O,  not  in  curclmg  dep 
But  in  the  conseioiu 

Present  to  faith,  thoug 
There  docs  his  Spin 

O,  come,  thou  Presen< 
And  make  thy  creati 

155  L.  M,  6  1. 

CSroli  0fooTl  anil  O 

HOW  precious  are  thy 
O  God  1  to  me,  —  h 
New  every  mom,  they  nc} 
They  were,  they  are,  ai 
In  number  and  in  compasi 
Than  ocean's  sand  or  ocea 

9   jCL,.«-^i-  ^    ' 
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In  each  new  word  I  hear,  each  thing  I  see, 
I  but  rejoicing  hasten  on  mj  way. 

2  The  morning  comes,  with  blushes  overspread. 

And  I,  new-wakened,  find  a  mom  within ; 
And  in  its  modest  dawn  around  me  shed, 
Thou  hear'st  the  prayer  and  the  ascending 
hjnm. 

3  Hour  follows  hour,  the  lengthening  shades  de- 

scend. 
Yet  they  could  never  reach  as  far  as  me. 
Did  not  thy  love  its  kind  protection  lend. 
That  I,  thy  child,  might  sleep  in  peace,  with 

thee. 


157  ^  ^*  Ahontmoub- 

rpHERE  'S  not  a  place  in  earth's  vast  round, 
JL   In  ocean  deep,  or  air. 
Where  skill  and  wisdom  are  not  found. 
For  Grod  is  everywhere. 

2  Around,  within,  below,  above, 

Wherever  space  extends, 
There  heaven  displays  its  boundless  love, 
And  power  with  mercy  blends. 

3  Then  rise,  my  soul,  and  sing  his  name, 

And  all  his  praise  rehearse, 
Who  spread  abroad  earth's  wondrous  {tttOi^, 
And  built  the  universe. 


158  c.  M. 

rpiIROUGH  endless  jea 
JL    O  tliou  eternal  God ; 
Each  future  age  shall  know 
And  tell  thj  works  abroa 

2  The  strong  foundations  of  tl 

Of  old  by  thee  were  laid ; 

By  thee  the  beauteous  arch  ( 

Witli  matchless  skill  was  i 

8  Soon  may  this  goodly  frame 
Created  by  thy  hand. 
Be,  like  a  vesture,  laid  aside 
And  changed  at  thy  comm 

4  But  thy  perfections,  all  divin 
Eternal  as  thy  days, 
Throufifh  evprl*»ofC- — 
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2  A  thoasand  ages,  in  their  flight, 

With  thee  are  as  a  fleeting  day ; 
Past,  present,  future,  to  thj  sight 
At  once  their  various  scenes  display. 

3  But  our  brief  life 's  a  shadowy  dream, 

A  passing  thought,  that  soon  is  o'er. 

That  fades  with  morning's  earliest  beam, 

And  fills  the  musing  mind  no  more. 

4  To  us,  O  Lord,  the  wisdom  give. 

Each  passing  moment  so  to  spend, 
That  we  at  length  with  thee  may  live 
AVliere  life  and  bliss  shall  never  end. 


160  0.  M.  WsimxR. 

I  SEE  the  wrong  that  roimd  me  lies, 
I  feel  the  guilt  within ; 
I  hear,  with  groans  and  travail-cries. 
The  world  confess  its  sin  I 

2  Yet  in  the  maddening  maze  of  things. 

And  tossed  by  storm  and  flood. 
To  one  fixed  star  my  spirit  clings : 
I  know  that  God  is  good  I 

3  Not  mine  to  look  where  cherubim 

And  seraphs  may  not  see, 
But  Dotbing  can  be  good  in  him 
Tflucb  evil  ia  in  me. 


We  need,  like  them,  tl 

2  God  send  his  angels,  CIoi 

To  lead  us  o'er  the  des< 

God  give  our  hearts  their 

His  shadow  in  a  weary 

162  L.  M. 

e^e  SrUne  SSefng  anti  Det 

ffGH  in  the  heavens, 
Thy  goodness  in  fu 
Thy  truth  shall  break  thro 
That  veils  and  darkens  i 

2  Forever  firm  thy  justice  st 

As  mountains  their  four 

Wise  are  the  wonders  of  tl 

Thy  judgments  are  a  mi 
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163  ^  ^-  ^^"8- 
€Srotr»s  Inftnfte  snti  Sternal  SomfnCoiu 

GREAT  God,  how  infinite  art  thou  I 
How  weak  and  frail  are  we  I 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

2  Eternity,  with  all  its  years, 

Stands  present  in  thy  view ; 
To  thee  there 's  nothing  old  appears  — 
Great  God  I  there 's  nothing  new. 

3  Our  lives  through  various  scenes  are  drawxif 

And  vexed  with  trifling  cares. 
While  thine  eternal  thoughts  move  on 
Thine  undisturbed  affairs. 

164  C.  M.  WATTa 
9otoer,  Wmrom,  antr  GfooTmess  of  G^otr. 

I  SING  the  mighty  power  of  God, 
That  made  die  mountains  rise, 
That  spread  the  flowing  seas  abroad, 
And  built  the  lofty  ddes. 

2  I  sing  the  wisdom  that  ordained 

The  sun  to  rule  the  day  : 
The  moon  shines  full  at  His  command. 
And  all  the  stars  obey. 

3  I  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 

That  filled  the  earth  with  food ; 
He  formed  the  creatures  with  his  i70td« 
Ajid  then  pronounced  them  good. 
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4  There 's  not  a  plant  or  flower  below, 
But  makes  tiiy  glories  known ; 
And  clouds  arise  and  tempests  blow 
By  order  from  thy  throne. 

2g5  C.  M.  Whittife. 

Sfbfne  GooTineffs. 

TTTHO  fathoms  the  Etamal  Thought? 
▼  T       Who  talks  of  scheme  and  plan? 
The  Lord  is  God  I  he  needeth  not 
The  poor  device  of  man. 

2  I  walk  with  bare,  hushed  feet  the  ground 
Men  tread  with  boldness  shod ; 
I  dare  not  fix  with  mete  and  bound 
The  love  and  power  of  Grod. 

8  They  praise  his  justice ;  even  such 
His  pitying  love  I  deem^ 
They  seek  a  king ;  I  fain  woidd  touch 
The  robe  that  hath  no  seam. 

4  They  see  the  curse  which  overbroods 
A  world  of  pain  and  loss ; 
I  hear  our  Lord's  beatitudes 
And  prayer  upon  the  cross. 

Igg  L.  M.  Watts. 

BEFORE  Jehovah's  a^^-fiil  throne, 
Ye  nations  bow  with  sacred  joy  1 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  Go3l  «\otl^\ 
He  can  create,  and  lie  deatto^* 
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2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid. 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men ; 
And  when,  like  wandering  sheep,  we  strayed, 
He  brought  ub  to  his  fold  again* 

3  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care, — 

Our  souls  and  all  our  mortal  frame : 
What  lasting  honors  shall  we  rear, 
Ahnighty  Maker,  to  thy  name  ? 

4  We  11  CTOwd  thy  gates  :  with  thankAil  songs 

High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues. 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

5  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  conmiand. 

Vast  as  eternity  thy  love ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  shall  stand 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

167  C.  M.  Tate  &  Bbady. 

0foli*s  ConliescniBfsii. 

OTHOU,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow 
Within  this  eartldy  frame. 
Through  all  the  world  how  great  art  thou  I 
How  glorious  is  thy  name  I 

2  When  heaven,  thy  glorious  work  on  high, 
Employs  my  wondering  sight,  — 
The  moon  that  nightly  rules  the  sky, 
With  star*  of  feebler  light,  — 

S  Lord,  what  ia  man,  that  he  ia  bloased. 
Wi'tb  thjr  pecuUsur  care  I 
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Why  on  his  offspring  is  conferred 
Of  love  so  large  a  share  ? 

4  O  Thou,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow 
Within  this  earthly  frame, 
Through  all  the  world  how  great  art  thou  1 
How  glorious  is  thy  name  I 

168  s-  ^  w^" 

C|)e  Slnfaflfng  9otoer. 

TXIGH  as  the  heavens  are  raised 
XX     Above  the  ground  we  tread, 
So  far  the  riches  of  His  grace 
Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

2  His  power  subdues  our  sins. 
And  his  forgiving  love, 
Far  as  the  cast  is  from  the  west, 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 

8  The  pity  of  the  Lord, 

To  those  who  fear  liis  name, 

Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel : 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

4  Our  days  are  as  the  grass. 

Or  like  the  morning  flower : 
If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field, 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

5  But  thy  compassions,  Lord,  • 

To  endless  years  endure ; 
And  children's  childreii  exet  ?vxA^ 
Thy  words  of  proTmse  sMxe. 
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169  L.  IL  Bryant. 

Sbers  Sooti  0rf(t  from  t(e#at(er. 

FATHER,  to  thy  kind  love  we  owe 
All  that  is  fair  and  good  below ; 
Bestower  of  the  health  that  lies 
On  tearless  cheeks  and  cheerful  eyes  I 

2  Giver  of  sunshine  and  of  rain  I 
Ripener  of  firuits  on  hill  and  plain  I 
Fountain  of  light,  that,  rayed  afar, 
Fills  the  vast  urns  of  sun  and  star  1 

3  Who  send  'st  thy  storms  and  firosts  to  bind 
The  plagues  that  rise  to  waste  mankind ; 
Then  breathest,  o'er  the  naked  scene. 
Spring  gales,  and  life,  and  tender  green. 

4  Yet  deem  we  not  that  thus  alone, 
Thy  mercy  and  thy  love  are  shown ; 
For  we  have  learned,  with  liigher  praise. 
And  holier  nam|^,  to  speak  tiby  ways. 

5  In  woe's  dark  hour,  our  kindest  stay  I 
Sole  trust  when  life  shall  pass  away  I 
Teacher  of  hopes  that  light  the  gloom 
Of  death,  and  consecrate  the  tomb  1 

170  C.  M.  Watts. 
0roti  out  JQelf.    |)«.  pc* 

OUR  Grod,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Oiir  hope  for  years  to  come\ 
Our  abelter  £rom  the  stormy  blast, 
-^rf  our  eternal  home  1 
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2  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 
Or  earth  received  her  firame^ 
From  everlasting  thou  art  Ood, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

8  A  thousand  ages  in  thy  sight 
Are  like  an  evening  gone ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night, 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

4  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 

Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 
Then  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

5  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last. 
And  our  eternal  home  1 


YY\  L.  M.  6  1.  Montgoiiwit's  Coll 

^mnfpresence  of  GroH. 

ABOVE,  below,  where'er  I  gaze, 
Thy  guiding  finger.  Lord,  I  view. 
Traced  in  die  midnight  planet's  blaze, 

Or  glist'ning  in  the  morning  dew : 
Whate'er  is  beautiful  or  fair 
Is  but  thine  own  reflection  there. 

2  And  wh^i  the  radiant  orb  of  light 

Hath  tipped  the  mountain  to^  with  gold. 
Smote  with  the  blaze,  my  ^osaxy  A^ 
Sbriaka  from  the  woi^ifitftl\>^itf:^SL\ 
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That  ray  of  glory,  bright  and  fair. 
Is  but  thy  living  shadow  there. 

3  Thine  is  the  silent  noon  of  night, 
The  twilight  eve,  the  dewy  mom ; 
Whate'er  ia  beautifiil  and  bright. 

Thy  hands  have  fashioned  to  adorn. 
Thy  glory  walks  in  every  sphere, 
And  all  things  whisper,  *^  God  is  here." 

172  8  &  7'8  M.  H.  BoNAB. 

^VTTJS,  for  mcy  for  me  he  careth, 
X      With  a  Father's  tender  care ; 
Yes,  with  me,  with  me  he  beareth 
Every  burden,  every  fear. 

2  Yes,  in  me  abroad  he  sheddeth 

Joys  unearthly,  love  and  light ; 
And,  to  cover  me,  he  spreadeth 
BGs  love-brooding  wing  of  might. 

3  Yes,  in  me,*  in  me  he  dwelleth, 

I  in  him,  and  he  in  me ; 
And  my  longing  soul  he  filleth, 
Here  and  through  eternity. 

# 

173  ^'  ^  MONTQOXnT. 

€r«ti*s  ^aft^ulnefs. 

FAITHFUL,  O  Lord,  thy  mercies  aie, 
A  rock  that  cannot  move ; 
A  thousand  promisca  declare 
jn&f  eonatmcy  of  love. 


112  QOD. 

2  Who  trusted  in  thy  word  of  old 
Were  never  put  to  shame ; 
And  as  thy  purposes  unfold. 
Thy  truth  is  stUl  the  same. 

8  Thou  waitest  to  be  gracious  still ; 
Thou  dost  with  sinners  bear. 
That,  saved,  we  may  thy  goodness  feel, 
And  all  thy  grace  declare. 

4  Its  streams  the  whole  creation  reach, 
So  plenteous  is  the  store ; 
Enough  for  all,  enough  for  each^ 
Enough  for  evermore. 


\'J^  L  M.  DODDBIDOS. 

Stafse  for  39rbfne  CKootiness. 

GOD  of  my  life,  through  all  its  days 
My  grateful  powers  shall  sound  thy  pndse, 
The  song  shall  wake  with  opening  light, 
And  warble  to  the  silent  night. 

2  When  anxious  cares  would  break  my  rest. 
And  griefs  would  tear  my  throbbing  breast, 
Thy  tuneful  praises,  raised  on  high. 
Shall  check  the  murmur  and  the  sigh. 

8  When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail. 
And  all  its  powers  of  language  fail, 
Joy  through  my  swimming  eyes  shall  break. 
And  mean  the  thanks  I  cannot  s^^eak. 

4  But  oh  1  when  that  last  coix^ct'%  o'«t> 
And  I  am  chained  to  fteah.  no  more. 
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With  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rise, 
To  join  the  music  of  the  skies  I 


HIS  PROVIDENCE. 

IT'S  ^-  ^-  Thomson. 

SUUentaicfna  UrobtHeiice  of  0roli* 

JEHOVAH  God !  thy  gracious  power 
On  every  hand  we  see ; 
O  may  the  blessings  of  each  hour  ^ 
Lead  all  our  thoughts  to  thee. 

2  If,  on  the  wings  of  n^om,  we  speed 

To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
Thy  hand  will  there  our  footsteps  lead. 
Thy  love  our  path  surround. 

3  Thy  power  is  in  the  ocean  deepe, 

And  reaches  to  the  skies ; 
Thine  eye  of  mercy  never  sleeps. 
Thy  goodness  never  dies. 

4  In  all  the  varying  scenes  of  time, 

On  thee  our  hopes  depend ; 
Through  every  age,  in  every  clime, 
Our  Father  and  our  Friend  I 

176  L.  M.  W.  Taylor. 

8)e  SSeneffcence  of  CKolr. 

GOD  of  the  univeorse,  whose  hand 
Hath  Bown  with  sons  the  fielda  oE  e^^stf^^ 
Hound  which,  obeying  thy  command, 
Unnambered  froridd  fulfil  th^  ran»  ^ 
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2  How  vast  the  region  where  thy  will 

Existence,  form,  and  order  gives. 
Pleased  the  wide  cup  with  joy  to  fill, 
For  all  that  grows,  and  feels,  and  lives. 

3  Lord  !  while  we  thank  thee,  let  us  leam 

Beneficence  to  all  below : 
They  praise  thee  best  whose  bosoms  bum 
Thy  gifts  on  others  to  bestow. 


177  L.  M.  Dteb.  I 

CSroVs  Care  obet  alL  1 

GREATEST  of  Beings  !  Source  of  life  ! 
Sovereign  of  air,  of  earth,  and  sea  1 
All  nature  feels  thy  power, —  but  man 
A  grateful  tribute  pays  to  thee. 

2  All,  great  Creator  1  all  are  thine ; 

All  feel  thy  providential  care ; 
And,  through  each  varying  scene  of  life. 
Alike  thy  constant  pity  share. 

3  And  whether  grief  oppress  the  heart. 

Or  whether  joy  elate  the  breast. 
Or  life  still  keep  its  little  course. 
Or  death  invite  the  heart  to  rest ; 

4  All  are  thy  messengers,  and  all 

Thy  saored  pleasure,  Lord,  obey ; 
And  all  are  training  man  to  Atw^ 
Nearer  to  bliss,  and  ueaxet  \)afife« 
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178  ^-  ^-  COLMTT. 

StoWence  IBUntt  anH  &nxt. 

^T^HROUGH  all  the  various  passing  scene 
A      Of  life's  mistaken  ill  or  good. 
Thy  hand,  O  God !  conducts  unseen 
The  beautiful  vicissitude. 

2  Thou  givest,  with  paternal  care, 

Howe'er  unjustly  we  complain, 
To  each  their  necessary  share 

Of  joy  and  sorrow,  health  and  pain. 

3  All  things  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven, 

On  their  eternal  will  depend ; 
And  all  for  greater  good  were  given. 
And  all  shall  in  thy  glory  end. 

4  Be  this  my  care  I  —  to  all  beside 

Indifferent  let  my  wishes  be ; 
Passion  be  calm,  and  dumb  be  pride. 
And  fixed  my  soul,  great  God,  on  thee. 


179  0.  M.  Scott. 

GoVn  dttptrfntenHencs. 

I_0D  reigns  ;  events  in  order  flow, 
Man's  industry  to  guide ; 
But  in  a  different  channel  go. 
To  humble  human  pride. 


G* 


2  Weak  mortals  do  themselves  beguile, 
When  on  tbemaelvea  they  rest  *, 
Blind  13  their  wisdom,  vain  their  to5V, 
i?r  tbee,  O  Lord,  unblest. 


116  G<>I>« 

8  T  is  ours  the  fiirrows  to  prepare, 
And  sow  the  precious  grain ; 
T  is  thine  to  give  the  sun  and  air, 
And  send  the  genial  rain. 

4  Evil  and  good  before  thee  stand, 

Their  mission  to  perform  ;  -i- 

The  sun  shines  bright  at  thy  command ; 
Thy  hand  directs  the  storm. 

5  In  all  our  ways,  we  humbly  own 

Thy  providential  power ; 
Entrusting  to  thy  care,  alone, 
The  lot  of  every  hour. 


130  0.  M.  Eng.  Bap. 

StobHirnice  l^(n^  anH  3Sottnt(fitL 

rnHY  kingdom,  Lord,  forever  stands, 
X      Wliile  earthly  thrones  decay ; 
And  time  submits  to  thy  conunands, 
WhUe  ages  roll  away. 

2  Thy  sovereign  bounty  freely  gives 

Its  unexhausted  store ; 
And  universal  nature  lives 
On  thy  sustaining  power. 

3  Holy  and  just  in  all  its  ways 

Is  Providence  divine ; 
In  all  its  works,  immortal  xoj^ 
Of  power  and  mercy  ^Yixia* 
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4  The  praise  of  Grod —  delightful  theme  I 
Shall  fill  my  besirt  and  tongue ; 
L#et  all  creation  bless  his  name, 
In  one  eternal  song. 


\Q\  8*8  &  4's  M.   Sabbath  Htun  Book. 

««St  (f  C9eU/' 

rpHROUGH  the  love  of  God  our  Saviour, 
JL  All  will  be  well ; 

Free  and  changeless  is  his  favor : 

All,  all  is  well. 
Precious  is  the  blood  that  healed  us ; 
Perfect  is  the  grace  that  sealed  us  ; 
Strong  the  hand  stretched  out  to  shield  us ; 

All  must  be  well. 

2  Though  we  pass  through  tribulation, 

All  will  be  well ; 
Ours  is  such  a  full  salvation ; 

All,  all  18  well : 
Happy,  still  in  Gx)d  confiding, 
Fruitful,  if  in  Christ  abiding. 
Holy,  through  the  Spirit's  guiding 

All  must  be  well. 

3  AVe  expect  a  bright  to-morrow ; 

All  will  be  well ; 
Faith  can  sing  through  days  of  sorrow, 

All,  all  is  well ; 
On  our  Father's  love  relying, 
Jesus  every  need  supplying. 
Or  in  living,  or  in  dying. 

All  must  be  well. 


118  ooo. 
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182  L.  M.  KiBLi. 

E^t  ISoott  of  Nature* 

THERE  is  a  book,  who  runs  may  read. 
Which  heavenly  truth  imparts  ; 
And  all  the  lore  its  scholars  ne^, 
Pure  eyes  and  willing  hearts. 

2  The  works  of  God  above,  below, 
Within  us  and  around, 
Are  pages  in  that  book  to  show 
How  Grod  himself  is  found. 

8  The  glorious  sky,  embracing  all, 
Is  like  the  Father's  love ; 
Wherewith  encompassed,  great  and  small, 
In  peace  and  order  move. 

4  Thou  who  hast  given  us  eyes  to  see 
And  love  this  sight  so  fair. 
Give  to  us  hearts  to  find  out  thee, 
And  read  thee  everywhere. 

183  C.  M.  Wallace. 
CiOtf  seen  fn  jlQfs  W&ovtn. 

nnHERE  'S  not  a  star  whose  twinkling  light 
X      Illumes  the  distant  earth. 
And  cheers  the  solemn  gloom  of  night. 
But  Goodness  gave  it  birth. 

2  There  'a  not  a  cloud  wlioae  devr^  dia^ 
Upon  the  pardung  clod. 
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And  clothe  with  verdure  vale  and  hill, 
That  is  not  sent  by  God. 

3  There 's  not  a  place  in  earth's  vast  round, 

In  ocean  deep,  or  air, 
Where  skill  and  wisdom  are  not  found ; 
For  God  is  everywhere. 

4  Around,  within,  below,  above, 

Wherever  space  extends. 
There  heaven  displays  its  boundless  love. 
And  power  with  goodness  blends. 


184  0.  M.  H.  K.  White. 

eKoH  <^ber  glU. 

nnHE  Lord  our  God  is  Lord  of  all; 
-L      Ills  station  who  can  find? 
I  hear  him  in  the  waterfall ; 
I  hear  him  in  the  wind. 

2  If  in  the  gloom  of  night  I  shroud. 

His  face  I  cannot  fly ; 
I  see  him  in  the  evening  cloud. 
And  in  the  morning  sky. 

3  He  lives,  he  reigns  in  every  land. 

From  winter's  polar  snows, 
To  where,  across  the  burning  sand. 
The  blasting  meteor  glows. 

4  He  bids  bis  gales  the  fields  deform, 
Tbea,  when  his  thunders  cease, 
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He  paints  his  rainbow  on  the  stormy 
And  lulls  the  winds  to  peace. 


X85  L.  M.  6  L  MooBs. 

gill  Sfifnas  ate  oC  0foli« 

THOU  art,  O  God,  the  life  and  light 
Of  all  this  wondrous  worid  we  sec ; 
Its  glow  by  day,  its  smile  by  night. 

Are  but  reflections  caught  from  thee ; 
Where'er  we  turn,  thy  glories  shine. 
And  all  things  fair  and  bright  are  thine. 

2  When  day,  with  fareweU  beam,  delays 

Among  the  opening  clouds  of  even, 
And  we  can  almost  think  we  gaze 

Through  golden  idstas  into  heaven, — 
Those  hues  that  mark  the  sun's  decline, 
So  soft,  so  radiant,  Lord,  are  thine. 

3  When  night,  with  wings  of  starry  gloom, 

Overshadows  all  the  earth  and  skies. 
Like  some  dark,  beauteous  bird,  whose  plume 

Is  sparkling  with  unnumbered  eyes,  — 
That  sacred  gloom,  those  fires  divine, 
So  grand,  so  countless,  Lord,  are  thine. 

4  When  youthfiil  Spring  around  us  breathes 

Thy  spirit  warms  her  fragrant  sigh ; 
And  every  flower  that  summer  wreathes 

Is  bom  beneath  thy  kindling  eye  : 
Wbere*er  we  turn,  tby  gVotiea  «\}an&^ 
And  all  things  fair  and  buigVit  «cte  VJti^e.. 
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IQQ  L.  M.  Mu  Stbelb. 

SSefnfl  of  0fot). 

nnHERE  is  a  God  —  all  nature  speaks, 
JL    Through  earth,  and  air,  and  sea,  and  skies : 
See,  from  the  clouds  his  glory  breaks. 
When  first  the  beams  of  morning  rise. 

2  The  rising  sun,  serenely  bright, 

O'er  the  wide  world's  extended  frame 
Inscribes,  in  diaracters  of  lights 
His  mighty  Maker's  glorious  name. 

3  The  blooming  flowers  in  beauty  rise 

Above  the  weak  attempts  of  art ; 
Their  bright,  inimitable  dyes 

Speak  sweet  eonviction  to  the  heart* 

4  Ye  curious  minds,  who  roam  abroad. 

And  trace  creation's  wonders  o'er, 
Confess  the  footsteps  of  a  God ; 
Come,  bow  before  him,  and  adore. 


Jg'^,  I^  M.  Addkon. 

Sl^e  Seabens  HecUte  t(e  €rlors  at  ^o)y. 

nnHE  spacious  firmament  on  high» 
-I    With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky. 
And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame. 
Their  great  original  proclaim. 
Th'  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day, 
Doth  his  Creator's  power  display  \ 
And  publishes  to  every  land 
The  work  of  an  Almighty  band. 
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2  Soon  as  the  eyening  shades  prevail , 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth  : 
Whilst  all  the  stars  which  round  her  bum, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn. 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  theyroU, 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

8  What  though,  in  solemn  silence,  all 
Move  round  this  dark  terrestrial  ball ; 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amidst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found ; 
In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice ; 
Forever  singing,  as  they  shine,  — 
**  The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine." 


Jg3  P.  M.  Anonthous. 

SINCE  o'er  thy  footstool  here  below 
Such  radiant  gems  are  strown, 
O  what  magnificence  must  glow. 
Great  God,  about  thy  throne  1 
So  brilliant  here  these  drops  of  light  — 
There  the  full  ocean  rolls  —  how  bright ! 

2  If  night's  blue  curtain  of  the  sky  — 
With  thousand  stiirs  inwrought, 
Hung  like  a  royal  canopy 

With  glittering  diamonds  fraught  — 
Be,  Lord,  thy  temple's  o\xV«t  xev\. 
What  splendor  at  the  Bhime  m\3LsV.  dw^\ 
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3  The  dazzling  sun  at  noonday  hour  — 

Forth  from  his  flaming  vase 
Flinging  o'er  earth  the  golden  shower 

Till  vale  and  mountain  blaze  — 
But  shows,  O  Lord,  one  beam  of  thine : 
What,  then,  the  day  where  thou  dost  shine  t 

4  O  how  shall  these  dim  eyes  endure 

That  noon  of  living  rays  1 
Or  how  our  spirits,  so  impure, 

Upon  thy  glory  gaze  I  — 
Anoint,  O  Lord,  anoint  our  sight, 
And  fit  us  for  that  world  of  light. 

\QQ  0.  M.  Lutheran  Coll. 

CrtuitintBB  of  C^oH  In  f^tu  W&oxtn. 

HAIL,  great  Creator,  —  wise  and  good  I 
To  tfiee  our  songs  we  raise ; 
Nature, through  all  her  various  scenes. 
Invites  us  to  thy  praise. 

2  Thy  glory  beams  in  every  star, 

AVhich  gilds  the  gloom  of  night. 
And  decks  the  smiling  face  of  mom 
With  rays  of  cheerful  light. 

3  The  lofty  hill,  the  humble  lawn, 

With  countless  beauties  shine ; 
The  silent  grove,  the  awful  shade, 
Proclaim  thy  power  divine. 

4  Great  nature's  God  I  still  may  these  «ceii<^ 

Our  serious  hours  engage ! 
Still  may  our  grateful  hearts  consiiit 
Tbjr  work's  instructiye  page  I 
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190  11'8»  lO's,  and  4*8  M.    Db.  Chatfuxd. 

Ei)e  Etmfit  of  X^itute* 

MAN  can  build  nothing  worthy  of  his  Maker ; 
From  royal  Solomon's  stupendous  fane 
Down  to  the  humble  chapel  of  the  Quaker 
All,  all  are  vain. 

2  The  wondrous  world  which  he  himself  created 

Is  the  fit  temple  of  creation's  Lord ; 
There  may  his  worship  best  be  celebrated, 

And  praises  poured. 

3  Its  altar,  earth ;  its  roof,  the  sky  untainted ; 

Sun,  moon,  and  stars  are  lamps  that  give  it 
light; 
And  clouds  by  the  celestial  artist  painted, 
Its  pictures  bright. 

4  Its  choir,  all  vocal  things,  whose  glad  devotion 

In  one  united  hymn  is  heavenward  sped ; 
The  thunder-peal,  the  winds,  the  deep-mouthed 
ocean, 

Its  organ  dread ! 

5  The  face  of  nature  its  God-written  Bible, 

Which  all  mankind  may  study  and  explore. 
While  none  can  wrest,  interpolate,  or  libel 
Its  livinof  lore. 


"'o 


6  Hence  learn  we  that  our  Maker,  whose  af- 
fection 
Knows  no  distinctiion,  »\3ffeTft  tw^  T^«i!!^.^ 
Sheds  this  impartial  f ayot  aivA  «kS&c^\oTi 
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)l  7*3  M.  B.  a  WiiBfiSToy. 

Gfdti  in  Xatttte. 

IN  each  breeze  that  waaders  free, 
And  each  flower  that  gems  the  sod, 
Living  souls  may  hear  and  see. 
Freshly  utter©!  words  from  God. 

God  is  present,  and  doth  shine 

Through  each  scene  beneath  the  sky, 

Kindling  with  a  light  divine, 
Every  form  that  meets  the  eye. 

Let  us  then,  with  searching  mind, 

Seek  a  good  where'er  it  springs. 
We  shall  tfien  true  wisdom  find. 

Hidden  in  familiar  things. 


)2  CM.  AiioirrMors. 

GREAT  Ruler  of  all  nature's  firmie, 
We  own  thy  power  divine ; 
We  hear  thy  breath  in  every  storm, 
For  all  the  winds  are  thine. 

2  Wide  as  they  sweep  their  sounding  way, 
I'hey  work  thy  sovereign  will ; 
And  awed  by  thy  majestic  voice, 
Confusion  shall  be  still. 
• 
9  Thy  mercy  tempera  every  blast 
To  those  who  seek  thy  face. 
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And  mingles  with  the  tempest's  roar 
The  whispers  of  thy  grace. 

4  Those  gentle  whispers  let  us  hear, 
Till  all  the  tumult  cease, 
And  gales  of  Paradise  shall  lull 
Our  weary  souls  to  peace. 


193  L.  M.  J.  Steblii 

FTIHOU,  Lord,   who   rear'st  the    mounta 
X      height. 

And  mak'st  the  cliffs  with  sunshine  bright, 
O,  grant  that  we  may  own  thy  hand 
No  less  in  every  grain  of  sand  1 

2  With  forests  huge,  of  dateless  time, 
Thy  will  has  hung  each  peak  sublime  ; 
But  withered  leaves  beneath  the  tree 
Have  tongues  that  tell  as  loud  of  thee. 

3  Teach  us  that  not  a  leaf  can  grow 
Till  life  from  thee  within  it  flow ; 
That  not  a  grain  of  dust  can  be, 
O  Fount  of  being,  save  by  thee. 

4  That  every  human  word  and  deed, 
Each  flash  of  feeling,  will,  or  creed. 
Hath  solemn  meaning  &om  above, 

Begun  and  ended  all  in  love. 
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14  ^'  ^'  ^  ^*  Stuart. 
0(e  33rantffuL 

THE  world  has  much  of  bcautiM 
If  man  would  only  see ; 
A  glory  in  the  beaming  stars. 

The  lowest  budding  tree ; 
A  splendor  from  the  farthest  east 

Unto  the  farthest  west ; 
Ay  !  everything  is  beautiiul, 
And  we  are  greatly  blest ! 

2  The  world  is  good  and  beautifid, 

We  all  may  know  it  well ; 
For  there  are  many  thousand  tongues 

That  every  day  can  tell 
Y^at  love  lias  cheered  them  on  their  way, 

Each  earthly  ill  above ; 
It  only  needs  a  goodly  heart 

To  know  that  all  is  love  1 

15  L.  M.  Mrs.  Opib. 

Bnrttng  toftli  Xatute  (ti  GroTi*9  9tat0e« 

npHERE  seems  a  voice  in  every  gale, 
A    A  tongue  in  every  opening  flower, 
Which  tells,  O  Lord,  the  wondrous  tale 
Of  thine  indulgence,  love,  and  power. 
The  birds  that  rise  on  quivering  wing 

Appear  to  hymn  their  Maker's  praise. 
And  all  the  mingling  sounds  of  Spring 
»        To  thee  a  general  pdsan  raise. 

?  And  shall  my  voice,  great  God,  fJknaft 
Be  mute  'mid  Nature's  loud  accSbixsit 


Thou  gav'st  immortal  life  i 


o 


3  The  Saviour  left  liis  heaven!} 

A  ransom  for  our  souls  to 
Man's  suffering  state  he  mad 

And  deigned  to  die  that  w 
But  tlianks  and  praise  for  loi 

No  mortal  tongue  can  e'er 
Then  let  me  bow  before  thy : 

In  silence  love  thee,  Lord, 


196  ^^ 

GOD,  thou  art  good  1  each  | 
The  waving  field,  the  darl 
The  iBsect  fluttering  for  an  hou 
All  things  proclaim  that  Goc 


HIS  WORKS.  129 

The  moon  that  walks  in  brightness  says 
That  God  is  good !  and  man,  endued 

With  power  to  speak  his  Maker^s  praise, 
Dolli  still  repeat  that  God  is  good. 


197  Tfl  M.  Milton. 

Vtsfse  to  tlie  Croti  of  Natnte.    99*  c^cn^* 

LET  us  with  a  joyful  mind 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  kind  — 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure 
Ever  faithM,  ever  sure. 

2  He  by  wisdom  did  create 
Heaven's  expanse,  and  all  its  state ; 
Did  by  his  commanding  might 

Fill  the  new-made  world  with  light ; 

3  Caused  the  golden-tressed  sim 
All  the  day  his  course  to  run ; 
And  the  moon  to  sliine  by  night 
'jVlid  her  spangled  sifters  bright. 

4  All  things  living  he  doth  feed ; 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need ; 
Let  us  therefore  warble  forth 
TTiH  high  majesty  and  worth. 

5  He  his  mansion  hath  on  high, 
'Bove  the  reach  o£  mortal  eye ; 

And  bis  mercies  shall  endure 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 
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T 


Xgg  L.  M.  T.  MooRi. 

Xatnre  a  ^emfif. 

pJdLK  turf  shall  be  my  fragrant  shrine ; 
My  temple,  Lord,  that  arch  of  thme ; 
My  censer's  breath  the  momitain  airs, 
And  silent  thoughts  my  only  prayers. 
My  choir  shall  be  the  moonlit  waves, 
When  murmuring  homeward  to  their  caves, 
Or  when  the  stillness  of  the  sea, 
E'en  more  than  music,  breathes  of  thee. 

2  m  seek,  by  day,  some  glade  unknown. 
All  light  and  silence,  like  thy  throne ; 
And  the  pale  stars  shall  be,  at  night, 
The  only  eyes  that  watch  my  rite. 

Thy  heaven,  on  which  't  is  bliss  to  look. 
Shall  be  my  pure  and  shining  book. 
Where  I  can  read,  in  words  of  flame. 
The  glories  of  thy  wondrous  name. 

3  There's  nothing  bright,  above,  below, 
From  flowers  tliat  bloom,  to  stars  that  glow, 
But  in  its  light  my  soid  can  see 

Some  feature  of  thy  Deity. 
There's  nothing  dark,  below,  above. 
But  in  its  gloom  I  trace  thy  love. 
And  meekly  wait  that  moment  when 
Thy  touch  shall  turn  all  bright  again. 

199  L.  IL  Sterling. 

0(e  tlDo  Scmples. 

'TTTHEN  up  to  nigMy  sViea  v?^  ^gsvaa, 
^  r        Where  stars  pursue  tVvevt  cwSl^^  ^^^^, 
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We  think  we  see,  from  earth's  low  clod, 
The  wide  and  shining  home  of  God. 

2  But  could  we  rise  to  moon  or  sun, 
Or  path  where  planets  duly  run. 

Still  heaven  would  spread  above  us  far, 
And  earth,  remote,  would  seem  a  star. 

3  This  earth,  with  all  its  dust  and  tears. 
Is  his  no  less  than  yonder  spheres ; 
And  rain-drops  we^,  and  grains  of  sand« 
Are  stamped  by  his  immediate  hand. 

4  But  more  than  this,  thou  God  benign, 
Whose  rays  on  us  unclouded  shine ; 
Thy  breath  sustains  yon  fiery  dome. 
But  man  is  most  thy  favored  home. 

5  We  view  those  halls  of  painted  air. 
And  own  thy  presence  makes  them  fair ; 
But  dearer  stiU  to  thee,  O  Lord ! 

Is  he  whose  thoughts  with  thine  accord. 


200  ^^  ^  ^^  ^'  Hebeb. 

••  CoiurtHet  ^z  irifes  of  tfte  fXM.** 

LOI  the  lilies  of  the  field! 
How  their  leaves  instruction  yield  I 
Hark  to  nature's  lesson  given 
By  the  blessed  birds  of  heaven  I 
Every  bush  and  tufted  tree 
Warbles  trust  and  piety : 
CSuldren,  banish  doubt  and  sorrow « -— 
GodproYideth  for  the  morrow. 
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2  One  there  lives,  whose  guardian  eye 
Guides  our  earthly  destiny  ; 
One  there  lives,  who,  Lord  of  all, 
Keeps  his  children  lest  they  fall : 
Pass  we,  then,  in  love  and  praise, 
Trusting  him,  through  all  our  days, 
Free  from  doubt  and  faithless  sorrow, — 
God  provideth  for  the  morrow. 


201  L.  M.  6  1.  Montgombrt's  Coll. 

0|)e  33eautfes  of  Greatfon. 

OURS  is  a  lovely  world,  how  fiiir 
Thy  beauties  e'en  on  earth  appear  1 
The  seasons  in  their  courses  fall. 
And  bring  successive  joys.     The  sea, 
The  earth,  the  sky,  are  full  of  thee, 
Benignant,  glorious  Lord  of  all ! 

2  There  's  beauty  in  the  heat  of  day ; 
There  's  glory  in  the  noontide  ray  ; 

There 's  sweetness  in  the  twilight  shades  — 
Magnificence  in  night.     Thy  love 
Arched  the  grand  heaven  of  blue  above. 

And  all  our  smiling  earth  pervades. 

3  And  if  thy  glories  here  be  found. 
Streaming  with  radiance  all  around. 

What  must  the  fount  of  glory  be  ! 
In  thee  we  'U  hope,  in  thee  confide. 
Thou,  mercy's  never  ebbVtvg  tiOie, 
ThovLy  love's  unfathomable  aea\ 
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202  ^-  ^  Watts. 

Natnte  atiTi  dct(9tttre  com^areTi* 
rjlHE  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord ; 
JL      In  every  star  thy  wisdom  shines ; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word, 
We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 

2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light, 

And  nights  and  djiys  thy  power  confess ; 
But,  lo,  the  volume  thou  hast  writ 
Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

3  Xor  shall  thy  spreading  gospel  rest, 

Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  has  run ; 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest. 
That  see  the  light  or  feel  the  sun. 


w* 


203  C.  M.  Barton. 

Talue  of  t|)e  dctfpttttes* 

'^ORD  of  the  ever-living  God  ! 
Will  of  his  glorious  Son  1 
Without  thee  how  could  earth  be  trod, 
Or  heaven  itself  be  won  ? 

2  Yet,  to  unfold  thy  hidden  worth, 
Thy  mysteries  to  reveal. 
That  Spirit  which  first  gave  ihee  forth. 
Thy  volume  must  unseal  I 

3  And  we,  if  wc  aright  would  Icam 
The  wiadom  it  imparts. 
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Must  to  its  heavenly  teaching  turn 
With  simple,  childlike  hearts  I 


204  0-  ^-  Bippon's  Coll. 

Talne  of  t(e  Bfble* 

HOW  precious  is  the  book  divine. 
By  inspiration  given ! 
Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine, 
To  lead  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  O'er  all  the  straight  and  narrow  way 

Its  radiant  beams  are  cast ; 

A  light  whose  never  waning  ray 

Grows  brightest  at  the  lait. 

3  It  sweetly  cheers  our  fainting  hearts 

In  this  dark  vale  of  tears ; 
Life,  light,  and  comfort  it  imparts. 
And  calms  our  anxious  fears. 

4  This  lamp  through  all  the  dreary  night 

Of  life  shall  guide  our  way, 
Till  we  behold  the  glorious  Ught 
Of  never-ending  day. 


205  C-  ^'  Steeib. 

01)0  JSfble  sufteTi  to  out  WSuntB* 

PATHER  of  mercies,  in  thy  word 
What  endless  glory  ahiuea  I 
Forever  be  thy  name  adored 
For  these  celestial  Bncs. 
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2  'T  is  here  the  Saviour's  welcome  voice 

Speaks  heavenly  peace  around. 
And  life,  and  everlasting  joys. 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

3  O,  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight ; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 
And  still  increasing  light. 

4  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 

Be  thou  forever  near ; 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  word 
And  view  my  Saviour  here. 

206  L.  p.  M.  Watts. 

29el(gl)t  ani)  Snsttttctron  from  ttie  BfliU. 

I  LOVE  the  volume  of  thy  word ; 
What  light  and  joy  those  leaves  afford 
To  souls  benighted  and  distressed  ! 
Thy  precepts  guide  my  doubtful  way ; 
Thy  fear  forbids  my  feet  to  stray ; 
Thy  promise  leads  my  heart  to  rest. 

2  Thy  threatenings  wake  my  slumbering  eyes, 
And  warn  me  where  my  danger  lies ; 

But  'tis  thy  blessed  gospel,  Lord, 
That  makes  my  guilty  conscience  clean, 
Converts  my  soid,  subdues  my  sin. 

And  gives  a  free  but  large  rewajnd. 

3  Who  knows  the  errors  of  his  thoug\it&? 
My  God,  forgive  my  secret  faults. 

And  £rom  presumptuous  sin  restnixi  \ 
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Accept  my  poor  attempts  at  praise. 
That  I  have  read  thy  book  of  grace, 
And  book  of  nature,  not  in  vain. 

207  C.  M.  Watts. 

Comfort  from  t^e  WfAt. 

LORD,  I  have  made  thy  word  my  choice, 
My  lasting  heritage ; 
There  shall  my  noblest  powers  rejoice, 
My  warmest  thoughts  engage. 

2  m  read  the  histories  of  thy  love, 
And  keep  thy  laws  in  sight, 
While  through  the  promises  I  rove, 
With  ever-fresh  delight. 

8  T  is  a  broad  land  of  wealth  unknown. 
Where  springs  of  life  arise, 
Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  are  sown. 
And  hidden  glory  lies. 

4  The  best  relief  that  mourners  have, 
It  makes  our  sorrows  blest ; 
Our  fairest  hope  beyond  the  grave, 
And  our  eternal  rest. 


208  ^-  ^-  Bbddomb. 

0|)e  rebcaleTi  Wotti* 

LORD,  thy  perfect  word 
Directs  our  steps  aright  -^ 
Nor  can  all  other  books  tfiotdi 
Such  profit  or  deligYit. 


0 
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2  Celestial  light  it  aheds, 

To  cheer  this  vale  below ; 
To  distant  lands  its  glory  spreads, 
And  streams  of  mercy  flow. 

3  True  wisdom  it  imparts  ; 

Commands  our  hope  and  fear ; 
O,  may  we  hide  it  in  our  hearts, 
And  feel  its  influence  there. 


209  0.  M.  Watts. 

InstnutCpn  from  t^e  dcr^utes.    9s.  c^cf):. 

"OW  shall  the  young  secure  their  heaits, 
And  guard  their  lives  from  sin  ? 
Thy  word  the  choicest  rules  imparts 
To  keep  the  conscience  clean. 


H* 


2  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind, 

It  spreads  such  light  abroad, 
The  meanest  souls  instruction  find, 
And  raise  their  thoughts  to  God. 

3  T  is  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light 

That  guides  us  all  the  day ; 
And,  through  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

4  The  starry  heavens  thy  rule  obey ; 

The  earth  maintains  her  place ; 
And  these,  thy  servants,  night  and  day, 
Thy  skill  and  power  express. 

J  But  still  thy  law  and  gospel,  LiOid^ 
Have  lessona  more  divine  •, 
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Not  earth  stands  firmer  than  thj  word,  ]] 

Nor  stars  so  nobly  shine. 


210  S-^  RTaylob.  it 

0j|)e  mut. 

IT  is  the  one  true  light. 
When  other  lamps  grow  dim, 
Twill  never  bum  less  purely  bright. 

Nor  lead  astray  from  Him. 
It  is  Love's  blessed  band. 
That  reaches  from  the  throne 
To  him  —  whoe'er  he  be  —  whose  hand 
Will  seize  it  for  his  own  I 

2  It  is  the  golden  key 

Unto  celestial  wealth, 
Joy  to  the  sons  of  poverty. 

And  to  the  sick  man,  health  I 
The  gently  proffered  aid 
Of  one  who  knows  and  best 
Supplies  the  beings  he  has  made 

With  what  will  make  them  blessed. 

3  It  is  the  sweetest  sound 

That  infant  years  can  hear, 
Travelling  across  that  holy  ground. 

With  God  and  angels  near. 
There  rests  the  weary  head, 
There  age  and  sorrow  go  ; 
And  how  it  smooths  tlie  dyva^g  bed, 
O I  let  the  Christiaa  Aio\v\ 
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^W  L.  M.  Anonymous, 

LAMP  of  our  feet  I  whose  hallowed  beam 
Deep  in  our  hearts  its  dwelling  hath, 
How  welcome  is  the  cheering  gleam 

Thou  sheddest  o'er  our  lowly  path  I 
Light  of  our  way !  whose  rays  are  flung 

In  mercy  o'er  our  pilgrim  road, 
How  blessed,  its  dark  shades  among, 
The  star  that  guides  us  to  our  God. 

2  In  the  sweet  moming^s  hour  of  prime. 

Thy  blessed  word  our  lips  engage ; 
And  round  our  hearths  at  evening  time 

Our  children  spell  the  holy  page ; 
The  waymark  through  long  distant  years. 

To  guide  their  wandering  footsteps  on, 
Till  thy  last  loveliest  beam  appears, 

Inscribed  upon  the  churchyard  stone. 

3  Lamp  of  our  feet !  which  day  by  day 

Are  passing  to  the  quiet  tomb. 
If  on  it  fall  thy  peaceful  ray, 

Our  last  low  dwelling  hath  no  gloom. 
How  beautiful  their  cahn  repose 

To  whom  thy  blessed  hope  is  given. 
Whose  pilgrimage  on  earth  is  closed 

By  the  unfolding  gates  of  heaven  1 
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SPIRIT  of  grace,  and  health,  and  power  1 
Fountain  of  light  and  love  below  1 
Abroad  thy  healing  influence  shower ; 
On  all  thy  servants  let  it  flow. 

2  Inflame  our  hearts  with  perfect  love ; 

In  us  the  work  of  faith  fulfil : 
So  not  heaven's  host  shall  swifter  move, 
Than  we  on  earth  to  do  thy  will. 

3  Father  1  't  is  thine  each  day  to  yield 

Thy  children's  wants  a  fresh  supply ; 
Thou  doth'st  the  lilies  of  the  field, 
And  hearest  the  young  ravens  cry. 

4  On  thee  we  cast  our  care  ;  we  live 

Through  thee  who  knoVst  our  every  need  : 
O  feed  us  with  thy  grace,  and  give 
Our  souls  this  day  the  living  bread  I 

213  C.    M.  WATT3. 

Ifitustt  for  BenetoaL 

COME,  holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  thy  quickening  powers, 
Eondle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

£  Look!  bow  we  grovel liere  WXo^w, 
-Fond  of  these  trifling  toya\ 
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Our  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs ; 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues. 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate  — 
Our  love  «o  faint,  so  cold  to  thee, 
And  thine  to  us  so  great  I 

5  Come,  holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers, 
G>mc,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love. 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

214  0.  M.  8.  F.  Smith. 

Sbpftft  oC  9toUnes9. 

SPIRIT  of  holiness,  descend ; 
Thy  people  wait  for  thee ; 
Thine  ear  in  kind  compassion  lend ; 
Let  us  thy  mercy  see. 

2  Behold  thy  weary  churches  wait. 

With  wistful,  longing  ejea  ; 
Let  us  no  more  lie  desolate  : 
O,  bid  thy  light  arise  1 

3  Thy  light  that  on  our  souls  hath  shone, 

Leads  us  in  hope  to  thee ; 
I/et  us  not  feel  ita  rayB  alone  — 
AJone  thy  people  be. 
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4  Spirit  of  holiness,  'tis  tliine 
To  hear  our  feeble  prajrer ; 
Come,  —  for  we  wait  thy  power  divine,  — 
Let  us  thy  mercy  share. 

215  ^'  ^*  Anontmous. 
0)10  Sbyftfrs  Stesence  tiesfreTr. 

SPIRIT  divine,  attend  our  prayer, 
Now  make  this  place  thy  home ; 
Descend  with  all  thy  gracious  power ; 
O  come,  great  Spirit,  come. 

2  Come  as  the  light ;  to  us  reveal 

Our  sinfulness  and  woe. 
And  lead  us  in  the  paths  of  life, 
Where  all  the  righteous  go. 

3  Come  as  the  fire,  and  purge  our  hearts 

Like  sacrificial  fiame ; 
Let  every  soul  an  offering  be 
To  our  Redeemer's  name. 

4  Come  as  a  dove,  and  spread  thy  wings,  — 

The  wings  of  peaceful  love,  — 
And  let  the  church  on  earth  become 
Blest  as  the  church  above. 

216  ^-  ^  Akonymous. 
9taj^er  for  tl^e  i&pftft  oC  6roli*9  WorTr. 

INSPIRER  of  the  ancient  seers, 
Who  wrote  from  thee  the  sacred  page. 
The  same  through  a1\  BuccieedMi^  ^%wcs^\ 
To  us,  in  our  degenerate  a^. 
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The  spirit  of  thy  word  impart, 
And  breathe  its  life  into  our  heart. 

While  now  thine  oracles  we  read, 

With  earnest  prayer  and  strong  desire, 

O,  let  thy  truth  from  thee  proceed 
Our  souls  to  waken  and  inspire ; 

Our  weakness  help,  our  darkness  chasCi 

And  guide  us  by  the  light  of  grace. 

Supplied  f5rom  out  thy  treasury, 

O,  may  we  always  ready  stand 
To  help  the  souls  redeemed  by  thee, 

In  what  their  various  states  demand ; 
To  teach,  convince,  correct,  reprove. 
And  build  them  up  in  noblest  love. 


[7  78  M.  T.  T.  Lyhoh. 

Staser  tot  t^t  ^pftft. 

GRACIOUS  Spirit,  dwell  with  me; 
I  myself  would  gracious  be, 
And  with  words  that  help  and  heal 
Would  thy  life  in  mine  reveal, 
And  with  actions  bold  and  meek 
Would  for  Christ  my  Saviour  speak. 

2  Mighty  Spirit,  dwell  with  me  j 
I  myself  would  mighty  be. 
Mighty  so  as  to  prevail 
Where  unaided  man  must  fail. 
Ever  by  a  mighty  hope 
Preaeing  on  and  bearing  up. 
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3  Holy  Spirit,  dwell  with  me ; 
I  myself  would  holy  be ; 
Separate  from  ein,  I  would 
Choose  and  cherish  all  things  good, 
And  whatever  I  can  be 
Give  to  him  who  gave  me  thee. 

2\S  ^-  ^  KlBLB. 

XTCTHEN   God,   of  old,  came   down    from 
T  f  heaven, 

In  power  and  wrath  he  came ; 
Before  his  feet  the  clouds  were  riven, 
Half  darkness  and  half  flame. 

2  But  when  he  came  the  second  time, 

He  came  in  power  and  love ; 
Softer  than  gale  at  morning  prime, 
Hovered  his  holy  Dove. 

3  The  fires  that  rushed  on  Sinai  down, 

In  sudden  torrents  dread. 
Now  gently  light,  a  glorious  crown. 
On  every  sainted  head. 

4  Like  arrows  went  those  lightnings  forth. 

Winged  with  the  sinner's  doom ; 
But  these,  like  tongues,  o'er  all  the  earth 
Proclaiming  life  to  come. 


fftffxi^t. 
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219  CM.  E.  tt  Sears. 

CALM  on  the  listening  ear  of  nighty 
Come  heaven's  melodious  strains, 
AVhere  wild  Judea  stretches  far 
Her  silver-mantled  plains. 

2  The  ans^vering  hills  of  Palestine 

Send  back  the  glad  reply ; 
And  greet,  from  all  their  holy  heights, 
The  dayspring  from  on  high. 

3  O'er  the  blue  depths  of  Oalilee 

There  comes  a  holier  calm. 
And  Sharon  waves,  in  solemn  praise. 
Her  silent  groves  of  palm. 

4  *<  Glory  to  God  I "  the  sounding  skies 

Loud  mth  their  anthems  ring,  — 
**  Peace  to  the  earth,  — good-will  to  men, 
From  heaven's  eternal  King  1  ^ 

5  Light  on  thy  hills,  Jerusalem  I 

The  Saviour  now  is  bom  I 
And  bright  on  Bethlehem's  joyoxia  i^VsAXia 
Breaks  the  first  Qiristmaa  moTH. 


146  CHRIST. 

220  7'«   ^-  AHOHTMOrB. 

0De  SCrtb  of  CInrfst 


H 


ARK  1  the  herald-angels  sing 


Glory  to  the  new-bom  King  I 
Peace  on  earth  and  mercy  mild, 
Man  to  God  is  reconciled. 

2  Jojrfiil,  all  ye  nations,  rise, 
Join  the  triumphs  of  the  skies  ; 
With  th'  angelic  hosts  proclaim, 
Christ  is  bom  in  Bethlehem. 

3  IVIild  he  lays  his  glories  by  ; 
Bom,  that  man  no  more  may  die ; 
Bom,  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth ; 
Bom,  to  give  them  second  birth. 

4  Hail  the  heaven-bom  Prince  of  Peace  I 
Hail  the  Sun  of  Righteousness  1 
Light  and  life  to  all  he  brings. 
Risen  with  healing  in  his  wings. 


221  S.  M.  E.  H.  Chapin. 

CSirCstmas  ^s^n* 

HARK  !  hark  1  with  harps  of  gold, 
AVhat  anthem  do  they  sing  ?  — 
The  radiant  clouds  have  backward  rolled. 

And  angels  smite  the  string. 
**  Glory  to  God  I "  —  bright  wings 

Spread  glist'ning  and  afar. 
And  on  the  hallowed  raptvire  xmig^ 
From  circling  star  to  atoc- 
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«*  Glory  to  God  1  •*  repeat 

The  glad  earth  and  the  sea ; 
And  every  wind  and  billow  fleet 

Bears  on  the  jubilee. 
TVTiere  Hebrew  bard  hath  sung, 

Or  Hebrew  seer  hath  trod ; 
Each  holy  spot  has  found  a  tongue : 

*'  Let  glory  be  to  God." 

Soft  swells  the  music  now 

Along  that  shining  choir, 
And  every  seraph  bends  liis  brow 

And  breathes  above  his  lyre. 
What  words  of  heavenly  birth 

Thrill  deep  our  hearts  again, 
And  fall  like  dew-drops  to  the  earth  ? 

*'  Peace  and  good-^vill  to  men  !  *• 

Soft  !  —  yet  the  soul  is  bound 

With  rapture  like  a  chain  : 
Earth,  vocal,  whispers  them  around, 

And  heaven  repeats  the  strain. 
Sound,  harps,  and  hail  the  mom 

With  every  golden  string ; 
For  unto  us  this  day  is  bom 

A  Saviour  and  a  King  ! 

22  C-  ^-  Patrick. 

cue  NatrbCtg. 

TTTinLE  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by 

1  T        night. 

All  seated  on  the  ground ; 
77ie  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 

And  glory  shone  around. 
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2  **  Fear  not,"  said  he  —  for  mighty  dread 

Hcod  seized  their  troubled  raind ; 
**  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring. 
To  you  and  all  mankiiid. 

3  ^<  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day» 

Is  bom  of  David's  line, 
The  Saviour  who  is  Christ  the  Lord, 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign : 

4  **  The  heavenly  babe  you  there  shall  find, 

To  human  view  displayed. 
All  meanly  wrapped  in  swathing  bands. 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph ;  and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  who  thus 
Addressed  their  joyful  song : 

6  **  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace ; 
Good  will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  as^en, 
Begin,  and  never  cease  I " 

223  8's  &  7's  M.  Cawood. 

Sbong  of  tf)e  Angels  of  33etf)Irl)em. 

HARK  I  what  mean  those  holy  voices, 
Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies  ? 
Lo  I  th '  angelic  host  rejoices ; 
Heavenly  hallelujahs  rise. 

2  Listen  to  the  wondrous  at^xy 

Which  they  chant  in  Vvymna  ot  '^o^  \ 
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'«  Glory  in  the  highest,  glory  I 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high  I 

3  **  Peace  on  earth,  good-will  fix)m  heaven, 

Reaching  far  as  man  is  found : 
Souls  redeemed  and  sins  forgiven  i  — 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 

4  **  Christ  is  bom,  the  great  Anointed ; 

Heaven  and  earth  his  praises  sing  I 
O,  receive  whom  God  appointed 

For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King.'' 

5  Let  us  learn  the  wondrous  story 

Of  our  great  Redeemer's  birth ; 
SpreJid  the  brightness  of-  his  glory, 
Till  it  cover  all  the  earth. 


224  7's  M.  Bo^^iNO. 

aTibent. 

WATCHMAN  I  tell  us  of  the  night, 
What  its  signs  of  promise  are ; 
Traveller  !  o'er  yon  mountain's  height, 

See  that  glory-beaming  star. 
Watchman  !  does  its  beauteous  ray 

Aught  of  hope  or  joy  foretell  ? 
Traveller  1  yes ;  it  brings  the  day, 

Promised  day  of  Israel.  * '  • 

2   Watchman  I  tell  us  of  the  night, 
BKgher  yet  that  star  ascends  ; 
Traveller  I  blessedness  and  light, 
Peace  and  truth,  its  course  porteivdB. 
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Watchman  I  will  Its  beams  alone 
Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth? 

Traveller  1  ages  are  its  own, 
See,  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. 

3  Watchman  1  tell  us  of  the  night, 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn ; 
Traveller  1  darkness  takes  its  flight. 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
Watchman  !  let  thy  wanderings  cease, 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home ; 
Traveller !  lo  I  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Lo  I  the  Son  of  God  is  come. 

225  11'8  ^  lO's  M.  Hbbeb. 

Sbtat  of  t|)e  Sa9t« 

BRIGHTEST  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the 
morning, 
Dawn  on  our  darkness  and  lend  us  thine  aid ; 
Star  of  the  East,  —  the  horizon  adorning,  — 
Guide  where  the  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

2  C!old  on  his  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining ; 

Low  lies  his  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall ; 
Angels  bend  o'er  him,  in  slumber  reclining,  — 
Monarch,  Redeemer,  Restorer  of  all. 

3  Say,  shall  we  yield  him  in  costly  devotion, 

Odors  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine? 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  or  gold  from  the  mine  ? 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ampl^  oblalvow, 

Vamly  with  gold  vro\Ad\na  fa.Nox  ^^^\tt^% 
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Richer  by  far  is  the  hearths  adoration, 

Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 
Dawn  on  our  darkness  and  lend  us  thine  aid ; 
Star  of  the  East,  —  the  horizon  adorning,  — 
Guide  where  the  infant  Bedeemer  is  had. 

226  ^'  ^-  ^  ^  Whim. 

Sbtar  of  IBtt^l^tm, 

Wl  HEN,  marshalled  on  the  nightly  plain, 

▼  T        The  glittering  host  bestud  the  sky, 

One  star  alone,  of  all  the  train. 

Can  fix  the  sinner's  wandering  eye. 
Hark  1  hark  !  —  to  God  the  chorus  breaks. 

From  every  host,  from  every  gem ; 
But  one  alone  the  Saviour  speaks,  — 
It  is  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

2  Once  on  the  raging  seas  I  rode. 

The  storm  was  loud,  the  night  was  dark,  — 
The  ocean  yawned  —  and  rudely  blowed 

The  wind  that  tossed  my  foundering  bark. 
Deep  horror  then  my  vitals  froze. 

Death-struck,  I  ceased  the  tide  to  stem ; 
When  suddenly  a  star  arose,  — 

It  was  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

3  It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  my  all ; 

It  bade  my  dark  forebodings  cease ; 
And,  through  the  storm  and  danger's  thrall. 

It  led  me  to  the  port  of  peace. 
Kojv  safely  moored  —  ray  perils  o'er, 
I  '11  sing,  £r8t  in  night^s  diadem, 
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Forever  and  forevermore, 

The  Star —  the  Star  of  Bethlehem  1 

227  ^-  ^     Adelaipb  Pboctrr. 
««a,  to  i»abe  titnelt  fn  3Sft|lffiev.'' 

OTO  liave  dwelt  in  Bethlehem 
When  the  star  of  the  Lord  shone  bri^b^  ^ 
To  have  sheltered  the  holy  wanderers 

On  that  blessed  Christmas  night ; 
To  have  bathed  the  tender  wayworn  feet 

Of  the  Mother  undefiled, 
And  with  reverent  wonder  and  deep  delight 
To  have  tended  the  Holy  Child  I 

2  Hush  1  such  a  glory  was  not  for  thee ; 

But  that  care  may  still  be  thine ; 
For  are  there  not  little  ones  still  to  aid 

For  the  sake  of  the  Child  divine  ? 
Are  there  no  wandering  Pilgrims  now 

To  thy  heart  and  thy  home  to  take  ? 
And  are  there  no  mothers  whose  weary  hearts 

You  can  comfort  for  Mary's  sake  ? 

228  '^'^  ^     Hbnby  0.  Lbonabi*. 
Ks^n  tot  C|»rrstma0  Sbe« 

BELLS,  ring  out  with  cheerful  might ; 
Tapers,  bum  with  brilliant  flame ; 
Organs,  play  glad  hymns  to-night ; 
Voices,  chant  with  loud  accl^m. 

2  Hands,  adorn  the  sacred  wall ; 

Twine  the  wreath,  and  braid  the  vine ; 
And  upraise  the  fir-tree  ta\\  •, 
-Minstrels,  sing  the  g\oYnng\iae» 
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For  the  blessed  eve  lias  come, 

Star-lit,  bright  as  none  before ; 
Magi  seek  the  Sayiour's  home ; 

Shepherds  find  his  humble  door. 

With  your  outward  rites  and  gifts, 

Let  the  heart  to  Christ  be  given ; 
For  the  heart  his  power  uplifts, 

Leading  it  to  truth  and  heaven. 

Offerings  from  hand  or  lip, 

Like  the  ointment  Mary  poured, 
Meaneth  inward  fellowship 

With  the  Saviour,  Christ  the  Lord. 


HIS  LIFE.. 
29  G.  M.  Exeter  Qoll. 

SEE,  from  on  high,  a  iJ^ht  divine 
On  Jesus'  head  descend  1 
And  hear  the  sacred  voice  from  heaven 
That  bids  us  all  attend. 

2  **  This  is  my  well-beloved  Son," 

Proclaimed  the  voice  divine ; 
**  Hear  him,"  his  heavenly  Father  said, 
«*  For  all  lus  words  are  mine.** 

3  His  mission  thus  confirmed  from  heaven, 

The  great  Messiah  came, 
And  heavenly  wisdom  showed  to  maa 
In  God  Ida  Father's  name. 
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4  The  path  of  heavenly  peace  he  showed 
That  leads  to  bliss  on  high ; 
Where  all  his  faithful  followers  here 
Shall  live,  no  more  to  die. 

230  ^'  ^  BOWEIKQ. 

HOW  sweetly  flowed  the  gospel's  sound 
From  lips  of  gentleness  and  grace, 
When  listening  tliousands  gathered  round. 
And  joy  and  reverence  filled  the  place  1 

2  From  heaven  he  came  —  of  heaven  he  spoke  — 

To  heaven  he  led  his  followers'  way ; 
Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  night  he  broke, 
Unveiling  an  immortal  day. 

3  **  Come,  wanderers,  to  my  Father's  home, 

Come,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  rest  1 " 
Yes  1  sacred  teacher,  —  we  will  come  — 
Obey  thee,  love  thee,  and  be  blest  1 

4  Decay,  then,  tenements  of  dust  I 

Pillars  of  earthly  pride,  decay  1 
A  nobler  mansion  waits  the  just, 
And  Jesus  has  prepared  the  way. 

231  L.  M.  Baoub. 

««0rteatet  Hobe  fiatf)  no  |8an  tfian  tf)f9.** 

**  OEE  how  he  loved  ! "  exclaimed  the  Jews, 
O     As  tender  tears  from  Jesus  fell ; 
Mjr  grateful  heart  tlie  thought  iputsvxea. 
And  on  the  theme  deligT^ta  to  ^vi^^* 
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2  Sec  how  he  loved,  who  travelled  on, 

Teaching  the  doctrine  fh)m  the  skies ; 
Who  bade  disease  and  pain  be  gone. 
And  called  the  sleeping  dead  to  rise. 

3  See  how  he  loved,  who  never  shrank 

From  toil  or  danger,  pain  or  death ; 
Who  all  the  cup  of  sorrow  drank. 
And  meekly  yielded  up  his  breath. 

4  Such  love  can  we  unmoved  survey  ? 

O,  may  our  breasts  with  ardor  glow, 
To  tread  his  steps,  his  laws  obey, 
And  thus  our  warm  afTections  show. 

232  ^    ^  BtJTOHEB. 

iH  trades  of  ^(rfst. 

ON  eyes  that  never  saw  the  day 
Christ  pours  the  bright  celestial  ray  ; 
And  deafened  ears  by  him  unbound 
Catch  all  the  harmony  of  sound. 

2  Lameness  takes  up  its  bed,  and  goes 
Rejoicing  in  the  strength  that  flows 
Through  every  nerve ;  and,  free  from  pain, 
Pours  forth  to  God  the  grateful  strain. 

3  The  shattered  mind  his  word  restores, 
And  tunes  afresh  the  mental  powers ; 
The  dead  revive,  to  life  return, 

And  bid  affection  cease  to  mourn. 

4  Canst  thou,  my  souJ,  these  wonders  tcta^^ 
And  not  admire  Jehovah's  grace? 
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Canst  thou  behold  thy  Prophet^a  power, 
And  not  the  God  he  served  adore? 


233  7'8  M.  BlTLTINCH. 

«4  si^e  ii^orfts  \n\^l^  S  Tro  teat  tDftness  of  JVe.^* 

HOLY  Son  of  Grod  most  high : 
Clothed  in  heavenly  majesty. 
Many  a  miracle  and  si^i^, 
In  thy  Father's  name  divine, 
Manifested  forth  thy  might 
In  the  chosen  people's  eight. 

2  But,  O  Saviour  I  not  alone 
Tims  thy  glory  was  made  known ; 
With  the  mourner  thou  didst  grieve, 
Every  human  want  relieve  ; 

Far  thy  matclJess  power  above 
Stands  the  witness  of  thy  love. 

3  Thou,  who  by  the  open  grave, 
Ere  thy  voice  was  raised  to  save, 
Didst  with  those  fond  sisters  shod 
Tears  above  the  faithful  dead ; 
Even  thy  word  of  might  appears 
Less  resistless  than  tliy  tears. 

4  Lord,  it  is  not  ours  to  gaze 
On  thy  works  of  ancient  days ; 

But  thy  love,  unchanged  and  bright, 
More  than  all  those  works  of  might, 
Afore  than  miracle  or  ^ign^ 
Makes  us  ever,  ever  tldne. 


^ 
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234  L.  M.  EtJBSELL. 

•«  Cl^t  se  tl^ugt)  1)C8  Roberts  mfgfit  fte  Xtfcj^*' 

ON  the  dark  wave  of  Galilee 
The  gloom  of  twilight  gathers  fa«jt, 
And  o'er  the  waters  drearily 

Descends  the  fitful  evening  blast. 

2  The  weary  bird  hath  left  the  air, 

And  sunk  into  his  sheltered  nest ; 
The  wandering  beast  has  sought  his  lair, 
iVnd  laid  hmi  down  to  welcome  rest. 

3  Still,  near  the  lake,  with  weary  tread. 

Lingers  a  form  of  human  kmd ; 
And  on  his  lone,  unsheltered  head. 

Flows  the  chill  night-damp  of  the  wind. 

4  Why  seeks  he  not  a  home  of  rest  ? 

AVhy  seeks  he  not  a  pillowed  bed  ? 
Beasts  have  their  dens,  the  bird  its  nee* : 
lie  hath  not  where  to  lay  his  head. 

5  Such  was  the  lot  he  freely  chose, 

To  bless,  to  save  the  human  race ; 
And  through  his  poverty  tliere  flows 
A  rich,  full  stream  of  heavenly  grace. 

235  L.  M.  Heber. 

Ti /TESSIAH  Lord  I  who,  wont  to  dwell 
i-'JL     In  lowly  shape  and  cottage  cell^ 
DJdst  not  refuse  a  guest  to  be 
At  Cana's  poor  fe8ti\dty. 
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2  0,when  our  soul  from  care  is  fi-ee, 
Then,  Saviour,  would  we  think  on  thee ; 
And,  seated  at  the  festal  board, 

In  fancy's  eye  behold  the  Lord. 

3  Then  may  we  seem,  in  fancy's  ear, 
Thy  manna-dropping  tongue  to  hear, 
And  think,  — "If  now  hia  searching  view 
Each  secret  of  our  spirit  knew  1  '* 

4  So  may  such  joy,  chastised  and  pure. 
Beyond  the  bounds  of  earth  endure  ; 
Nor  pleasure  in  the  wounded  mind 
Shall  leave  a  rankling  sting  behind. 


23g  C.  M.  BULPIN'CH. 

Ct^rfst  toalltrnfl  on  tfie  Sea. 

LORD,  in  whose  might  the  Saviour  trod 
The  dark  and  stormy  wave  ; 
And  trusted  in  his  Father's  arm. 
Omnipotent  to  save ; 

2  When  darkly  round  our  footsteps  rise 

The  floods  and  storms  of  life ; 
Send  thou  thy  Spirit  down  to  still 
The  dark  and  fearful  strife. 

3  Strong  in  our.  trust,  on  thee  reposed. 

The  ocean-path  we  '11  dare ; 
Though  waves  around  us  x^e  ^lA  ^o\«si^ 
iSince  thou  art  present  tYiere. 
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>37'  C.  M.  Mbs.  Hemans. 

XTEAR  was  within  the  tossing  bark, 
JO      When  stormy  winds  grew  loud ; 
And  waves  came  rolling  high  and  dark, 
And  the  tall  mast  was  bowed. 

2  And  men  stood  breathless  in  their  dread, 

And  baffled  in  their  skill — 
But  One  there  was  who  rose  and  said 
To  the  wild  sea,  «'Be  still  I " 

3  Thou  that  didst  rule  that  angry  hour, 

And  tame  the  tempest's  mood  — 
Oh  1  send  thy  Spirit  forth  in  power, 
O'er  our  dark  souls  to  brood  1 

4  Thou  that  didst  bow  the  billow's  pride. 

Thy  mandates  to  fulfil  — 
Speak,  speak  to  passion's  raging  tide, 
Speak  and  say,  —  **  Peace  1  be  still  !** 


233  P.  M.  Lyra  Dombstioa. 

.  Cl)r(8t*8  SLoneUness. 

BIRDS  have  their  quiet  nest. 
Foxes  their  holes,  and  man  his  peaceftil 
bed; 
All  creatures  have  their  rest. 
But  Jesus  had  not  where  to  lay  his  head. 

^  And  yet  be  came  to  give 
The  weary  and  the  heavy-laden  rest, 
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To  bid  Ae  sinner  live 

And  soothe  our  griefs  to  slumber  on  his  breast. 

3  Come,  give  me  rest,  and  take 

The  only  rest  on  earth  thou  krrest,  within 

A  heart,  that  for  thy  sake 

Lies  bleeding,  broken,  penitent  for  sin. 

239  L.  M.  KruiAN. 
Ct»rrsrt*8  Cntrs  fnto  SttustHem, 

RIDE  on,  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
Hark  1  all  the  tribes  hosannas  cry  I 
Thy  humble  beast  pursues  his  road, 
With  palms  and  scattered  garments  strowed. 

2  Eide  on,  ride  on  in  majesty  1 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die  1 

O  Christ  I  thy  triumphs  now  begin. 
O'er  captive  death  and  conquered  sin. 

3  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty  I 
The  winged  squadrons  of  the  sky 

Look  down  with  sad  and  wondering  eyes,   ^ 
To  see  th'  approaching  sacrifice. 

4  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty  I 
Thy  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh ; 
The  Father  on  his  sapphire  throne 
Expects  his  own  anointed  Son  I 

240  P.  M.  Ephraim  Smb. 

TTE  calh  us  to  a  day  o£  g\aAafc«a^ 
JOL     Who  came  to  ue,  ^e  ISia^^  QjsRra.^swsi. 
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Go  forth  with  boughs  of  pahn  to  meet  him, 
And  him  with  loud  hosamias  own. 

2  Praise  him  who  once  himself  did  humble, 

In  love  to  save  our  human  race ; 
Praise  him  who  all  the  world  doth  gladden 
With  Grod  his  Father's  boundless  grace. 

3  This  day  of  joy  to  all  creation 

My  happy  soul  shall  have  her  psalm, 
And  bear  her  branches  of  thanksgiving 
As  those  bore  branches  once  of  palm. 

4  Let  every  village,  every  city 

In  happy  tumult  sing  his  name. 
Since  even  infant  lips  are  shouting 

**  Blessed  is  he,  the  King  who  came  1  ^ 

241  7*8  M.      Thomas  Oampbbll. 

l^tfnce  of  9eace. 

OZION  1  lift  thy  raptured  eye. 
The  long-expected  hour  is  nigh : 
The  joys  of  Nature  rise  again  — 
The  Prince  of  Salem  comes  to  reign  1 

2  See,  Mercy,  from  her  golden  urn. 
Pours  a  glad  stream  to  them  that  mourn ; 
Behold,  she  binds,  with  tender  care. 
The  bleeding  bosom  of  despair. 

3  He  comes  —  he  cheers  the  trembling  heart  — 
Night  and  her  spectres  pale  depart : 
A^Tua,  the  day-star  gilds  the  gloom  — 

Again,  the  bowers  of  Eden  bloom  \ 
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4  O  Zion  1  lift  thy  raptured  eye, 
The  long-expected  hour  is  nigh  — 
The  joys  of  Nature  rise  again  — 
The  Prince  of  Salem  comes  to  reign  ! 

242  ^'    ^^  MONTQOMKBT. 

LORD  1  in  thy  garden  agony, 
No  light  seemed  on  tliy  soul  to  break, 
No  form  of  seraph  lingered  nigh, 

Nor  yet  the  voice  of  comfort  spake«  — 

2  Till,  by  thy  own  triumphant  word, 

The  victory  over  ill  was  won ; 
Till  the  sweet,  mournful  cry  was  heard, 
"  Thy  will,  O  God,  not  mine,  be  done  1  " 

3  Lord,  bring  these  precious  moments  back. 

When,  fainting,  against  sin  we  strain ; 
Or  in  thy  coimsels  fail  to  track 

Aught  but  the  present  grief  and  pain. 

4  In  weakness,  help  us  to  contend ; 

In  darkness  yield  to  God  our  will ; 
And  true  hearts,  faithful  to  the  end. 
Cheer  by  thy  holy  angels  still ! 
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243  L.  M.  Gaskeu 

Cl^rfst  tl^e  Sufferer. 

ipi  AJRK  were  tlie  -patVv^  ova  ^Vaa^et  Vxoi 
I  f     Yet  never  f aSAeA  \^  tcvsksX.  m  ^a:^A\ 
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Cruel  and  fierce  the  wrongs  he  bore, 
Yet  he  but  felt  for  man  the  more. 

2  Unto  the  cross  in  faith  he  went, 
His  Father's  willing  instrument ; 
Upon  the  cross  his  prayer  arose 
In  pity  for  his  ruthless  foes* 

3  O,  may  we  all  his  kindred  be. 
By  holy  love  and  sympathy ; 
Still  loving  man  through  every  ill, 
And  trusting  in  our  Father's  will  1 

2^^  L.  M.  LyeaCath. 

Christ  CrucfffetT. 

HAVE  we  no  tears  to  shed  for  him, 
While  soldiers  scoff  and  Jews  deride  ? 
Ah  1  look  how  patiently  he  hangs  — 
Jesus,  our  love,  is  crucified  1 

2  ^Vhat  was  thy  crime,  my  dearest  Lord? 

By  earth,  by  heaven,  thou  hast  been  tried, 
And  guilty  found  of  too  much  love ; 
Jesus,  our  love,  is  crucified  1 

3  Found  guilty  of  excess  of  love, 

It  was  thine  own  sweet  will  that  tied 
Thee  tighter  far  than  helpless  mdls ; 
Jesus,  our  love,  is  crucified  I 

4  O  break,  O  break,  hard  heart  of  mine  I 

Thy  weak  self-love  and  guilty  piide 
His  Pilate  and  his  Judas  were ; 
Jesua,  our  love,  is  crucified ' 
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5  A  broken  heart,  a  fount  of  tears  — 
Ask,  and  they  will  not  be  denied , 
A  broken  heart  love's  cradle  is ; 
Jesus,  our  love,  is  crucified  I 

C(tC0t  Jbuffertng  on  t|ie  Crtjni. 

"Tin  IS  finished  I "  —  So  the  Saviour  cried, 
X   And  meekly  bowed  his  head  and  died ; 
*«  T  is  finished  I  " —  yes,  the  race  is  run, 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won. 

2  <«  T?  is  finished  !  "  —  all  that  heaven  foretold 
By  prophets  in  the  days  of  old  ; 

And  trutlis  are  opene<l  to  our  view. 
That  kings  and  prophets  never  knew. 

3  «'  'T  is  finished  1 "  —  Son  of  God,  thy  power 
Hath  triumphed  in  this  awful  hour ; 

And  yet  our  eyes  with  sorrow  see 
That  life  to  us  was  death  to  thee. 

4  <'  T  is  finished  !  " — let  the  joyful  eound 
Be  heard  through  all  the  nations  round ; 
**  T  is  finished  !  "  —  let  the  triumph  rise. 
And  swell  the  chorus  of  the  akies. 


246  7s   M.  61.  MONTOOMBBT. 

S]:ample  fit  SulTerfiig. 

[0  to  dark  Gethsemane, 

Ye  that  feiil  temptation's  power ; 
rbur  I2edeemer'a  confiict  ftefe\ 
Watch  with  him  one  \>\U«t  \\o\a  \ 


G' 
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Turn  not  from  his  griefe  away ; 
Lieam  of  Jesus  Christ  to  pray. 

2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall ; 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned : 
O,  the  wormwood  and  the  gall  I 

O,  the  pangs  his  soul  sustained  I 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss ; 
Learn  of  him  to  bear  the  cross. 

3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb ; 

There,  admiring  at  his  feet, 
Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete : 
**  It  is  finished,"  heat*  him  cry ; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb 

Where  they  lay  his  breathless  day ; 
All  in  solitude  and  gloom  : 

Who  has  taken  liim  away? 
Christ  is  risen  ;  he  meets  our  eyes :  • 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise  I 

47  8  &  7's  M.  W.  J.  Fox. 

Stabat  JUater. 
TEWS  were  wrought  to  cnicl  madness, 
V    Christians  fled  in  tears  and  sadness, 

Mary  stood  the  cross  beside ; 
At  its  foot,  her  foot  she  planted, 
By  the  dreadful  scene  undaunted, 

Till  the  gentle  sufferer  died. 
Poets  oft  have  sung  her  story, 
PaiDters  decked  her  brow  with  glory, 
Prieste  her  name  have  deified. 
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2  But  no  worship,  aong,  or  glory 
Touches  like  the  simple  story, 

Mary  stood  the  cross  beside  1 
And  when  under  fierce  oppression, 
Groodness  suiFers  like  transgression, 

Christ  again  is  crucified. 
But  if  love  be  there,  true-hearted, 
By  no  grief  or  terror  parted, 

Mary  stands  the  cross  beside. 


248  S  &  7'S  M.  BOWBIN 

dor^fng  In  t^t  Cross. 

[N  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory. 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time ; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 

Gtithers  round  its  head  sublime. 


r 


2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 

BTopcs  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me  ; 
Lo  I   it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

3  When  tlie  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  new  lustre  to  the  day. 

4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified ; 
Peace  is  there  that  kivov^a  ivo  me^osva^, 
Joys  that  through.  aJl  tuxie  ^vAa» 
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1^  8  &  7's  M.  Ltba  Cath. 

SWEET  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 
Which  before  the  cross  I  spend ; 
Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing 

From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend : 
Here  alone  I  find  my  heaven, 

Humbly  on  the  Lamb  to  gaze ; 
Feel  how  much  has  been  forgiven, 
To  his  own  eternal  praise  1 

Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing. 

Here  1 11  spend  my  latest  breath ; 
Constant  still  in  faitli  abiding, 

Life  deriving  from  his  death : 
May  I  still  enjoy  this  feeling, 

In  all  need,  to  Jesus  go. 
Prove  each  day  his  wounds  more  healing, 

And  himself  more  deeply  know  I 

5Q  7*8  M.  NiALi. 

EVERY  bird  that  upward  springs 
Bears  the  cross  upon  his  wings ; 
We  without  it  cannot  rise 
Upward  to  our  native  skies. 

2  Every  ship  that  meets  the  waves 
By  the  cross  their  fury  braves ; 
We,  on  life's  wide  ocean  tossed. 
If  we  have  it  not  are  lost. 

3  Hope  it  gives  us  when  distreat, 
When  we  faint  it  gives  us  rest ; 
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Satan's  craft,  and  Satan's  might, 
Bj  the  cross  are  put  to  flight. 

4  That  from  sin  earth  might  be  free, 
Jesus  bore  it ;  so  must  we ; 
Ne'er  through  faintness  lay  it  down : 
First  the  cross,  and  then  the  crown ! 


251  0.  M.  Harbk. 

C1)e  ^¥080  on  t|ie  dpfte. 

BOVE  the  temple's  lifted  spire 
The  cross  of  Christ  we  see : 
It  bids  our  spirits,  Lord  !  aspire 
Through  faith  and  love  to  thee. 


A' 
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2  The  flowers  that  blossom  at  its  feet, 
They  tell  us  of  the  just, 
Whose  souls  in  heaven  are  pure  and  sweet. 
Though  here  their  forms  are  dust. 

8  The  graves  below  in  shadow  lie, 
While  day  or  night  declines  ; 
The  cross  of  Christ,  uplifted  high, 
In  light  forever  shines. 

4  Help  us,  O  Lord !  in  grief  and  loss, 

With  vision  fixed  above. 
To  see,  o'er  that  memorial  cross. 
The  Angel  of  thy  Love. 

5  Help  us  to  suffer  and  forgive 

Beneath  thy  pitying  eye  ; 
In  thee  to  glory  \v\u\e  wcUve, 
And  triumph  wlieu  vre  die. 
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ins  RESURRECJnON  AND  GLORY. 

2  7'S  M.  COLLYSB. 

HesttttecUon  of  C^rfst. 

MORNING  breaks  upon  the  tomb  ; 
Jesus  scatters  all  its  gloom ; 
Day  of  triumph  !    through  'the  skies , 
See  the  glorious  Saviour  rise. 

2  Ye  who  are  of  death  afraid, 
Triumph  ill  the  scattered  shade ; 
Drive  your  anxious  cares  away ; 
See  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

3  Qiristian,  dry  your  flowing  tears ; 
Cliase  your  unbelieving  fears  : 
Look  on  his  deserted  grave ; 
Doubt  no  more  his  power  to  save. 

253  7'8  M.  Gibbons 

Oe  i6ab(our*s  Hesurrectfon. 

ANGELS,  roll  the  rock  away ; 
Death,  yield  up  thy  mighty  prey  : 
See  I  he  rises  from  the  tomb  — 
Rises  with  immortal  bloom. 

2  'Tis  the  Saviour ;  seraphs,  raise 
Your  triumiJiant  shouts  of  praise ; 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound 
Hear  tlic  joy-inspiring  sound. 

3  Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  choVra, 
Praise  bim  with  your  golden  lyres  \ 


J 
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Praise  him  in  your  noblest  eongs ; 
Praise  him  from  ten  thousand  tongues. 


254  ^'^  ^*  Anonymous. 

3^c9urcectroii  of  CInrfst* 

CHRIST,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day, 
Our  triumphant,  holy  day  : 
He  endured  the  cross  and  grave, 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  save. 

2  Lo  !   he  rises,  mighty  Kong ! 
Where,  O  death  !  is  now  thy  sting? 
Lo  I  he  claims  his  native  sky  1 
Grave  !  where  is  thy  victory  ? 

3  Sinners,  sec  your  ransom  paid, 
Peace  with  God,  forever  made : 
With  your  risen  Saviour  rise  : 
Claim  witli  him  the  purchased  skies. 

4  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day, 
Our  triumphant  holy  day ; 
Loud  the  song  of  victory  raise ; 
Shout  the  great  Redeemer's  praise. 


255  p.  M.  H.  Wabb. 

Sastct  TQsmn. 

LIFT  your  glad  voices  in  triumph  on  high. 
For  Jesus  hath  risen,  and  man  cannot  die. 
Vain  were  the  terrors  that  gadacxeiii  aTovmsVVasft.^ 
And  short  the  dominion  of  deal\i  osA  \>tv^  ^caN<i\ 
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;  burst  from  the  fetters  of  darkness  that  bound 

him, 
splendent  in  glory,  to  live  and  to  save. 
Loud  was  the  chorus  of  angels  on  high,— 
**  The  Saviour  hath  risen,  and  man  shall  not 

die.'* 

Gloiy  to  God,  in  full  anthems  of  joy ; 
Tlie  being  he  gave  us  death  cannot  destroy, 
d  were  the  life  we  must  part  with  to-morrow, 
tears  were  our  birthright,  and  death  were  our 

end; 
It  Jesus  hath  cheered  the  dark  valley  of  sorrow, 
ad  bade  us,  immortal,  to  heaven  ascend. 
Lift,  then,  your  voices  in  triumph  on  high, 
For  Jesus  hath  risen,  and  man  shall  not  die. 


5g  7*8  M.  Madan. 

Clitfsrs  Xlesurtectfon. 

HAIL  tlic  day  that  sees  him  rise, 
Glorious,  to  his  native  skies  I 
Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  given. 
Enters  now  the  gates  of  heaven. 

2  There  the  glorious  triumph  waits ; 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates  1 
Christ  hath  vanquished  death  and  sin  ; 
Take  the  king  of  glory  in. 

3  See,  the  heaven  our  Lord  receives  I 
Yet  he  loves  the  earth  he  leaves : 
Though  returning  to  his  throne, 

Still  he  calls  mankind  his  own. 
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4  What,  though  parted  from  our  eight. 
Far  above  yon  starry  height ; 
Thither  our  affections  rise, 
Following  him  beyond  the  skies. 


257  ^-    ^  SCHMOLK. 

Saster* 

XTTE  die  with  thee ;  0,let  us  live 

▼  T       Henceforth  to  thee  aright ; 
The  blessings  thou  hast  died  to  give, 
Be  daily  in  our  sight. 

2  Fearless  we  lay  us  in  the  tomb, 

And  sleep  the  night  away, 
If  thou  art  there  to  break  the  gloom. 
And  call  us  back  to  day. 

3  Death  hurts  us  not ;  his  power  is  gone, 

And  pointless  all  his  darts ; 
Grod's  favor  now  on  us  hath  shone, 
Joy  filleth  all  our  hearts. 


253  7*8  M.  Luther. 

>  Easter. 

IN  the  bonds  of  death  he  lay, 
Who  for  our  offence  was  slain, 
But  the  Lonl  is  risen  to-day ; 

Christ  hath  brought  us  life  again. 
Wherefore  let  us  all  rejoice, 
Singing  loud  with  cViecrfvA  Yo\c«i 
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2  Let  us  keep  high  festival, 

On  this  most  blessed  day  of  days. 
When  God  his  mercy  showed  to  all  1 

Our  Sun  is  risen  with  brightest  rays, 
And  our  dark  hearts  rejoice  to  see 
Sin  and  night  before  him  flee. 

HaUelujahl 

39  ^'^  ^  ^'^  ^  ANONTHOnS. 

^I^JJOU  art  gone  up  on  high 
-L      To  mansions  in  the  sUes, 
And  round  thy  throne  unceasingly 

The  songs  of  praise  arise. 
But  we  are  lingering  here 

With  sin  and  care  oppressed ; 
Lord  !  send  thy  promised  G>mforter, 

And  lead  us  to  thy  rest. 

2  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high  ! 

But  thou  didst  first  come  down, 
Through  earth's  most  bitter  misery 

To  pass  unto  thy  crown : 
And  girt  with  griefs  and  fears 

Our  onward  course  must  be ; 
But  only  let  that  path  of  tears 

Lead  us,  at  last,  to  thee  I 

30  0.   M.  KSLLT. 

Cjtirfst's  Si:altat(oK. 

rilHE  head  that  once  was  crowned  with 
J-  tbomB 

Is  crowned  with  glory  now ', 


174  CHRIST. 

A  royal  diadem  adorns 
The  mighty  Victor's  brow. 

2  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above. 

The  joy  of  all  below, 
To  whom  he  manifests  his  love, 
And  grants  his  name  to  know. 

3  To  them,  the  cross  with  all  its  shame, 

With  all  its  grace,  is  given  ; 
Their  name,  an  everlasting  name. 
Their  joy  —  the  joy  of  heaven. 

261  7*8  M.  ( l^uisa,  £lectmt>  of 

1  Brandenburg,  106.1. 

««Sltnoto  t|)at  ms  SEleTrcemer  l(bet|».** 

JESUS,  my  Redeemer,  lives, 
Christ,  my  trust,  is  dead  no  more  ; 
In  the  strength  tliis  knowledge  gives 
Shall  not  all  my  fears  be  o'er  ? 

2  Close  to  him  my  soul  is  bound 

In  the  bonds  of  hope  enclasped ; 
Faith's  strong  hand  this  hold  hath  found, 
And  the  rock  hatli  firmly  grasped. 

3  Jesus,  my  Redeemer,  lives. 

And  his  life  I  once  shall  see  : 

Bright  the  hope  this  promise  gives, 

Where  he  is  I,  too,  shall  be. 

252  ^'  ^'  Anontmous. 

••IPe  eber  Ubctjii.*' 

J  KNOW  that  my  EAideemet  ^\\^,  — 
What  joy  the  blest  aasar^wacfc  ^n^\ 
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He  lives,  he  lives,  who  once  was  dead ; 
He  lives,  my  everlasting  Head  ! 

2  He  lives,  to  bless  me  with  his  love ; 
He  lives,  to  plead  for  me  above ; 
He  lives,  my  hungry  soul  to  feed ; 
He  lives,  to  help  in  time  of  need. 

3  He  lives,  and  grants  me  daily  breath ; 
He  lives,  and  I  shall  conquer  death ; 
He  lives,  my  mansion  to  prepare ; 
He  lives,  to  bring  me  safely  there. 

4  He  lives,  all  glory  to  his  name  ; 

He  lives,  my  Saviour  still  the  same; 
What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives,  — 
I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives  1 

53  C.  M.  Mbs.  Stuu 

G|)r(8t*8  Cicaltatfon. 

NOW  with  eternal  glory  crowned, 
Our  Lord,  the  conqueror  reigns ; 
His  praise  the  heavenly  choirs  resound, 
In  their  immortal  strains. 

2  Amid  the  splendoi-s  of  liis  throne, 

Unchanging  love  appears ; 
Tlie  nanjcs  he  purchased  for  his  own 
Still  on  his  heart  he  bears. 

3  O,  the  rich  depths  of  love  diving  1 

Of  bliss,  a  boundless  store ; 
Dear  Saviour^  let  me  call  thee  m\xi&  \ 
I  cannot  wish  for  more. 
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4  On  thee  alone,  my  hope  relies ; 
Beneath  thy  cross  I  fall, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Sacrifice, 
My  Saviour,  and  my  All, 


264  8*8  &  Vb  M.  7  L    Adam  of  St.  Vict< 

VUhOaUu 

fBLux^  St  V^t  Comb. 

LAY  aside  thy  mourning,  Mary, 
Weep  no  longer,  Magdalen  I 
This  is  not  the  feast  of  Simon, 

Tears  became  thy  true  heart  then. 
Thousand  causes  here  of  gladness, 
Thousand  I  and  not  one  of  sadness  I 
Let  thine  Alleluia  rise  I 

2  Lift  thy  voice  rejoicing,  Mary, 

Christ  has  risen  from  the  tomb  ; 
Sad  the  scene  he  passed  tlu-o'  lately. 

Now  a  victor  he  is  come. 
Whom  thy  tears  in  death  were  mourning 
Welcome  with  thy  smiles  returning. 

Let  thine  Alleluia  rise  1 

3  Life  is  thine  forever,  Mary, 

For  thy  light  is  come  again ; 
And  the  strength  of  death  is  broken. 

Tides  of  joy  fill  every  vein. 
Far  hath  fled  the  night  of  sorrow. 
Love  hath  brought  the  blessed  morrow, 

Tjet  thine  Alleluia  rise  \ 


HIS  RESURRECTION  AND  GLORY.     177 

)  0.  K  Fabke. 

9mtfcost« 

NO  track  is  on  the  sunny  skf. 
No  footprints  on  the  air : 
Jesus  hath  gone ;  the  face  of  earth 
Is  desolate  and  bare. 

That  Upper  Room  is  heaven  on  earth ; 

Within  its  precincts  lie 
All  that  earth  has  of  faith,  or  hope. 

Or  heaven-bom  charity. 

He  comes  !  He  comes  1  that  mighty  breath 

From  the  eternal  shores  ; 
His  uncreated  freshness  fills 

His  church  as  it  adores  I 

One  moment  —  and  the  Spirit  hung 

O'er  all  with  dread  desire ; 
Then  broke  upon  the  heads  of  all 

In  cloven  tongues  of  fire. 

I  L.  M«  EL  Ballou. 

"TEACH  us  to  feel  as  Jesus  prayed, 

When  on  the  cross  he  bleeding  hung ; 
hen  all  his  foes  their  wrath  displayed, 
And  with  their  spite  his  bosom  stung. 

II  death,  he  loved  his  foes,  and  said« 

**  Father,  forgive,'' — then  groaned  and dy^\ 
id  when  arisen  Grom  the  dead, 
i&  mercjr  to  their  souls  applied. 


178  OHRIST. 

3  For  such  a  heart  and  such  a  love, 

O  Lord,  we  raise  our  prayer  to  tliee ; 
O  pour  thy  spirit  from  above. 
That  we  may  Kke  our  Saviour  be. 
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267  L.  M.  TKfHYWB. 

Strong  &on  of  Croti* 

STRONG  Son  of  God,  immortal  Love, 
Whom  we,  that  have  not  seen  thy  face, 
By  faith,  and  faith  alone,  embrace, 
Believing  where  we  cannot  prove  1 

2  Thou  seemest  human  and  divine, 

The  highest,  holiest  manhood,  thou  :  | 

Our  wills  are  ours,  we  know  not  how ; 
Our  wills  are  ours,  to  make  them  thine.  ' 

3  Our  little  systems  have  their  day ; 

They  have  their  day  and  cease  to  be ; 
They  are  but  broken  lights  of  thee, 
And  thou,  O  Lord,  art  more  than  they. 

268  ^^-  ^^-  ^^^- 

^\^t  Smagc  of  tjie  fnbfsfble  €rotl. 

THOU,  Lord  !  by  mortal  eyes  unseen. 
And  b}'^  tliine  offspring  here  unknown. 
To  manifest  thyself  to  men. 

Hast  set  thine  image  in  thy  Son. 

2  Though  Jews,  wlio  granleSi  iio\.\aa  ^^osol^ 
Contemptuous  turned  aN^^t^  X^aea  ^'acfc^ 
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;t  those  who  trusted  in  his  name 
Beheld  in  him  thy  truth  and  grace. 

thou  I  at  whose  almighty  word 
Fair  light  at  first  from  darkness  shone, 
jach  us  to  know  our  glorious  Lord, 
And  trace  the  Father  in  the  Son. 

hile  we,  thine  image  there  displayed, 
With  love  and  admiration  view, 
»rm  us  in  likeness  to  our  Head, 
That  we  may  bear  thine  image  too. 

I  Pecttliab  M.  Kbummaohbr. 

7ES !  our  Shepherd  leads  with  gentle  hand 
L   Through  the  dark  pilgrim-land, 

His  flock,  so  dearly  bought, 

So  long  and  fondly  sought. 

HaUelujah ! 

hen  in  clouds  and  mists  the  weak  ones  stray. 
He  shows  again  the  way. 
And  points  to  them  afar 
A  bright  and  guiding  Star. 

Hallelujah ! 

iro'  the   parched  dreary  desert  he  will  guide 
To  the  green  fountain-side  : 
Through  the  dark,  stormy  night, 
To  a  calm  land  of  light. 

Hallelujah  1 

9 1  his  **  little  BockT  are  ne'er  forgot  \ 
His  mercy  changes  not. 
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Our  home  is  safe  above. 
Within  his  arms  of  love. 

Hallelujah  I 

270  7's  M.  C.  Wklit. 
S&un  of  asifgj^teoiunienr. 

CHRIST,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies, 
Christ,  the  true,  the  only  light, 
Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise,  I 

Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night ; 
Day-spring  from  on  high,  be  near, 
Day-star,  in  my  heart  appear. 

2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  mom. 

If  thy  light  is  hid  from  me ; 
Joyless  is  the  day^s  return. 

Till  thy  mercy's  beams  I  see ; 
Till  thy  inward  light  impart 

Warmth  and  gladness  to  my  heart. 

3  Visit,  then,  this  soul  of  mine; 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 
Fill  me,  radiant  Sun  divine  ; 

Scatter  all  my  unbelief; 
More  and  more  thyself  display, 

Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

271  L.  M.  Watts. 
Comet^'Atone. 

LO,  what  a  precious  Comer-Stone 
The  Jewish  builders  did  refuse  I 
But  God  hath  built  \v\a  c\i\adSi^5kiewsvi^ 
And  blessed  tiie  Geiiti\^  ^\5a.^^^«^^. 
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2  Great  God,  the  work  is  all  divine, 

The  joj  and  wonder  of  our  eyes  1 

This  is  the  day  that  proves  it  thme,  — 

The  day  that  saw  our  Saviour  rise. 

3  Sinners,  rejoice,  andjSaints,  be  glad; 

Hosanna  I  let  his  name  be  blest ; 
A  thousand  honors  on  his  head, 

With  peace,  and  light,  and  glory  rest. 

4  In  Gtxl's  own  name  he  comes  to  bring 

Salvation  to  our  sinful  race ; 
Let  all  on  earth  address  their  King, 
With  hearts  of  joy  and  songs  of  praise. 


Y2  7'a  M.  TOPLADT. 

3Bi9tt  of  fSiwau 

"O  OCK  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 

XV    Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee  I 

Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 

From  thy  wounded  side  which  flowed, 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 

Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power* 

2  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring ; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling ; 
Naked,  come  to  thee  for  dress ; 
Helpless  look  to  thee  for  grace ; 
Sinfiil,  to  thy  foimtain  fly ; 
Wash  me.  Saviour,  or  I  die  I 


182  GHBI8T. 

2^3  ^'  ^  ANOSTMOUBi 

CTIte  Was,  tf)e  Cvtttfi,  t^t  Site. 

THOU  art  the  way ;  —  to  thee  alone 
From  sin  and  death  we  flee ; 
And  he  who  would  the  Fatlicr  seek 
Must  seek  him,  Lord,  in  thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  truth  ;  —  thy  word  alone 
True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou  only  canst  instruct  the  mind. 
And  purify  the  heart. 

8  Thou  art  the  life  ;  the  rending  tomb 
Proclaims  thy  conquering  arm  ; 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  thee. 
Not  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  way,  the  truth,  the  life ;  — 
Grant  us  to  know  that  way, 
That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win, 
Which  leads  to  endless  day. 

274  8  &  7's  M.  6  L  Nbwton. 

Sesus  t])e  if  rCenTr  of  011. 

ONE  there  is,  above  all  others, 
Well  deser\'es  the  name  of  Friend ; 
His  18  love  beyond  a  brother's. 

Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end ; 
They  who  once  his  kindness  prove. 
Find  it  everlasting  love. 

J?  TFlu'ch  of  all  our  Menda,  io  ^av^  xsa^ 
Could  or  would  have  a\ieOLVQa\^wA'l 
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But  our  Jesus  died  to  have  us 
Reconciled  in  him  to  God ; 
This  was  boundless  love  indeed, 
Jesus  is  a  Friend  in  need  I 

O  for  grace,  our  hearts  to  soften  1 
Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love ; 

We,  alas  1  forget  too  often 

What  a  Friend  we  have  above ; 

But  when  home  our  souls  are  brought. 

We  will  love  thee  as  we  ought. 


JQ  7'8  M.  Wbslbt. 

CTJtie  Crae  SElefuge. 

JESUS,  lover  of  my  soul. 
Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  billows  near  me  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high ; 
Hide  me,  0,my  Saviour, hide. 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past, 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide ; 
O,  receive  my  soul  at  last  I 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none — 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee ; 
Leave,  oh !  leave  me  not  alone, 
Still  support  and  comfort  me ; 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed. 

All  mj  help  from  thee  I  bring  \ 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  thy  ^wing. 


184  CHBI8T« 


276  8  &  rs  IL  Habbo. 

3t8VLB  JUbts  ttL$* 

|FT,  when  storms  of  pain  are  rolling, 
And  I  cross  the  fiery  sea, 
Comes  a  voice,  my  heart  consoling, 
**  Jesus  loves  me,  even  me  I*' 


O' 


2  When  I  sink,  oppressed  with  smguish, 

Comes  that  voice  along  the  sea, 
Quickening  all  the  powers  that  languish, 
**  Jesus  loves  me,  even  me  1  ^ 

3  Faith  reveals  her  starlit  heaven ; 

Gentlest  music  lulls  the  sea : 
Vails  that  hide  the  Lord  arc  riven ; 
*^ Jesus  loves  me,  even  me !  ^ 

4  Life  is  near,  and  earth  is  fleeting ; 

Soon,  beyond  the  stormy  sea, 

I  shall  wake,  in  bliss,  repeating, 

"  Jesus  loves  me,  even  me  !  ^ 

277  7's  M.  H.  C.  Lbobtard. 

SHEPHERD  of  the  holy  hUls, 
We,  thy  lambs,  with  tender  feet, 
Follow  thee  beside  the  rills. 

And  through  pastures  green  and  sweet. 

2  Thou  dost  hear  us  when  we  cry ; 
Thou  dost  watch  us  when  alone : 
When  we  faint,  thou  drawest  xa^^ 
/Soothing  us  with  wuMcaivg  \ftix^- 
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3  Thus,  through  all  our  earthly  way, 

Be  our  guard  and  only  guide ; 
Keep  us  from  the  evil  way ; 
Keep  us  erer  by  thy  side. 

4  And,  when  fall  the  shades  of  night 

On  the  path  we  tread  below, 
Take  us  to  the  fields  of  light, 
Where  the  living  waters  flow. 

YQ  S.  M.  Stsxlb. 

WHILE  my  Redeemer 's  near, 
My  Shepherd  and  my  Guide^ 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear : 
My  wants  are  all  supplied* 

2  To  erer-fragrant  meads, 

Where  rich  abundance  grows, 

His  gracious  hand  indulgent  leads. 

And  guards  my  sweet  repose. 

3  Dear  Shepherd,  if  I  stray. 

My  wandering  feet  restore ; 
And  guard  me  with  thy  watchiul  eye, 
And  let  me  rove  no  more. 

^9  ^    ^  DODDBmOB. 

SEE  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand 
With  aU-en^ging  charms  ; 
Hark,  how  be  calla  the  tender  lambs. 
And  folds  ibem  in  his  arms. 
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2  Permit  them  to  approach,  he  cries, 

Nor  scorn  their  humble  name ; 
For  't  was  to  bless  such  souls  as  these 
The  Lord  of  angels  came. 

3  Ye  little  flock,  with  pleasure  hear ; 

Ye  children,  seek  liis  face  ; 
And  fly  with  transport  to  receive 
The  blessings  of  his  grace. 


280  C  M.         Litoufield's  Cc 

C|)e  Jbt)ep|)erlr  of  tfie  jfoDi. 

THERE  is  a  little  lonely  fold, 
Whose  flock  one  Shepherd  keeps. 
Through  simimer's  heat  and  winter's  cold 
With  eye  that  never  sleeps. 

2  By  evil  beast,  or  burning  sky, 

Or  damp  of  midnight  air. 
Not  one  in  all  that  flock  shall  die 
Beneath  that  Shepherd's  care. 

3  For  if,  unheeding  or  beguiled. 

In  danger's  path  they  roam. 
His  pity  follows  through  the  wild. 
Aid  guards  them  safely  home. 

4  O  gentle  Shepherd,  still  behold 

Thy  helpless  charge  in  me ; 
And  take  a  wanderer  to  thy  fold. 
Who  trembling  turns  to  xSaea* 
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51  0.  M,  Watts. 

Wl  ITH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 
T  ▼     Of  our  High  Priest  above : 
Elis  heart  is  full  of  tenderness ; 
His  bosom  glows  with  love. 

Touched  with  a  sympathy  within. 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame ; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean, 

For  he  has  felt  the  same. 

He,  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh, 

Poured  out  his  cries  and  tears. 
And  in  liis  measure  feels  afresh 

What  every  member  bears. 

Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 

His  mercy  and  his  power ; 
We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 

In  each  distressing  hour. 

32  H.  M.  Watts. 

TOTS  all  the  glorious  names 
Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power, 
That  ever  mortals  knew, 
Or  angels  ever  bore : 
All  are  too  mean         I  Too  mean  to  set 
To  speak  his  worth,    |  The  Saviour  forth. 

J^  Great  prophet  of  our  God, 

Our  toDgucs  shall  bless  thy  uama  \ 
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By  thee  the  joyful  news 
Of  our  salvation  came,  — 
The  joyful  news    I  Of  death  subdued^ 
Of  sins  forgiven,  |  And  peace  witt  heaven. 

3  O  thou  Almighty  Lord, 

Our  conqueror  and  our  king, 
Thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword, 
Thy  reigning  grace,  we  sing : 
Thine  is  the  power ;  I  In  willing  bonds, 
O  make  us  sit  |  Low  at  thy  feet. 


283  7*S  M.  KiLtT. 

<>ttr  Bfng. 

GLORY,  glory  to  our  King  1 
Crowns  unfading  wreathe  his  head ; 
Jesus  is  the  name  we  sing  — 
Jesus,  risen  from  the  dead ; 
Jesus,  conqueror  o'er  the  grave ; 
Jesus,  mighty  now  to  save. 

2  Now  behold  him  high  enthroned, 
Glory  beaming  from  his  face. 
By  adoring  angels  owned, 
God  of  holiness  and  grace  : 
O  for  hearts  and  tongues  to  sing. 
Glory,  glory,  to  our  King  1 

284  ^-  ^  S.  Stbebtbr. 

King  shall  reign  m  T\^tiW3»\xsR.^'Si, 
And  all  the  kindresi  TkaXAOTsa\i\ftaA\ 
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He's  King  of  Salem,  King  of  peace. 
Nor  shall  his  spreading  kingdom  cease. 

2  In  him  the  naked  soul  shall  find 

A  hiding-place  from  chilling  wind ; 
Or,  when  the  raging  tempests  beat, 
A  covert  warm,  a  safe  retreat. 

3  In  burning  sands  and  thirsty  ground. 
He  like  a  river  shall  be  found. 

Or  lofiy  rock,  beneath  whose  shade 
The  weary  traveller  rests  his  head. 

4  The  dimness  gone,  all  eyes  shall  see 
His  glory,  grace,  and  majesty ; 

All  ears  shall  hearken,  and  the  word 
Of  life  receive,  firom  Christ  the  Lord. 

g5  CM.  Duncan. 

Mxnn  of  an. 

ALL  hail  the  power  of  «Tesus'  name, 
Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

A  remnant  weak  and  small. 
Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  Mm  all  majesty  ascribe , 
And  crown  bim  Lord  of  all. 
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4  O  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 
We  at  his  feet  may  fall  1 
We  '11  join  the  everlasting  song. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


286  ^-  ^  OOWPEB. 

SI  jf ountafn  opeiceH. 

rpiHERE  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood, 
JL      Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins ; 
And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood. 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
O  may  I  there,  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away  1 

8  Dear,  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood 
Shall  never  lose  its  power. 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply. 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song 

I  '11  sing  thy  power  to  save. 
When  this  poor  lisping,  stanmiering  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 
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L.  M.  DODDBTIKIB. 

&nocttrng  at  t^e  Soor. 
BEHOLD  a  stranger  at  the  door  I 
^     He  gently  knocks  —  has  knocked  before ; 

as  waited  long  —  is  waiting  still ; 

ou  treat  no  other  friend  so  ill. 

)  lovely  attitude  !  —  he  stands 

/Vith  melting  heart  and  loaded  hands ; 

3  matchless  kindness  I  —  and  he  shows 

This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes. 

Uise  —  touched  with  gratitude  divine, 
Turn  out  his  enemy  and  thine,  — 
That  soul-destroying  monster,  sin,  — 
And  let  the  heavenly  stranger  in, 

JSS  ^-  ^-  Medley. 

9raf8e  for  |)(s  JLobfna;  Sfntrness. 

AWAKE,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays. 
And  sing  the  great  Redeemer's  praise : 
He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me  — 
His  loving-kindness,  O  how  free  I 

He  saw  me  dead  in  sin  and  thrall. 
Yet  loved  me,  notwithstanding  all ; 
He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate  — 
His  loving-kindness,  O  how  great  I 

WTien  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud, 
Has  gathered  thick  and  thundered  loud. 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood  — 
His  Ioving'kindne8a,0  how  goodl 
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4  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  yale, 
Soon  all  mj  mortal  powers  must  fail ; 
0,may  my  last  expiring  breath 
His  loving-kindness  sing  in  death  I 

289    /  ^-^  ^^"^ 

9|)e  3SleT)reemer*8  ^tatoe. 

OFOR  a  thousand  tongues,  to  sing 
My  dear  Redeemer's  praise. 
The  glories  of  my  Lord  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace  I 

2  Jesus,  the  name  that  charms  our  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease,  — 
T?  is  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
"T  is  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

3  He  speaks,  and,  listening  to  his  voice. 

New  life  the  dead  receive ; 
The  moiunfid,  broken  hearts  rejoice, 
The  humble  poor  believe. 

4  Hear  him,  ye  deaf:  his  praise,  ye  dumb. 

Your  loosened  tongues  employ : 
Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come. 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy. 


290  ^'"^  ^*  ANomnfous. 

5b8lbatfon  &$  3EleT)reemfna  l^be. 

[OW  begin  the  heavenly  theme, 
Sing  aloud  in  Jesus'  name : 
Ye,  who  his  salvation  prove. 
Triumph  in  redeeming  \oye. 


N^ 
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2  Ye,  who  see  the  Father's  grace 
Beaming  in  the  Saviour's  &ce, 
As  to  Canaan  on  ye  move, 
Praise  and  bless  redeeming  love. 

3  Welcome,  all  by  sin  oppressed, 
Welcome  to  his  sacred  rest : 

Nothing  brought  him  from  above,  v 

Nothing  but  redeeming  love. 

4  When  his  spirit  leads  us  home, 
"When  we  to  his  glory  come. 
We  shall  all  the  fulness  prove 
Of  our  Lord's  redeeming  love. 

291  0.  P.  M.  Mbdlht. 

IBvttUtncs  of  CjlirCst. 

O  could  we  speak  the  matchless  worth, 
,     O,  could  we  sound  the  glories  forth, 
Which  in  our  Saviour  shine. 
We'd  soar,  and  touch  the  heavenly  strings, 
And  vie  with  Gabriel,  while  he  sings, 
In  notes  ahnost  divine. 

2  We'd  sing  the  characters  he  bears, 
And  all  the  forms  of  love  he  wears, 

Exalted  on  his  throne  : 
In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 
We  would,  to  ev^lasting  days. 

Make  all  his  glories  known. 

3  WeU,  the  deligbtful  days  will  come. 
When  our  dear  Lord  will  bring  xia  l^ome, 

And  we  eball  see  his  face : 
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Then,  with  our  Saviour,  brother ^  friend, 
A  blest  eternity  we  'II  spend, 
Triumphant  in  his  grace* 


292  CM.  ajuDD. 

K^n  to  3ffnu9. 

SON  of  God !  thy  chUdren  we ; 
Train  us  in  holiness  : 
As  thou  the  Father's  image  bore, 
Thine  own  on  us  impress. 


o 


2  O  Bread  of  God  !  our  natures  crave 
The  lost  beatitude : 
The  Father  gave  thee  meat  unknown ; 
Give  us  thy  flesh  and  blood. 

8  O  Vine  of  God  I  of  thee  bereft, 
Our  virtues  wilt  and  die  : 
Thou  wert  the  Father's  tender  care. 
Shield  us  when  danger 's  nigh. 

4  O  Crucified  I  we  share  thy  cross ; 
Thy  passion,  too,  sustain; 
We  die  thy  death,  to  live  thy  life ; 
And  rise  with  thee  again. 

293  0.  M.  Fabeb. 

SJfesttff. 

POBE  light  of  love  is  round  his  feet, 
His  patlis  are  never  dim ; 
And  he  comes  nigVi  to  \xa  -sAven  ^^ 
Dare  not  conic  ui^  to  ^mcecl% 


T 
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2  Let  us  be  simple  with  him,  then, 

Not  backward,  stiff,  or  cold. 
As  though  our  Bethlehem  could  be 
What  Sinai  was  of  old, 

3  Poor  souls  that  know  not  how  to  love  I 

They  feel  not  Jesus  near ; 
And  they  who  know  not  how  to  love, 
Still  less  know  how  to  fear. 

4  They  love  not,  for  they  have  not  kissed 

The  Saviour's  outer  hem  ; 
They  fear  not,  for  the  Living  God 
Is  yet  unkiio\NTi  to  them. 

294  L  H.  Watts. 

Sicample  of  Cprfst. 

MY  dear  Rc<leemcr,  and  my  Lord, 
I  read  my  duty  in  thy  word : 
But  in  thy  life  the  law  appears, 
Drawn  out  in  living  characters. 

2  Such  was  thy  truth,  and  such  thy  zeal, 
Such  deference  to  thy  Father's  will, 
Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine, 

I  would  transcribe,  and  make  them  mine. 

3  Cold  mountains,  and  the  midnight  air. 
Witnessed  the  fervor  of  thy  prayer. 
The  desert  thy  temptafions  knew. 
Thy  conflict,  and  thy  victory,  too. 

4  Be  thou  my  pattern  ;  may  I  bear 
More  oftbjr  gracious  image  Viere  •, 
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Then  Grod,  the  Jadge,  shaH  own  my  name 
Among  the  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

295  7'8  M.  GUXAH. 

3Seattt5  of  ^Inrfst* 

EAETH  has  nothing  sweet  or  fair. 
Lovely  forms  or  beauties  rare, 
But  before  my  eyes  they  bring, 
Christ,  of  beauty,  Source  and  Spring. 

2  When  the  morning  paints  the  skies, 
When  the  golden  sunbeams  rise, 
Then  my  Saviour's  form  I  find 
Brightly  imaged  on  my  mind. 

8  When  the  daybeams  pierce  the  night. 
Oft  I  think  on  Jesus'  light, 
Think  how  bright  that  light  will  be, 
Shining  through  eternity. 

4  Come,  Lord  Jesus  !  and  dispel 
This  dark  cloud  in  which  I  dwell, 
And  to  me  the  power  impart 
To  behold  thee  as  thou  art. 


D< 


296  C.  M.  DODD&IDGS. 

3Ube  to  €|ir(8t. 

^O  not  I  love  thee,  O  my  Lord? 
"     Behold  my  heart,  and  see. 
And  turn  each  ^rthless  idol  out. 
That  dares  to  rival  thee. 

2  la  not  thy  name  me\ofliouft  «*2\ 
To  my  attentive  eac^ 


HIS   OFFICES   AND  PRAISE,  197 

Doth  not  each  pulse  with  pleasure  beat 
My  Saviour's  voice  to  hear? 

3  Hast  thou  a  lamb  in  all  thy  flock 

I  would  disdain  to  feed? 
Hast  thou  a  foe  before  whose  face 
I  fear  thy  cause  to  plead? 

4  Thou  knoVst  I  love  thee,  dearest  Lord ; 

But,  O,  I  long  to  soar 
Far  from  the  sphere  of  mortal  joys, 
And  learn  to  love  thee  more. 

97  8  &  6*8  M.  St.  Bernard. 

TVTEVER  was  sung  a  siveeter  word, 
X  1      Nor  fuller  music  e'er  was  heard, 
Nor  deeper  aught  the  heart  hath  stirred, 
Than,  **  Jesus,  SonofGodl** 

2  No  tongue  suffices  to  confess. 
No  letters  can  enough  express. 

But  those  that  prove,  believe  the  blis8|  — 
What  it  is  Christ  to  love. 

3  Jesus  has  gone  to  heaven  again. 
High  on  his  glorious  throne  to  reign ; 
My  heart  can  here  no  more  remain. 

But  after  him  has  gone. 

9g  irsM.  Whittieb. 

CjMst  9te0ent  In  t^t  Jbpfrft. 

OTFHAT  though  our  feet  may  not  tt^^A 
where  Cbriat  trod, 
Vbr  our  eara  hear  the  dashing  of  GaKVefc^^  ^QO^ 
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Nor  our  eyes  see  the  cross  that  he  bowed  him 

to  bear, 
Nor  our  knees  press  Gethsemane's  garden  of 

prayer  I 

2  Yet,  loved  of  the  Father,  thy  spirit  is  near 
To  the  meek  and  the  lowly  and  penitent  here ; 
And  the  voice  of  thy  love  is  the  same,  even 

now, 
As  at  Bethany's  tomb,  or  on  Olivet's  brow. 

3  O,  the  outward  has  gone,  but  in  glory  and 

power 
The  Spirit  surviveth  the  things  of  an  hour ; 
Unchanged,  undccaying,  its  Pentecost  flame 
On  the  heart's  secret  altar  is  burning  the  same. 


H 


299  7  &  6's  M.  Montgomery. 

iSlessfngs  of  e^xlnVa  SSlefgn.    3hi.  Ipirff. 

^AIL  to  the  Lord's  Anointed  I 
Great  Da\'id'8  greater  Son  ; 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed. 
His  reign  on  earth  begun  ! 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  free  I 
To  take  away  transgression. 
And  rule  in  equity. 

2  He  comes,  with  succor  speedy. 
To  those  who  suffer  wrong ; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy. 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong ; 
To  give  them  songs  fox  aigViu^, 
Tieir  darkness  turn  to  Ai^t, 
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Whose  souls,  condemned  and  dying, 
Were  precious  in  his  sight. 

3  O'er  every  foe  victorious, 

He  on  his  throne  shall  rest, 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

All  blessing,  and  all  blest. 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
His  name  shall  stand  forever,  — 

That  name  to  us  is  —  Love. 

[)0  7*8  M.  Ahontmoitb. 

Nearness  of  Cjj^rfst. 

MAEY  to  the  Saviour's  tomb, 
Hasted  at  the  early  dawn. 
Spice  she  brought,  and  sweet  perfume, 

But  the  Lord  she  loved  had  gone. 
Trembling,  while  a  crystal  flood 
Issued  from  her  weeping  eyes. 
For  awhile,  she  lingering  stood, 
Filled  with  sorrow  and  surprise. 

2  But  her  sorrows  quickly  fled 

When  she  heard  his  welcome  voice ; 
Christ  had  risen  from  the  dead ; 

Now  he  bids  her  heart  rejoice ; 
What  a  change  liis  word  can  make, 

Turning  darkness  into  day ; 
Ye  who  weep  for  Jesus'  sake, 

He  will  wipe  your  tears  away. 


Efft  i&o»ptl. 
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301  7'<9  ^  ^^  Baebauld. 

C)|)rf9t*s  Snbrtatfoas* 

COME,  said  Jesus'  sacred  voice, 
Come,  and  make  my  path  your  choice ; 
I  will  guide  vou  to  your  home : 
Weary  pilgnm,  hither  come. 

2  Thou  who,  houseless,  sole,  forlorn, 
Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world's  acorn ; 
Long  hast  roamed  the  barren  waate. 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  haste. 

3  Ye  who,  tossed  on  beds  of  pain, 
Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  in  vain ; 
Ye,  whose  swollen  and  sleepless  eyes 
Watch  to  see  the  morning  rise ;  — 

4  Ye  by  fiercer  anguish  torn, 

In  remorse  for  guilt  who  moum. 
Here  repose  your  heavy  care : 
Who  the  stings  of  guilt  can  bear? 

5  Sinner f  come ;  for  here  \s  ?o\nA 
Balm  that  flows  for  every  woxmfli. 
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Peace  that  ever  shall  endure, 
Rest  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 

)2  C.  M.  Whittibr. 

triie  Coll  oC  Ctttt]^. 

OH  1  not  alone  with  outward  sign, 
Of  fear,  or  voice  from  heaven. 
The  message  of  a  truth  divine. 

The  call  of  God,  is  given ; 
Awakening  in  the  human  heart. 

Love  for  the  true  and  right, 
Zeal  for  the  Christian's  better  part, 
Strength  for  the  Christian's  fight. 

2  Though  heralded  by  nought  of  fear, 

Or  outward  sign  or  show ; 
Though  only  to  the  inward  ear 

It  whisper  soft  and  low ; 
Though  dropping  as  the  manna  fell. 

Unseen,  yet  from  above. 
Holy  and  gentle,  heed  it  well,  — 

The  call  to  truth  and  love. 

)3  S.  M.  Epis.  Oolu 

€U  &vixlVn  finUtatfons. 

^TTHE  Spirit,  in  our  hearts, 
JL      Is  whispering,  "  Sinner,  come :  ** 
The  bride,  the  church  of  Christ,  proclaims 
To  all  his  children,  "  Come  I  ** 

2  Let  bim  who  Aeareth  say 

To  all  about  bim,  ^'Come;** 
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Let  him  tliat  thirsts  for  righteonsness 
To  Clu'ist,  the  fountain,  come. 

3  Yes,  whosoever  will, 

O,  let  liim  freely  come, 
And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life ; 
T  is  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

4  Lo !  Jesus,  who  invites. 

Declares,  **  I  quickly  come  :  " 
Lord,  even  so ;  we  wait  thy  hour ; 

0  blest  Redeemer,  come  ! 

304  C.  M.  S.  Stbeetbb 

Ultnslngn  of  tl^e  CtonpA. 

TT7HAT  glorious  tidings  do  I  hear 
▼  T       From  my  Redeemer's  tongue  I 
I  can  no  longer  silence  bear ; 

1  '11  burst  into  a  son*? : 


•o  ' 


.  2  The  blind  receive  their  sight  with  joy ; 
The  lame  can  walk  abroad ; 
The  dumb  their  loosened  tongues  employ ; 
The  deaf  can  hear  the  word. 

3  The  dead  are  raised  to  life  anew 

By  renovating  grace ; 
The  glorious  gospel 's  preached  to  you. 
The  poor  of  Adam's  race. 

4  O  wondrous  t^'pe  of  things  divine, 

When  Clurist  displays  liia  love. 
To  raise  from  woe  t\ie  BYX^kkv^rnvxA^ 
To  reign  in  realms  ab\>ove\ 
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05  L-  M.  WAxra 

0ro8|iel   Snbftatroiur. 

COME  hither,  all  ye  weary  souls , 
Ye  heavy-laden  sinners,  come  I 
ni  give  you  rest  from  all  your  toils, 
And  raise  you  to  my  heavenly  home. 

2  **  They  shall  find  rest  that  learn  of  me ; 

I  'm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind ; 
But  passion  rages  like  the  sea, 
And  pride  is  restless  as  the  wind. 

3  **  Blest  is  the  man  whose  shoulders  take 

My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  delight ; 
My  yoke  is  easy  to  his  neck. 

My  grace  shall  make  the  burden  light." 

4  Jesus,  we  come  at  thy  command ; 

With  faith,  and  hope,  and  humble  zeal, 
Resign  our  spirits  to  thy  hand 

To  mould  and  guide  us  at  thy  will. 

)g  8.  M.  Watts. 

triie  ISlessetiness  of  Clicf9t*8  S^efgn. 

HOW  beauteous  are  their  feet, 
WIm)  stand  on  Zion's  hill, 
IVho  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues. 
And  words  of  peace  reveal  1 

2  How  happy  are  our  ears, 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 
WJjich  kings  and  prophets  waited  fot^ 
And sougbt,but  never  found! 
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3  How  blessed  are  our  eyes, 

That  see  this  heavenly  li^t ; 
Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

4  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad ; 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 


307  CM.  A.  a  Thomas. 

Eie  Crospel  of  9cacc. 

^OY  to  the  earth  1  the  Prince  of  Peace 
His  banner  has  unfurled ; 
Let  strife,  and  sin,  and  error  cease, 
And  joy  pervade  the  world  I 


J' 


2  Praise  ye  the  Lord  !  for  truth  and  grace 

His  word  and  life  display ; 
Let  every  soul  his  love  embrace, 
And  own  its  gentle  sway. 

3  Peace  on  the  earth,  good  will  to  men. 

Embrace  the  gospel  plan ; 
Let  that  sweet  strain  be  heard  again, 
Which  angel  tones  began. 

4  Joy  to  the  isles  and  lands  afar ! 

Messiah  reigns  above ; 
Let  every  eye  be\\o\d  t\\e  «ltw, — 
The  fltar  of  light  and  \o\^* 
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)8  C.  M.  Watts. 

LET  every  mortal  ear  attend, 
And  every  heart  rejoice ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds, 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho  !  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls, 

MVho  feed  i^n  the  wind, 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  th'  immortal  mind  — 

3  Eternal  wisdom  has  prepared 

A  soul-reviving  feast ; 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste. 

4  Ho  !  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams, 

And  pine  away  and  die ; 
Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirst 
With  streams  that  never  dry. 

5  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace, 

Stand  open  night  and  day ; 
Lord,  we  arc  come  to  seek  supplies. 
And  drive  our  wants  away. 


39  8,  7,  &  4's  M.  Allen. 

B^EAB  the  heralds  of  the  gos^^l 
News  from  Zion's  King  ptoda^x  — 
0^'To  each  rebd  sinner  pardon  \ 
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Free  forgiveness  in  his  name :  ** 
Oh,  what  mercy  1 
•*  Free  forgiveness  in  his  name.** 

2  Sinners,  will  you  scorn  the  message 

Sent  in  mercy  from  above ; 

Every  sentence,  O  how  tender  I 

Every  line  is  full  of  love : 

Listen  to  it ; 
Every  line  is  full  of  love. 

3  Tempted  souls,  they  bring  you  succor ; 

Fearful  hearts,  they  quell  your  fears ; 
And  with  news  of  consolation 
Chase  away  the  falling  tears. 

Tender  heralds  — 
Chase  away  the  falling  tears. 

310  C.  M.  WATTf 

i&albatfoti. 

SALVATION  I   O  the  joyful  sound! 
T?  is  pleasure  to  our  ears ; 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin. 
At  death's  dark  door  we  lay ; 
But  we  arise  by  grace  divine, 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 

8  Salvation  I  let  the  echo  fly 
The  spacious  earth  around, 
While  all  the  amuea  o?  tW  ^^V^ 
Conspire  to  raise  tJaft  soxraii-  % 
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311  C.  M.  Watts. 
Sos  to  tl^e  C9ornr. 

JOY  to  the  world — ^the  Lord  is  come  I 
Let  earth  receive  her  King ; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2  Joy  to  the  earth — ^the  Saviour  reigns  1 

Let  men  their  songs  employ ; 
While  fields,  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and  plains, 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow. 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground ; 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 

And  makes  the  nations  prove  • 

The  glories  of  his  righteousness. 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 

312  8  &  7*8  M.        Winchbll's  Coll. 
tr^e  Cxospel  |)coclamaUon. 

HARK  1  the  gospel  trumpet 's  sounding, 
Sinners,  hear  the  joyful  call ; 
Christ,  in  pardoning  love  abounding. 
Offers  liberty  to  all. 

2  Though  your  crimes  have  reached  to  heaven, 
And  of  deepest  dye  appear ; 
Ask,  and  they  shall  be  forgiven, 
Seek,  and  yon  shall  find  hiiri  neat. 
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8  Cast  your  load  of  guilt  behind  70U, 
To  the  Lord  for  mercy  flee ; 
Though  the  strongest  fetters  bind  you. 
His  salvation  makes  you  free. 


M^ 
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313  H.  M.  D0DDBIMI 
fiffcacjp  of  t|^  €tr»t9d. 
[ARK  the  soft  falling  snow 

And  the  descending  rain  I 
To  heaven  from  whence  it  fell 
It  turns  not  back  again ; 
But  waters  earth  throu^  every  pore, 
And  calls  forth  all  her  secret  store. 

2  Arrayed  in  beauteous  green, 
The  hills  and  valleys  shine, 
«       And  man  and  beast  are  fed 
By  providence  divine : 
The  harvest  bows  its  golden  cars, 
The  copious  seed  of  future  y^urs. 

8  «*  So,"  faith  the  God  of  grace, 
•'  My  gospel  shall  descend. 
Almighty  to  effect 
The  purpose  I  intend : 
Millions  of  souls  shall  feel  its  powef. 
And  bear  it  down  to  millions  more.'' 

314  S.  M.  Wai 
potoet  of  t(e  GiMipeL 

T>EHOLD,  the  mommg  «\m 
JlJ     Begins  his  gVoiioTiB  n^vj  \ 
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Ilis  beams  throngh  aD  the  nations  run, 
And  life  and  light  conrey. 

2  But  where  the  gospel  comes, 

It  spreads  diviner  light ; 
It  calls  dead  sinners  from  their  tombs, 
And  gives  the  blind  their  sight. 

3  How  perfect  is  thy  word  I 

And  all  thy  judgments  just ! 
Forever  sure  thy  promise,  Lord, 
And  we  securely  trust* 

4  'My  gracious  God,  how  plain 

Are  thy  directions  given  I 
O,  may  we  never  read  in  vain. 
But  find  the  path  to  heaven. 

315  L.  M.  Anonymous. 

SnStuiue  of  ^t  Gfospel  Ulte  3Slafn« 

AS  showers  on  meadows  newly  mown, 
Jesus  shall  shed  his  blessings  down ; 
Crowned  with  whose  life-infusing  drops. 
Earth  shall  renew  her  blissful  crops. 

2  The  dews  and  rains,  in  all  their  store, 
Drenching  the  pastures  o'er  and  o'er. 
Are  not  so  copious  as  that  grace 
Which  sanctifies  and  saves  our  race. 

3  As,  in  sofl  silence,  vernal  showers 

Descend,  and  cheer  the  fainting  flowers, 

So,  in  the  secrecy  of  love, 

Fklh  the  sweet  inBnence  from  above. 
14 
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4  That  heavenly  influence  let  me  find 
In  holy  silence  of  the  mind. 

While  every  grace  maintains  its  bloom, 
Diffusing  wide  its  rich  pertimie. 

5  Nor  let  these  blessings  be  confined 
To  me,  but  poured  on  all  mankind, 
Till  earth's  wild  wastes  in  verdure  rise. 
And  a  young  Eden  bless  our  eyes* 


316  L.  M.  Whitoei 

Clnrfstfanftji. 

FAIREST  bom  of  love  and  light. 
Yet  bending  brow  and  eye  severe 
On  all  which  pains  the  holy  sight. 

Or  wounds  the  pure  and  perfect  ear,  — 


o. 


2  The  generous  feeling,  pure  and  warm, 

Which  0A\Tis  the  rights  of  all  divine. 
The  pitying  heart,  the  helping  arms. 
The  prompt  self-sacrifice,  are  thine. 

3  Beneath  thy  broad,  impartial  eye. 

How  fade  the  lines  of  caste  and  birth  I 
How  equal  in  their  sufferings  lie 
The  groaning  multitudes  of  earth  1 

4  In  holy  words  which  cannot  die, 

In  thoughts  which  angels  leaned  to  kno 
Christ  gave  thy  message  from  on  high, 
Thy  mission  to  a  world  of  woe. 

5  That  voice's  echo  Wfti  xiot  i\^\ 

From  the  blue  lake  oi  GrtiiSkftfe^ 
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From  Tabor^e  lonely  mountain  side, 
It  calls  a  struggling  world  to  thee. 


7  7*8  M.  Montgomery. 

9tafse  {or  tt)e  iSospcl. 

SONGS  of  praise  the  angels  sang, 
Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang, 
'When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
'When  he  spake,  and  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  mom. 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  bom ; 
Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  he 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away  — 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day : 
God  vnll  make  new  heavens  and  earth  — 
Songs  of  praise  sliall  hail  their  birth. 

4  And  shall  man  alone  be  dumb. 
Till  that  glorious  kin^^lora  come? 
No  ;  the  Church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms  and  hymns  and  songs  of  praise. 


rrS  EXTENSION. 

Jg  L.  M.  Watts. 

fin(ber8al  ISLefon  of  €C)t(st. 

y^REAT  Gody  whose  universal  swa^ 

v^    The  known  and  unknown  wotVAb  c^>«;j  \ 
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Now  give  the  kingdom  to  thy  Son ; 
Extend  his  power,  exalt  his  throne. 

2  The  heathen  lands,  that  lie  beneath 
The  shades  of  overspreading  death, 
Revive  at  liis  first  dawning  Ught, 
And  deserts  blossom  at  the  sight. 

3  The  saints  shall  flourish  in  his  days, 
Dressed  in  the  robes  of  joy  and  pnuse ; 
Peace,  like  a  river,  from  his  throne 
Shall  flow  to  nations  yet  unknown. 

319  L.  M.  BowBis. 

9rojire99  of  <5ro8|ieI  Crut]^. 

XTPOX  the  gospel's  sacred  page 
vJ      The  gathered  beams  of  ages  shine : 
And,  as  it  hastens,  every  age 

But  makes  its  brightness  more  divine. 

2  Truth,  strengthened  by  the  strength  of  thougl 

Pours  inexhaustible  supplies, 
Whence  sagest  teachers  may  be  taught. 
And  wisdom's  self  become  more  wise. 

3  More  glorious  still  as  centuries  roll. 

New  regions  blest,  new  powers  unfurled. 
Expanding  with  the  expanding  soul. 
Its  waters  shall  o'erflow  the  world ; 

4  Flow  to  restore,  but  not  destroy ; 

As  when  the  cloudless  lamp  of  day 
Pours  out  its  floods  of  AigVvt  axA  y^^  ^ 
And  sweeps  each  lingexm^  mis^.  w«^l  • 
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20  C-  M.  C.  Wbslby. 
8te  Cros^el  fox  SttL 

LORD  I  Bend  thy  servants  forth 
To  call  the  Hebrews  home ; 
From  east,  and  west,  and  south,  and  nortli, 
Let  all  the  wanderers  come. 

2  Where'er,  in  lands  unknown. 

The  fiigitlves  remain, 
Bid  every  creature  help  them  on, 
Thy  holy  mount  to  gain. 

3  An  offering  to  the  Lord, 

There  let  them  all  be  seen. 
Sprinkled  with  water  and  with  blood, 
Li  soul  and  body  clean. 

4  With  Israel's  myriads  sealed. 

Let  all  the  nations  meet ; 
And  show  the  mystery  fulfilled  — 
Thy  family  complete. 

21  CM.  Anontmous. 

OTER  mountain  tops,  the  mount  of  God, 
Li  latter  days,  shall  rise 
Above  the  summits  of  the  hills, 
And  draw  the  wondering  eyes. 

To  this  the  jojrful  nations  round. 

All  tribes  and  tongues,  shall  flow ; 
''Up  to  the  mount  of  God.**  they  eay, 
''And  to  bh  bouse  we  'U  go.*' 
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3  The  beams  that  shine  from  Zion's  hill 

•  Shall  lighten  every  land ; 
The  King  who  reigns  in  Salem's  towers 
Sliall  the  whole  world  command. 

4  No  war  shall  rage,  nor  hostile  strifo 

Disturb  those  happy  years  ; 
To  ploughshares  men  shall  beat  their  swoixis, 
To  pruning-hooks  their  spears. 

5  No  longer  host,  encountering  host. 

Shall  crowds  of  slain  deplore ; 
They  '11  lay  the  martial  trumpet  by. 
And  study  war  no  more. 


322  8,  7,  &  4's  M.  Kelly 

Stutt)  9pcca^rng. 

LOOK,  ye  saints  I  the  day  is  breaking ; 
Joyful  times  arc  near  at  hand ; 
God,  the  mighty  God,  is  speaking 
By  his  word  in  every  land : 

Day  advances  — 
Darkness  flics  at  his  command. 

2  God  of  Jacob,  high  and  glorious  1 
Let  thy  people  sec  thy  power ; 
Let  the  gospel  be  victorious 

Through  the  world  for  evermore : 

Then  shall  idols 
Penshf  while  thy  saintB  ^ot^% 
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23  8  &  7'8  M.  P.  Williams. 

ihraser  (or  t^e  S^eaH  of  t\^t  0ro8pel. 

O'ER  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness, 
Cheered  by  no  celestial  ray, 
Sun  of  righteousness  1  arising, 

Bring  the  bright,  the  glorious  day ; 
Send  the  gospel 
To  the  earth's  remotest  bound. 

Kingdoms  wide  that  sit  in  darkness  — 
Grant  them,  Lord  !  the  glorious  light ; 

And,  from  eastern  coast  to  western, 
jVIay  the  morning  chase  the  night : 

And  redemption. 
Freely  purchased,  win  the  day. 

Fly  abroad,  thou  mighty  gospel ! 

Win  and  conquer,  never  cease ; 
May  thy  Listing,  ^vide  dominions, 

Multiply  and  still  increase ; 
Sway  thy  sceptre. 

Saviour  I  all  the  world  around. 


T 


24  7  &  6*8  M.  8.  F.  Smith. 

cri)e  zratt  of  t^t  iRonpth 

pilE  morning  light  is  breaking ; 
The  darkness  disappears ; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears : 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 
Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 
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2  Rich  dew8  of  grace  come  o'er  us 

In  many  a  gentle  shower. 
And  brighter  scenes  before  us 

Are  opening  every  hour : 
Each  cry  to  heaven  going. 

Abundant  answer  brings, 
And  heavenly  gales  are  blowing, 

With  peace  upon  their  wings. 

3  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  Grod  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above ; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing,  - 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

4  Blest  river  of  salvation ; 

Pursue  thy  onward  way ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation. 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay ; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home, 
Stay  Hot  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  "  The  Lord  is  come. 


325  7's  M.  Bahnmaie 

Sfffttsfon  of  t|)e  dfospel. 

I^PREAD,  O,  spread,  thou  mighty  word 
Spread  the  kingdom  of  the  Lord, 
Wheresoe'cr  hia  breal\\  \\«a  ^n^^ 


S' 


Life  to  beings  meant  fot  Yv^Nca- 
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2  Tell  them  of  the  spirit  given 
Now,  to  guide  us  up  to  heaven, 
Strong  and  holy,  just  and  true, 
Working  both  to  will  and  do. 

3  Word  of  life,  most  pure  and  strong, 
Lo  !  for  thee  the  nations  long ; 
Spread,  till  from  its  dreary  night 
All  the  world  awakes  to  light. 

4  Lord  of  all  men,  let  there  be 

Joy  and  strengtii  to  work  for  thee  ; 
Let  the  nations  &r  and  near 
See  thy  light,  and  learn  thy  fear. 

26  7  &  6'S  M.  HlBBB. 

iUfssfonars  IQ^mn. 

FOM  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 
From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 
From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 
With  wisdom  from  on  high. 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation,  O  salvation ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  remoteat  nation 
-Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 
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3  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll. 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pole  lo  pole  ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  Eenovator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 

327  8  &  7'b  M.  Hastings. 
Cri)e  Cl^rfstfan  Hefonnet  cncotttafle^. 

HE  that  goeth  forth  with  weeping. 
Bearing  still  the  precious  seed. 
Never  tiring,  never  sleeping. 

Soon  shall  see  his  toil  succeed : 
Showers  of  rain  will  fall  from  heaven. 

Then  the  cheering  sun  will  shine, 
So  shall  plenteous  fruit  be  given. 
Through  an  influence  all  divine. 

2  Sow  thy  seed,  be  never  weary. 

Let  not  fear  thy  mind  employ ; 
Though  the  prospect  be  most  dreary. 

Thou  may'st  reap  the  fruits  of  joy  : 
Lo  1  the  scene  of  verdure  brightening. 

See  the  rising  grain  appear  ; 
Look  again  I  the  fields  are  whit'ning, 

Ilarvest-time  is  surely  near. 

328  -^  ^  Pratt's  Coll. 
Ssrael  retumfng  from  Captdtftj^. 

TITHF,  on  the  bendmg  vnaov?a\«m^^ 
ff     O  Israel,  sleeps  tbyt\m^?v3\«xfwi^'^ — 
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Still  mute  remains  thy  sullen  tongue. 
And  Zion's  song  declines  to  sing? 

2  Awake  !  thy  sweetest  raptures  raise ; 

Let  harp  and  voice  unite  their  strains : 
Thy  pronused  King  liis  sceptre  sways ; 
And  Jesus,  tliy  Messiah,  reigns. 

3  Xo  taunting  foes  the  song  require ; 

No  strangers  mock  thy  captive  chain, 
But  friends  invite  the  silent  lyre, 
^\jid  brethren  ask  the  holy  strain. 

4  Nor  fear  thy  Salem's  hills  to  wrong, 

If  other  lands  thy  triumph  share : 
A  heavenly  city  claims  thy  song ; 
A  brighter  Salem  rises  there. 

5  By  foreign  streams  no  longer  roam ; 

Nor,  weeping,  tliink  of  Jordan's  flood : 
In  every  clime  behold  a  home ; 
In  every  temple  see  tliy  God. 


329  7  &  6'b  M.  Lyte. 

CT^e  Salbatfon  of  Ssrael. 

THAT  the  Lonl's  salvation 
Were  out  of  Zion  come. 
To  heal  his  ancient  nation, 
To  lead  his  outcasts  home  I 


o 


2  How  long  the  holy  city 

Shall  heathen  feet  profane? 
Bcturn,  O  Lord,  in  pity  ; 
Rebuild  her  walls  again. 
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3  Let  fell  thy  rod  of  terror ; 

Thy  saving  grace  impart ; 
Roll  back  the  veil  of  error ; 
Belease  the  fettered  heart. 

4  Let  Israel,  home  returning, 

Her  lost  Messiah  see ; 
Give  oil  of  joy  for  mourning. 
And  bind  thy  church  to  tl^. 


rrS  TRIUMPH. 
330  I^  M.  Wilde. 

"TTTHILST  far  and  wide  thy  scattered  sheep, 

f  T       Great  Shepherd,  in  the  desert  stray, 
Thy  love,  by  some,  is  thought  to  sleep. 
Unmindful  of  the  wanderer's  way. 

2  But  truth  declares,  they  shall  be  fomid. 

Wherever  now  they  darkling  roam : 

Thy  voice  shall  tlirough  the  desert  sound, 

And  sununon  every  wanderer  home. 

3  Upon  the  darkened  paths  of  sin. 

Instead  of  terror's  sword  of  flame. 

Shall  love  descend,  —  for  love  can  win 

Far  more  than  terror  can  reclaim. 

4  And  they  shall  turn  their  wandering  feet. 

By  grace  redeemed,  by  love  controlled. 
Till  all  at  last  in  Eden  meet. 
One  happy,  universal  fold. 
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331  ^   ^'  AVONTUOUB. 

TT7E  long  to  see  that  happy  time, 

▼  ▼       That  long-expected,  blissful  day, 
When  men  of  every  name  and  clime 
The  glorious  gospel  shall  obey, 

2  The  word  of  God  shall  firm  abide, 

Though  earth  and  hell  should  dare  oppose ; 
The  stone  cut  from  the  mountain's  side, 
To  universal  empire  grows. 

3  Afric's  emancipated  sons 

Shall  shout  to  Asia's  rapfrous  song, 
Europe,  with  her  unnumbered  tongues, 
And  western  climes  the  strain  prolong,^ 

4  From  east  to  west,  from  north  to  south, 

Immanuel's  kingdom  sliall  extend ; 
And  every  man,  in  every  face, 
Shall  meet  a  brother  and  a  friend. 

332  H.  M.  S.  Stbketeb. 
0rrace  Sr(ttm|)|Kiiit« 

BEFORE  the  world  was  made, 
Or  sun  or  planets  slione. 
Salvation's  b;isc  was  laid 

In  God's  anointed  Son, 
Who  came  to  spread  the  truth  abroad, 
And  reconcile  a  world  to  God. 

^  Bjr  mercy'a  hand  upheld, 

Firmly  bia  purpose  staiida  ; 
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What  love  his  bosom  filled ! 

What  kindness  moved  his  hands ! 
What  pity  warmed  his  pleading  breath, 
Who  meekly  blest  his  foes  in  death  I 

8  Now  raised  to  realms  above, 

Where  boundless  mercies  shine, 

Will  Christ  forget  his  love  ? 
Forget  this  heart  of  mine  ? 

O,  no ;  his  favors  never  end ; 

He's  there,  as  here,  the  sinner's  fiiend. 

333  L.  M.  Watb. 
CInniersal  IBlessfnirs  of  CSirfst's  SBlefjpi.    9s.  Inrtiff. 

JESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  smi 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run ; 
His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns  ; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  loose  his  chains  ; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest. 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

3  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  their  king ; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again. 
And  earth  repeat  the  long  Amen. 

334  H.  M.  K  Turner. 
fSLnVansdl  IKfng. 

COME,  sing  a  Savioxrfa  ^^^t^ 
And  praise  \na  roi^t^  tissev^^ 
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His  wondrous  love  adore, 

And  chant  his  growing  fame : 
Wide  o'er  the  world  a  King  shall  reign, 
And  righteousness  and  peace  maintain. 

2  The  sceptre  of  his  grace 

He  shall  forever  wield ; 
His  foes  before  his  face. 

To  strength  divine  shall  yield : 
The  conquest  of  his  truth  shall  show 
What  an  almighty  arm  can  do. 

3  His  alienated  sons. 

By  sin  beguiled,  betrayed, 
Shall  then  be  bom  at  once, 

And  willing  subjects  made : 
Such  numbers  shall  his  courts  adorn, 
As  dcwdrops  of  the  vernal  mom. 

4  His  realm  shall  ever  stand. 

By  liberal  things  upheld. 
And,  from  his  bounteous  hand. 

All  hearts  with  joy  be  filled  ; 
A  universe  with  praise  shall  own 
The  countless  honors  of  his  throne. 


35  C.  M.  H.  Ballou. 

Cr])e  Bmpfre  of  C])rf8t. 

JESUS  his  empire  shall  extend ; 
Beneath  his  gentle  sway 
Kings  of  the  earth  shall  humbly  \iexA, 
And  hia  commands  obey. 
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2  As  clouds  descend  in  gentle  showers. 

When  spring  renews  her  reign ; 
And  call  to  life  the  firagrant  flowers 
O'er  forest,  hill,  and  plain ;  — 

3  So  Jesus,  by  Iiis  heavenly  grace, 

Descends  on  man  below, 
And  o'er  the  millions  of  our  race 
His  gentle  blessings  flow, 

4  Long  as  the  sun  shall  rule  the  day, 

Or  moon  shall  cheer  the  night, 
The  Saviour  shall  his  sceptre  sway 
With  imresisted  might. 

5  All  that  the  reign  of  sin  destroyed. 

The  Saviour  shall  restore ; 
And,  from  the  treasures  of  the  Lord, 
Shall  give  us  blessings  more. 

336  ^*^  ^'^  *  ^'*  ^-  ^*^^ 

Sncoucafifna  llros^ects. 

VTES,  we  trust  the  day  is  breaking ; 
X      Joyful  times  are  near  at  hand  ; 
God,  the  mighty  God,  is  speaking. 
By  his  word,  in  every  land : 

When  he  chooses, 
Darkness  flies  at  his  command. 

2  While  the  foe  becomes  more  daring, 
While  he  enters  like  a  flood, 
God,  the  Sa\dour,  is  preparing 
Means  to  spread  his  truth  abroad  : 

Every  laiiguage 
Soon  shall  tell  tke  love  oi  G^o^. 
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i  God  of  Jacob,  high  and  glorious, 
Let  thy  people  sec  thy  hand ; 
Let  the  gospel  be  victorious 

Through  the  world,  in  every  land : 

Then  shall  idols 
Perish,  Lord,  at  thy  conunand. 


37  7*8  M.  LUIABTINB. 

E^t  Trctors  of  C|)tf0t. 

nnHOU  dost  come,  all-healing  Lord, 
JL   Thou  dost  speak,  and,  lo  I  thy  word 
^Maketh  truth  o'er  falsehood  strong, 
Maketb  right  prevail  o'er  wrong. 

2  Immortality  forth  breaks, 

Time's  best  brightness  to  outglow  I 
And  sweet  hope  yet  briefer  makes 
Our  brief  exile  here  below. 

3  Love  celestial  maketh  light, 

Lifteth  up  each  burden  here ; 
Lo  I  the  eternal  age  dawns  bright ; 
No  remorse  need  be  despair. 

4  Deeper  worth  the  just  soul  hath ; 

Virtue  lowlier,  loftier  grows ; 
Children  know  thy  humble  faith ; 

Wisdom  nought  more  glorious  knows. 

5  And  man,  whom  this  glory  cheers, 

Man,  for  whom  this  light  is  sown^ 
Restetb  fast,  two  thousand  yeara, 
la  thy  woriTa  strange  Btrengtk  aloiM^* 
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338  Tb  M.  MoHtoonBT. 

HARK  I  the  8ong  of  jubilee. 
Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roar, 
Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea, 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore ;  — 
Hallelujah  to  the  Lord  1 

God  omnipotent  shall  reign ; 
Hallelujah  I  let  the  word 

Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

2  Hallelujah!  —  hark!  the  sound. 

Heard  through  earth,  and  through  the  skies, 
Wakes  above,  beneath,  around, 

All  creation's  harmonies : 
See  Jehovah's  banner  furled. 

Sheathed  his  sword ;  he  speaks,  —  't  is  done  1 
And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 

Are  the  kingtloms  of  liis  Son. 

339  8  &  7's  M,  CowPEB. 
Z^t  JBilntfiom  of  IQcaben. 

HEAR  what  God,  the  Lord,  hath  spoken; 
O  my  people,  faint  and  few. 
Comfortless,  afflicted,  broken. 
Fair  abodes  I  build  for  you ; 
Scenes  of  heartfelt  tribulation 

Shall  no  more  perplex  your  ways ; 

You  shall  name  your  walls  salvation, 

And  your  gates  shall  all  be  praise. 

2  There,  in  undisturbed  po^^ee^^vm. 

Peace  and  righteowanea^  ft>Mi5\  t^v^% 
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3r  shall  you  feel  oppression, 

ever  hear  of  war  again ; 
I  shall  rise,  and,  shining  o'er  you, 
Change  to  day  the  gloom  of  night ; 
,  the  Lord,  shall  be  your  glory, 
Grod  your  everlasting  light. 


3  lO's  M.  PopB. 

9re^(cteti  6rlors  of  t]ie  ffitsuta^^a  IKftigtioiii. 

RISE,  crowned  with  light,  imperial  Salem, 
rise ! 
Exalt  thy  towering  head,  and  lift  thine  eyes  I 
Sec  heaven  its  sparkling  portals  wide  display, 
And  break  upon  thee  in  a  flood  of  day  ! 

See  a  long  race  thy  spacious  courts  adorn. 
See  future  sons  and  daughters  yet  unborn. 
In  crowding  ranks  on  every  side  arise. 
Demanding  life,  impatient  for  the  skies  I 

Sec  barbarous  nations  at  thy  gates  attend, 
Walk  in  thy  light,  and  in  thy  temples  bend  I 
See  thy  bright  altars  tlu-ongcd  with  prostrate 

kings, 
While  every  land  its  joyous  tribute  brings. 

The  seas  shall  waste,  the  skies  in  smoke  decay. 
Bocks  fall  to  dust,  and  mountains  melt  away ; 
But  fixed  liis  word,  his  saving  power  remains ; 
Thy  realm  shall  last,  thy  own  Messiah  reigns. 
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341  L.  M.  H.  Balwc  ' 
Blessfnas  of  €^tfsV8  BnOiersal  S^efgn. 

XT7HEX  God  descends  with  men  to  dwdl, 

T  T     And  all  creation  makes  anew, 
What  tongue  can  half  the  wonders  tell  ? 
What  eye  the  dazzling  glories  \iew  ? 

2  Celestial  streams  shall  gently  flow ; 
The  wilderness  shall  joyful  be ; 
Lilies  on  parched  ground  shall  grow ; 
And  gladness  spring  on  every  tree ; 

3  The  weak  be  strong,  the  fearful  bold. 
The  deaf  shall  hear,  the  dumb  shall  sing, 
The  lame  shall  walk,  the  blind  behold. 
And  joy  through  all  the  earth  shall  ring, 

4  Monarchs  and  slaves  shall  meet  in  love ; 
Old  pride  shall  die,  and  meekness  reign,  — 
When  God  descends  from  worlds  above. 
To  dwell  with  men  on  earth  again. 

342  C.    M.  MILT05. 

Z^t  BrngDom  of  Croti  on  Catt]i. 

nnHE  Lord  will  come,  and  not  be  slow ; 
A      Ilis  footsteps  cannot  err ; 
Before  him  righteousness  shall  go. 
His  royal  harbinger, 

2  The  nations  all  whom  thou  hast  made 
Shall  come,  and  all  shall  frame 
To  bow  thena  low  brfox^  \ii^^\jKst^> 
And  glorify  thy  nama. 
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J  Truth  from  the  earth,  like  to  a  flower, 
Shall  bud  and  blossom  then, 
And  Justice,  from  her  heavenly  bower, 
Look  down  on  mortal  men. 

4  Tliee  will  I  praise,  O  Lord,  my  God, 
Thee  honor  and  adore 
With  my  whole  heart,  and  blaze  abroad 
Thy  name  for  evermore. 


1,3  C.  M.  NOVALIB. 

Que  CZPorOr  ttstoteti  In  CtrCst. 

"¥T7E  say  to  all  men  far  and  near 
▼  T     That  Clirist  has  risen  again ; 
Tliat  he  is  with  us  now  and  hei"e. 
And  ever  shall  remain. 

2  Tlie  way  of  darkness  that  he  trod 

To  heaven  at  last  shall  come, 

And  he  who  hearkens  to  his  word, 

Shall  reach  Ids  Father's  home. 

3  Now  let  the  mourner  grieve  no  more. 

Though  his  beloved  sleep, 
A  happier  meeting  shall  restore 
Their  light  to  eyes  that  weep. 

4  He  lives ;  his  presence  hath  not  ceased, 

Though  foes  and  fears  be  rife ; 
And  thus  we  hail  the  gospel  feast, 
A  world  renewed  to  life  I 
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344  0.  P.  M.  M.  Batmo. 
3&e(gn  of  CfitCst.    <sa.  i^n^. 

THE  radiant  dawn  *of  gospel  light. 
The  prophet  saw  in  vision  bright. 
And  hailed  th'  auspicious  day, 
When  Christ  should  all  his  grace  disclose 
And  cure  the  world  of  all  its  woes, 
By  truth's  triumphant  sway. 

2  The  blind  their  eyes  shall  open  wide ; 
To  drink  the  light's  o'erflowing  tide. 

The  deaf  sweet  music  hear ; 
The  lame  like  bounding  hart  shall  leap ; 
The  dumb  no  longer  silence  keep. 

But  shout  redemption  near. 

3  And  there  shall  be  a  holy  way. 

In  which  the  simple  shall  not  stray, — 

The  path  so  plain  and  bright. 
Wayfaring  men  therein  shall  walk, 
And  of  their  home  and  kindred  talk. 

With  rapture  and  delight. 

345  7  &  G's  M.  Mrs.  Colburn. 

THTE  mom  of  peace  is  beaming  — 
Its  glory  will  appear ; 
Behold  its  early  gleaming, 

The  day  is  drawing  near ; 
The  spear  shall  then  be  broken. 

And  sheathed  the  glittering  sword  — 
TLe  olive  be  the  token. 
And  Peace  the  gteet\ii^N«joT^i* 
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Yes,  yes,  the  day  ia  breaking  I 

Far  brighter  joys  that  beam  1 
The  nations  round  are  waking, 

As  firom  a  midnight  dream : 
They  see  it  radiance  shedding. 

Where  all  was  dark  as  night ; 
TT  is  higher,  wider  spreading  — 

A  boundless  flood  of  lisbt. 


•*o*j 


346  8  &  7'S  M.  HOPEDALI  COLIi. 

3Sle(an  of  Cfirfstfan  9eace. 

"X7TE ARS  are  coming  —  speed  them  onward  I 
JL      AVhen  the  swoixl  shall  gather  rust. 
And  the  helmet,  lance,  and  falchion. 
Sleep  at  last  in  silent  dust  I 

I  Earth  has  heard  too  long  of  battle, 
Heard  the  trumpet's  voice  too  long  I 
But  another  age  advances, 
Seers  foretold  in  ancient  song. 

J  Years  are  coming  when,  forever, 

War's  dread  banner  shall  be  furled. 
And  the  angel  Peace  be  welcomed. 
Regent  of  the  happy  world. 

L  Hail  with  song  that  glorious  era, 

AVhen  the  sword  shall  gather  rust. 
And  the  helmet,  lance,  and  falchion, 
Sleep  at  last  in  silent  dust. 
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347  11  &  lO's  M.  LOVORLLOW. 

9eace  on  Hart^. 

DOWN  the  dark  future,  through  long  gen- 
eratioiis, 
The  sounds  of  war  grow  fainter,  and  then 
cease; 
And  like  a  bell  with  solemn,  sweet  vibrations, 
I  hear   once  more  the   voice  of  Christ  say. 
Peace! 

2  Peace  I  and  no  longer,  &om  its  brazen  portals, 
The  blast  of  war's  great  organ    shakes  the 
skies : 
But,  beautiful  as  songs  of  the  immortals. 
The  holy  melodies  of  love  arise. 

348  0.  M.  Watts. 
Vrosiiect  of  Cln(ber9al  JSlessetmess. 

LO  1  what  a  glorious  sight  appears 
To  our  belic\dng  eyes  ! 
The  earth  and  seas  arc  passed  away, 
And  the  old  rolling  skies. 

2  From  the  third  heaven,  where  God  resides. 
That  holy,  happy  place, 
The  new  Jerusalem  comes  down, 
Adorned  with  shining  grace. 

8  *'  The  God  of  glory  down  to  men 
Removes  his  blessed  abode ; 
Meiif  the  dear  objects  o?Vvv3agKxca^ 
And  he,  the  loving  God- 
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4  **  His  own  soft  hand  shall  wipe  the  tears 

From  every  weeping  eye ; 
And  pains  and  groans,  and  griefs  and  fears. 
And  death  itself  shall  die." 

5  How  long,  dear  Saviour,  O  liow  long 

Shall  this  bright  hour  delay  ? 
Fly  smfter  round,  ye  wheels  of  time, 
And  bring  tlie  welcome  day. 


349  C.  M.  T.  MooBi. 

Saj;  of  3&eticmj^tlon. 

BUT  who  shall  see  the  glorious  day 
When,  throned  on  Zion's  brow, 
The  Lord  shall  rend  that  veil  away 

Which  hides  the  nations  now? 
"When  earth  no  more  beneath  the  fear 

Of  his  rebuke  shall  lie  ; 
^Vlicn  pain  shall  cease,  and  every  tear 
Be  wiped  from  every  eye. 

2  Then,  Judah,  thou  no  more  shalt  mourn 

Beneath  the  heathen's  chain ; 
Tliy  days  of  splendor  sliall  return, 

And  all  be  new  again. 
The  fount  of  lite  shall  then  be  quaffed 

In  peace,  by  all  who  come ; 
And  every  wind  that  blows  shall  waft 

Some  long-lost  exile  home. 
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350  I'-   M.  BlOHABM. 

OXG  as  the  darkening  cloud  abode, 
So  long  did  ancient  Israel  rest ; 
Nor  moved  they,  till  the  guiding  Lord 
In  brighter  garments  stood  confest. 


L* 


2  Father  of  spirits,  Light  of  light. 

Lift  up  the  cloud,  and  rend  the  veil : 
Sliine  foith  in  fire,  amid  that  night. 

Whose  blackness  makes  the  heart  to  fail. 

3  *T  is  done  1  to  Christ  the  power  is  given  ; 

His  death  has  rent  the  veil  away, 
Our  great  forerunner  entere<i  heaven. 
And  oped  the  gates  of  endless  day. 

4  Nor  shall  those  mists  that  brood  o'er  time 

Forever  blind  the  mental  eye ; 
They  backward  roll,  and  light  sublime 
Beams  glory  from  our  God  on  high. 

5  Adoring  nations  hail  the  dawn. 

All  kingdoms  bless  the  noontide  beam. 
And  light,  unfolding  life's  full  mom. 
Is  vast  creation's  deathless  theme. 


351  S.  M.  JOHHS. 

E^t  Hin^tiom  of  €roTi. 

COME,  kingdom  of  our  God, 
Sweet  reign  of  light  and  love  I 
5iied  peace,  andViopc,  axA'^o^  ^xci^^ 
-And  wisdom  Croni  above* 
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2  Over  our  spirits  first 

Extend  tliy  healing  reign  ; 
There  raise  and  quench  the  sacred  tliirst, 
That  never  pains  again. 

3  Come,  kingdom  of  our  God  1 

And  make  the  broad  earth  thine ; 
Stretch  o'er  lier  lands  and  isles  the  rod 
That  flowers  with  grace  divine. 

4  Soon  may  all  tribes  be  blest 

With  fruit  from  life's  glad  tree ; 
And  in  its  shade  like  brothers  rest, 
Sons  of  one  family. 

5  Come,  kingdom  of  our  God  1 

And  raise  thy  glorious  tlurone 
In  worlds  by  the  und}ing  trod. 
Where  God  shall  bless  his  own. 

32  7  &  5'8  M.  A.  C.  Thomas. 

E\^t  XLcconcfUatfon. 

THOU,  whose  wide  extended  sway 
Suns  and  systems  e'er  obey  ! 
Thou,  our  Guardian  and  our  stay, 

Evermore  adored : 

In  prospective,  Lord,  we  see 

Jew  and  Gentile,  bond  and  free, 

Reconciled  in  Cluist  to  thee. 

Holy,  Holy  Lord. 

2  Thou  by  all  shalt  be  confessed, 
Ever  blessing,  ever  blest, 
When  to  thy  eternal  rest, 
In  the  courts  above, 
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Thou  ehalt  bring  the  sore  oppressed ; 
Fill  each  joy-desiring  breast ; 
Make  of  each  a  welcome  guest, 
At  the  feast  of  love. 

3  When  destroying  death  shall  die. 
Hushed  be  eveiy  rising  sigh, 
Tears  be  vnpcd  from  every  eye, 

Never  more  to  fall ; 
Then  shall  praises  fill  tlie  sky, 
And  angelic  hosts  shall  cry,     • 
Holy,  Holy  Lord,  Most  High, 

Thou  art  all  in  all  I 


353  L.  M.  Tennyson 

€rooti  t^t  tfnal  CSfoal  of  SU. 

YES,  we  trust  that  somehow  good 
Will  be  the  final  goal  of  ill, 
To  pangs  of  nature,  suis  of  will, 
Defects  of  doubt,  and  taints  of  blood ; 


o 


2  That  nothing  walks  with  aimless  feet, 

That  not  one  life  shall  be  destroyed, 
Or  cast  as  rubbish  to  the  void, 
When  God  hath  made  the  pile  complete. 

3  That  not  a  worm  is  cloven  in  vain  ; 

That  not  a  moth  with  vam  desire 
Is  shrivelled  in  a  fruitless  fii'e, 
Or  but  subserves  another's  gain. 

4  Behold,  we  know  not  anjrthing ; 

I  can  but  trust  tluit  good  simll  fall 
At  last  —  far  off — at\«uB\.,\»\J^. 
And  every  winter  cUaage  Vi  ft\jrflY^% 
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35^  S.  IL  IL  BiLLOU. 

8n(0tT«il  3Sletinn|it(on. 

"N  God's  eternity 

There  shall  a  day  arise, 
When  all  the  race  of  man  shall  be 
With  Jesus  in  the  skies. 


r 


2  As  night  before  the  rays 

Of  mominpj  flees  away, 
Sin  shall  retire  before  the  blaze 
Of  God's  eternal  day. 

3  As  music  fills  the  grove 

When  stormy  clouds  are  past, 
Sweet  anthems  of  redeeming  love 
Shall  all  employ  at  last. 

4  Redeemed  from  death  and  sin, 

Shall  Adam's  numerous  race 

A  ceaseless  song  of  praise  begin. 

And  shout  redeeming  grace. 

355  L.  M.  John  Stbbuko. 

STILL  prayers  are  strong,  and  God  is  good ; 
Man  is  not  made  for  endless  ill ; 
Dear  spirit !  my  soul's  tormented  mood 
Has  yet  a  hope  thou  canst  not  kill. 

2  Repentance  clothes  in  grass  and  flowers, 
The  grave  in  which  the  past  is  laid ; 
And  close  to  faitb'a  old  minster  tovrera. 
The  cross  lights  up  the  gkoBlly  B\uu\fe» 
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3  Around  its  foot  the  shapes  of  fear. 

Whose  eyes  my  weaker  heart  appall, 
As  sister  suppliants  thrill  the  ear       ^ 
With  cries  that  loud  for  mercy  call. 

4  Thou,  God,  wilt  hear !  thy  pangs  are  meant 

To  heal  the  spirit,  not  destroy  ; 
And  what  may  seem  for  vengeance  sent, 
AVhen  thou  commandest,  works  for  joy. 

356  ^^*^  ^  ^^^  SAR0E5T. 

««eill  AottU  are  i«fne.**    S^tftfel  rbffr.  4. 

ALL  souls,  O  Lord,  are  thine;  —  assurance 
blest !  — 
Thine,  not  our  own  to  rob  of  help  divine ; 
Not  man's,  to  doom  by  any  human  test. 

But  thine,  O  gracious  Lord,  and  only  thine  ! 

2  Surely  <<  the  soul  that  sinncth,  it  shall  die,** 
Die  to  the  sin  that  would  its  life  confine  I 
Evil  shall  boast  not  perpetuity, 

Since  every  soul,  however  fall'n,  is  thine. 

8  Thine,  by  thy  various  discii)line,  to  lead 

To  heights  where  heavenly  truths  immortal 
shine ;  — 
Truths,  none  eternally  shall  fiiil  to  heed, 
For  all,  O  Lord,  are  tliine,  forever  thine. 

4  Forgive  the  thought,  that  everlasting  ill 
To  any  can  be  part  of  thy  design  ; 
Finite,  imperfect,  erring,  guilty,  —  still 
AM  souls,  great  God,  axe  ^mv^ —  '«sATSiRs«55.'^ 
thine. 
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TRIAL  AND  SUFFERING. 

>7  L.  M.  6  #  H.  Wam.  Jb 

1Q2?mn  in  Sfcttncss. 

FATHER,  thy  gentle  chastisement 
Falls  kindly  on  my  burdened  soul ; 
I  see  its  merciful  intent, 

To  warn  me  back  to  thy  control, 
And  pray  that  while  I  kiss  the  rod, 
I  may  find  perfect  peace  with  God, 

2  The  errors  of  my  heart  I  know ; 

I  feel  my  deep  infirmities ; 
For  often  virtuous  feelings  glow, 

And  holy  purposes  arise. 
But,  like  the  morning  clouds,  decay, 
As  empty,  though  as  fiiir  as  they. 

}  Forgive  the  weakness  I  deplore, 
And  let  thy  peace  abound  in  me. 
That  I  may  trust  my  heart  no  more, 

But  wholly  cast  myself  on  thee. 
0,Jet  my  Father's  strength  be  iiuxie) 
And  my  devoted  Jife  be  thine  \ 
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35g  7*8  M.  CoWPtt 

0r(al  llrofftaUe. 

TIS  my  happiness  below, 
Not  to  live  without  the  cross ; 
But  the  Saviour's  power  to  knoW| 
Sanctifying  every  loss. 

2  Trials  must  and  wdll  befall ; 
But  with  humble  faitli  to  see 
Love  inscribed  upon  tliem  all, 
This  is  liappiness  to  me. 

m 

8  Trials  make  the  promise  sweet 
Trials  give  new  life  to  prayer ; 
Bring  me  to  my  Father's  feet, 
Lay  me  low,  and  keep  me  there. 


359  R.  C.  TRE2icn. 

€^t  tSiinlvXtTSt  of  Sufferfng. 
LIFE,  O  death,  O  world,  O  time, 
O  grave,  where  all  things  flow, 
T?  is  yours  to  make  our  lot  subUme, 
With  your  great  weight  of  woe  I 


o 


2  Though  sharpest  anguish  hearts  may  wring, 
Though  bosoms  torn  may  be, 
Yet  suffering  is  a  holy  thing ; 
Without  it,  «yhat  were  we? 

3g0  C-  ^  Topjja)Y. 

Sloeetness  ot  Sbubnifssfon, 

TX7HEN  languor  anQi  diaeaafc  voLN^iJa 

r  r       This  trembling  Vio\3Lafc  o1  Awj  ^ 
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TT  is  sweet  to  look  by  faith  abroad. 
And  long  to  flj  away  ; 

2  Sweet  on  his  faitlifiilncss  to  rest, 

Whose  love  can  never  end ; 
Sweet  on  liis  covenant  of  grace 
For  all  things  to  depend ; 

3  Sweet,  in  the  confidence  of  faith, 

To  trust  liis  firm  decrees  ; 
Sweet  to  lie  pasiuve  in  his  hands, 
And  know  no  will  but  his. 

^\  C.  M.  Watts. 

lUuman  ^raatj.    $s.  rvt^r* 
riTE  ACII  me  the  measure  of  my  days, 
A    Thou  Maker  of  my  frame  1 
I  would  survey  life's  narrow  space. 
And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 

2  A  span  is  all  that  we  can  boast,  — 

An  inch  or  two  of  time ; 
Man  is  but  vanity  and  dust, 
In  all  his  flower  and  prime. 

3  Some  walk  in  honor's  gaudy  show ; 

Some  dig  for  golden  ore ; 
They  toil  for  heirs,  they  know  not  who, 
And  straight  arc  seen  no  more. 

4  What  should  I  wish  or  wait  for,  then. 

From  creatures,  earth,  and  dust? 
Thejr  wake  our  expectations  vain.. 
And  disappoint  our  trust. 
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BEPEJJTANCE  AND  REPORMATIOlir. 

Confhrsfon  of  Sfn. 

GOD  of  mercj,  God  of  grace, 
Hear  our  sad,  repentant  songs ; 
O,  restore  thy  suppliant  race, 

Thouy  to  whom  our  praise  belongs. 

2  Deep  regret  for  follies  past, 

Talents  wasted,  time  misspent ; 
Hearts  debased  by  worldly  cares, 
Thankless  for  the  blessings  lent ;  — 

3  Foolish  fears,  and  fond  desires. 

Vain  regreta  for  things  as  vain, 
Lips  too  seldom  taught  to  praise. 
Oft  to  murmur  and  complain ;  — 

4  These,  and  every  secret  fault, 

Filled  with  grief  and  shame  we  own ; 
Humbled  at  thy  feet  we  lie, 

Seeking  pardon  from  thy  throne. 


3(53  C.  M.  Brbviart. 

Exut  S)enftcnce. 
SINNER,  bring  not  tears  alone. 
Or  outward  form  of  prayer. 
But  let  it  in  thy  lieart  be  known 
That  penitence  is  there. 


o 


2  To  smite  the  breast,  t\ve  c\o\SftR»  V»  T«aA^ 
God  asketh  not  o5  tVve<i  \ 
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Thy  secret  soul  he  bids  thee  bend 
In  true  humility. 

3  O,  let  us,  then,  with  heartfelt  grief, 
Draw  near  unto  our  God ; 
And  pray  to  him  to  grant  relief. 
And  stay  the  lifted  rod. 


54  C.  M.  LtTTHEH. 

•«  0ttt  of  t1)e  JDtft^B  Iiabe  S  calleti  unto  Cfiee.** 

0^T  of  the  depths  I  cry  to  thee, 
Lord  God  I  O  liear  my  prayer, 
Incline  a  gracious  ear  to  me, 
And  bid  me  not  despair. 

2  My  hope  is  ever  in  the  Lord, 
My  works  I  count  but  dust, 
I  buUd  not  there,  but  on  thy  word. 
And  in  thy  goodness  trust. 

8  Though  thou  should'st  tarry  till  the  night. 
And  round  again  to  morn, 
'My  heart  shall  ne'er  mistrust  thy  might. 
Nor  count  itself  forlorn. 

4  Though  great  our  sins  and  sore  our  wounds, 
And  deep  and  dark  our  fall, 
Thj  helping  mercy  liath  no  bounds  \ 
Thy  love  surpasseth  all. 
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Q^^  L.  M.     Charloitb  Elliot,  mi 

Zo!  S  come. 

TUST  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 
V      But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  I 

2  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 

With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt. 
Fightings  and  fears  within,  without, 
O  Lfunb  of  Grod,  I  come  I 

8  Just  as  I  am,  tliou  wilt  receive. 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve ! 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 


3gg  lO's  M.  AKONTMOUa. 

Cotnfna  IQome. 

OGOD  1  unworthy  of  thy  boimdless  love, 
Too  oft,  with  careless  feet,  from  thee  we 
rove ; 
Yet  now,  encouraged  by  thy  voice,  we  come. 
Returning  children,  to  a  Father's  home. 

2  O,  by  that  power  in  which  all  fulness  dwells, 
O,  by  that  love  which  every  love  excels, 
O,  by  that  grace  which  meets  repented  sin, 
Open  thou  wide  tlmie  anaa  «jA\akft\ia\siL\ 
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^QJ  C.  p.  M.  Newton. 

die  V^ttent  surrenHerfng. 

LORD,  thou  hast  won  —  at  length  I  yield ; 
My  hearty  by  mighty  grace  compdied, 
Surrenders  all  to  thee ; 
Against  thy  terrors  long  I  strove, 
But  who  can  stand  against  thy  love  ?  — 
Love  conquers  even  me. 

2  J£  thou  hadst  bid  thy  thunders  roll, 
And  lightnings  flash  to  awe  my  soul, 

I  still  had  stubborn  been  : 
But  mercy  has  my  heart  subdued, 
A  bleeding  Savioiu*  I  have  \iewed, 

And  now  I  hate  my  sin. 

3  Now,  Lord,  I  would  be  thine  alone ; 
Come,  take  possession  of  tliine  own, 

For  thou  hast  set  me  free ; 
Released  from  Satan's  hard  command, 
See  all  my  powers  in  waiting  stand, 

To  be  employed  by  thee. 

35S  L.  M.  MooBX. 

Btestjiirnifl  of  Qftace. 

LIKE  morning  —  when  her  early  breeze 
Breaks  up  the  surface  of  the  seas, 
That,  in  their  furrows,  dark  with  night. 
Her  hand  may  sow  the  seeds  of  light  — 

2  Thy  grace  can  send  its  brcathinga  o'ct 
The  BpiTjt  dark  and  lost  before  ; 
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And,  freshening  all  its  depths,  prepare 
For  tnitli  divine  to  enter  there. 

3  Till  David  touched  his  sacred  lyre, 
In  silence  lay  the  unbrcathing  wire ; 
But  when  he  swept  its  chords  along, 
Then  angels  stooped  to  hear  the  song. 

4  So  sleeps  the  soul,  till  thou,  O  Lord, 
Shalt  deign  to  touch  its  lifeless  chord ; 
Till,  waked  by  thee,  its  breath  shall  rise. 
In  music  worthy  of  the  skies. 


369  S.  M.  RiOHAEDa. 

S05  anH  9eace  (n  C^rCst. 

CHRIST,  what  gracious  words, 
Are  ever,  ever  thine ; 
Thy  voice  is  music  to  the  soul, 
And  life  and  peace  divine. 


o 


2  The  broken  heart,  the  poor, 

The  bruised,  the  deadF,  the  blind. 
The  dumb,  the  dead,  the  captive  vnretch. 
In  thee  compassion  find. 

3  Lord  Jesus,  speed  the  day, 

The  promised  day  of  grace. 
To  all  the  poor,  the  dumb,  the  deaf, 
The  dead,  of  Adam's  race. 

4  One  song  shall  then  employ 

The  blest,  the  blessing,  whole ; 
And  human  nature  s\iowt.  \ix^  \\axQk^^ — 
The  life  of  every  soxA. 
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m  S.   M.  BULFIMOH. 

Conbett's  S05. 

HOW  glorious  is  the  hour 
When  first  our  souls  awake. 
And  through  thj  spirit's  quickening  power 
Of  the  new  life  partake  I 

2  With  richer  beauty  glows 

The  world,  before  so  fair ; 
Her  holy  light  religion  throws, 
Reflected  everywhere. 

3  Amid  repentant  tears. 

We  feel  sweet  peace  within ; 
We  know  the  God  of  mercy  hearsi 
And  pardons  every  sin. 

4  Bom  of  thy  spirit,  Lord, 

Thy  spirit  may  we  share ; 
Deep  in  our  hearts  inscribe  thy  word, 
And  place  thine  image  there. 

71  L    M.  RlCHTKH. 

Translated  by  J.  Wealej. 

Bebout  Venftcnce. 

MY  soul  before  thee  prostrate  lies ; 
To  thee,  her  source,  my  spirit  flies ; 
My  wants  I  mourn,  my  chains  I  see ; 
O,  let  thy  presence  set  me  free. 

2  In  life's  short  day,  let  me  yet  more 
Of  thy  enlivening  power  implore  \ 
Mjr  mind  must  deeper  sink  in  t\veft, 
3Ijr  foot  stand  firm  from  wanderuivt  ^t«^* 
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3  Take  full  possession  of  my  heart ; 
The  lowly  mind  of  Cllhrist  impart ; 
I  still  will  wait,  O  Lord,  on  thee. 
Till,  in  thy  light,  the  light  I  see. 

4  One  only  care  my  soul  should  know. 
Father,  all  thy  commands  to  do ; 
Oh  I  deep  engrave  it  on  my  breasti 
That  I  in  thee  alone  am  blest. 


372  S.M.  J, 

GoU's  fSitxts  to  tie  9eii(teiit* 

[WEET  is  tlie  friendly  voice 

Which  speaks  of  life  and  peace ; 
Which  bids  the  penitent  rejoice, 
And  sin  and  sorrow  cease. 


s^ 


2  No  bahn  on  earth  like  this 

Can  cheer  the  contrite  heart ; 
No  flattering  dreams  of  earthly  bliss 
Such  pure  delight  impart. 

3  Still  merciful  and  kind. 

Thy  mercy.  Lord,  reveal : 
The  broken  heart  thy  love  can  bind. 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

4  Thy  presence  shall  restore 

Peace  to  my  anxious  breast : 
Lord,  let  my  steps  be  drawn  no  more 
From  paUis  wHcIl  tViou\MaaX.\AaB«ft^ 
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373  L.  JL  OowpEB. 
9^ce  aftet  a  Sbtonn. 

WHEN  darkness  long  has  veUed  my  mind, 
And  smiling  day  once  more  appears, 
Then,  my  Creator  !  then  I  find 
The  folly  of  my  doubts  and  fears. 

2  Straight  I  upbraid  my  wandering  heart, 

And  blush  that  I  should  ever  be 
Thus  prone  to  act  so  base  a  part, 
Or  harbor  one  hard  thought  of  thee. 

3  O  !  let  mc  then  at  length  be  taught, 

What  I  am  still  so  slow  to  learn,  — 
That  God  is  love,  and  changes  not, 
Nor  knows  the  shadow  of  a  turn. 

4  Sweet  truth,  and  easy  to  repeat  I 

But  when  my  faith  is  sharply  tried, 
I  find  myself  a  learner  yet, 

Unskilful,  weak,  and  apt  to  slide. 

5  But,  O  my  God  I  one  look  from  thee 

Subdues  the  disobedient  will. 
Drives  doubt  and  discontent  away. 
And  thy  rebellious  cliild  is  still. 

374  CM.  C  Weslbt. 
Ta(n  Xtrprntance. 

^TTDIES  without  number  have  I  prayed, 
A      **  This  only  once  forgive  •,  '* 
Relapsing  when  thy  hand  was  stajCjiV, 
And  suffered  me  to  live 
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2  Yet  now  the  kingdom  of  thy  peace. 
Lord,  to  my  heart  restore ; 
Forgive  my  vain  repentances, 
And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

375  P-  M.  H 

MQifiere  fs  3os  ^n  IQcabcn  obev  one  Sfnnet  t| 
rrpentetli," 

THERE  was  joy  in  heaven  I 
There  was  joy  in  heaven  ! 
When  this  goodly  world  to  frame. 
The  Lord  of  light  and  mercy  came  : 
Shouts  of  joy  were  heard  on  high, 
And  the  stars  sang  from  the  sky, 
*'  Glory  to  God  in  heaven  1 " 

2  There  was  joy  in  heaven  ! 
There  was  joy  in  heaven  I 
When  of  love  the  midnight  beam 
Dawned  on  the  towers  of  Bethlehem ; 
And  along  the  echoing  hill 

Angels  sang  — ' '  On  earth  good  will. 
And  glory  in  the  heaven  1 " 

3  There  is  joy  in  heaven  I 
There  is  joy  in  heaven  ! 

When  die  sheep  that  went  astray 
Turns  again  to  virtue's  way ; 
When  the  soul  by  grace  subdued 
Sobs  its  prayer  of  gratitude, 
Then  is  there  joy  in  heaven  I 
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CHRISTIAN  VIRTUES  AND  LIFE. 

37g  0.  M.  6  1.    Anna  L.  Waring. 

Sbceitrna  a  Grue  SLffe. 

FATHER,  I  know  that  all  my  life 
Is  portioned  out  to  me  ; 
The  changes  that  must  surely  come 

I  do  not  fear  to  see ; 
I  ask  thee  for  the  present  mind, 
Intent  on  pleasing  thee. 

2  I  ask  tliee  for  a  thankful  love. 

Through  constant  watching  wise, 
To  meet  the  glad  with  cheerful  smile. 

And  wipe  the  weeping  eyes ; 
A  heart  at  leisure  from  itself, 

To  soothe  and  sympathize. 

3  I  would  not  have  the  restless  will 

That  hurries  to  and  fro, 
Seeking  for  some  great  thing  to  do, 

Or  secret  thing  to  know ; 
I  would  be  dealt  with  as  a  childi 

And  guided  where  to  go. 

4  Wherever  in  tlie  world  I  am, 

In  whatsoe'er  estate, 
I  would  have  fellowship  with  hearts, 

To  keep  and  cultivate ; 
A  work  of  holy  love  to  do, 

For  him  on  whom  I  wait. 
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377  S.  M.  8  1.  Ajroimious. 

WANT  a  sober  mind, 
A  self-renouncing  will, 
That  tramples  down  and  casts  behind 
The  baits  of  pleading  ill ; 
A  soul  inured  to  ()ain, 
To  hardsliip,  grief,  and  loss,  | 

Bold  to  take  up,  firm  to  sustain  l 

The  consecrated  cross. 

2  I  want  a  godly  fear, 

A  quick-discerning  eye. 
That  looks  to  thee  \vhen  sin  is  near. 

And  sees  the  tempter  fly ; 

A  spirit  still  prepared, 

And  armed  with  jealous  care, 
Forever  standing  on  its  guard. 

And  watching  unto  prayer. 

3  I  want  a  true  regard, 

A  single,  steady  nim. 
Unmoved  by  threatening  or  reward. 

To  thee  and  thy  great  name ; 

A  zealous,  just  concern 

For  tliine  immortal  praise ; 
A  pure  desire  that  all  may  learn 

And  glorify  thy  grace. 

378  S-  ^    Hymns  o?  the  Ukitt. 

TTTTTHIN  tVunc  aUcrfft  Avw^a 
T  T     We  bend  tlie  s\ms3a5^?,>s3\^'i 
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Knowing  our  weak  humanity 
Must  strengthened  be  by  thee. 

2  With  fear  that  seems  like  hope, 

And  hope  that  seems  like  fear. 
We  place  thereon  a  naked  heart, 
A  penitential  tear. 

3  We  know  that  we  are  weak. 

We  know  that  thou  art  strong : 
Grant  us  the  will  to  serve  the  right, 
The  power  to  shun  the  ^vrong. 

4  Act  well ;  for  every  deed 

Will  curse  you  or  will  bless ; 

Its  influence  lingers  near  the  soul, 

And  makes  you  more  or  less. 

5  Press  on  in  duty's  path ; 

Press  on  to  nobler  life ; 
Knowing  that  he  who  made  you  men 
Is  with  you  in  the  strife. 

379  SS»  78,  &  4s  M.  OUTEK. 

if  or  Sfbfne  G^uftiancc  anH  ^bustenance. 

GUIDE  me,  O  tliou  great  Jehovah  ! 
Pilgrim  tlu-ough  this  barren  land ; 
I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty ; 
Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand ; 

Bread  of  heaven 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountains 
Whence  the  living  watera  flow  ; 
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Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 
Lead  roe  all  the  journey  through. 

Strong  Deliverer  I 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside  ; 
Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side. 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 


380  0.  M.  J.  Wbiss. 

3Mnu  to  €)rfst. 

THE  world  tlu-ows  wide  its  brazen  gates ; 
With  thee  we  enter  in ; 
O,  grant  us,  in  our  humble  sphere. 
To  free  that  world  from  sin  I 

2  We  have  one  mind  in  Christ  our  Lord, 

To  stand  and  point  above ; 
To  hurl  rebuke  at  social  wrong ; 
But  all,  O  God,  in  love. 

3  The  star  is  resting  in  the  sky ; 

To  worsliip  Christ  we  came ; 
The  moments  haste ;  O,  touch  our  tongues 
With  thy  celestial  flame  1        , 

4  The  truest  worship  is  a  life ; 

AH  dreaming  we  reaiga^ 
We  Jay  our  offering  at  t\\y  ?efc\.,^ 
Our  Jives,  O  Christ,  2iTOt\ifta\ 
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2Q\  S.  M.  Hbkbebt. 

SMng  to  GfoH. 

rilEACH  me,  my  God  and  King, 
X      Thy  will  in  all  to  see  : 
And  what  I  do  in  anytliing. 
To  do  it  as  for  thee  I 

2  To  scorn  the  senses'  sway, 

W  hile  still  to  thee  I  tend ; 
In  all  I  do,  be  thou  the  way, 
In  all,  be  thou  the  end. 

3  All  may  of  thee  partake  : 

Nothing  so  small  can  be. 
But  draws,  when  acted  for  thy  sake. 
Greatness  and  worth  from  thee. 

4  If  done  beneath  thy  laws. 

E'en  servile  labors  shine ; 
Hallowed  is  toil,  if  this  the  cause ; 
The  meanest  work,  divine. 

3g2  C.  M.  DODDEIDOB. 

die  Cfirtstfan  3llace. 

AWAKE,  my  soul  I  stretch  every  nerve, 
And  press  with  vigor  on ; 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 
Hold  thee  in  full  survey : 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod. 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 
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3  'T  is  God's  all-animating  voice 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high ; 
*T  is  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye ;  — 

4  That  prize  with  peerless  glories  bright, 

Which  shall  new  lustre  boast 
When  victors'  >vfcaths  and  monarchs'  gems, 
Alust  blend  in  common  dust.  « 


383  I-  M.  WAm. 

Stc  Clirfstfan  Bace. 

AWAICE,  our  souls,  away  our  fears ; 
Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone ; 
Awake,  and  nm  the  heavenly  race, 
And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on. 

2  True  't  is  a  strait  and  thorny  road. 
And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint ; 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 

That  feeds  the  strength  of  every  saint. 

8  From  thee,  the  overflowing  spring. 

Our  souls  shall  drink  a  fresh  supply ; 

While  such  as  trust  their  native  strength. 

Shall  melt  away,  and  droop  and  die. 

4  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air. 

We  '11  mount  aloft  to  thine  abode ; 

On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  fly, 

Nor  tire  amidst  t\xe  \ie».\^TX^  x»\A» 
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384f  li-  M.  Mrs.  Babbauld. 

C^st(an  fXfztt^tulntm  anH  SLfte. 

AWAKE,  my  soul !  lift  up  thine  eyes ; 
See  where  thy  foes  against  thee  rise, 
In  long  array  a  numerous  host ; 
Awake,  my  soul  I  or  thou  art  lost. 

2  Here  giant  danger  threatening  stands, 
jVIustcring  his  pale,  terrific  bands ; 
There  pleasure's  silken  banner 's  spread. 
And  willing  souls  are  captive  led, 

3  See  where  rebellious  passions  rage. 
And  fierce  desires  and  lusts  engage ; 
The  meanest  foe  of  all  the  train 

Has  thousands  and  ten  thousands  slain. 

4  Thou  tread'st  upon  enchanted  ground ; 
Deceitful  snares  beset  thee  round ; 
Beware  of  all ;  guard  every  part ; 

But  most  the  traitor  in  tliy  heart. 

3g5  L.  M.  Watts. 

€it  €|T(»trati  C9atCate. 

ARISE,  my  soul,  shake  off  thy  fears, 
And  gird  the  gospel-armor  on ; 
March  to  the  gates  of  endless  joy. 

Where  thy  great  Leader,  Christ,  has  gone. 

2  Sin  and  the  world  resist  thy  course ; 

But  these,  my  soul,  are  vanqnishei  to«^\ 
I'or  Jesus  nailed  them  to  the  ctosb. 
And  sang  the  triumph  when  he  toto. 
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3  Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on. 

Press  forward  to  the  heavenly  gate ; 
There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign, 

And  glittering  robes  for  conquerors  wait. 

4  There  shall  I  wear  a  victor's  crown. 

And  triumph  in  Jehovah's  grace  : 
There  all  the  just,  in  chorus  joined. 
Unite  to  celebrate  his  praise. 


QOg  0.  M.  Anonymous. 

Ste  totole  @(rmot. 

SPEED  thee,  Christian,  on  thy  way, 
And  to  thy  armor  cling ; 
With  girded  loins  the  call  obey 
That  grace  and  mercy  bring. 


o. 


2  There  is  a  battle  to  be  fought, 

An  upward  race  to  run, 
A  crown  of  glory  to  be  sought, 
A  victory  to  be  won. 

3  Q,  faint  not,  Cliristian,  for  thy  sighs 

Are  heard  before  his  throne  : 
The  race  must  come  before  the  prize. 
The  cross  before  the  crown. 

337  L.  M.  Gaskell. 

9ress  on. 

PRESS  on,  press  on  I  ye  sons  of  light. 
Untiring  in  yonr  Violy  figbt. 
Still  treading  eaclv  t^mptsiWoTL  Ao^wrv^ 
-And  battling  for  abxigVvUT  ewwo.. 
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2  Press  on,  press  on  I  through  toil  and  woe, 
With  calm  resolve,  to  triumph  go, 

And  make  each  dark  and  threatening  ill 
Yield  but  a  higher  glory  still, 

3  Press  on,  press  on  !  still  look  in  faith 
To  him  who  vanquished  sin  and  death ; 

Then  shall  ye  hear  God's  word,  *<  Well  done  I " 
True  to  the  last,  press  on,  press  on  1 


388  C.  M.  H.  K,  Wnim 

€^  Cln:f8t(8ii*8  Contest,  3&e8t,  aiiTi  Aope. 

rr^HROUGH  sorrow's  night  and  danger's  way, 
JL      Amid  the  deepening  gloom, 
The  soldiers  of  an  injured  King 
Are  marching  to  the  tomb. 

2  Their  ser\'ice  done,  securely  laid 

In  this  their  last  retreat. 
Unheeded  o'er  their  silent  dust 
The  storms  of  life  shall  beat. 

3  Yet  not  thus  lifeless  in  the  grave 

The  vital  spark  shall  lie ; 

O'er  nature's  ruins  it  shall  rise, 

To  reach  its  kindred  sky. 

4  Then  heaven's  soft  dew  o'er  every  eye 

Shall  shed  its  mildest  rays ; 
And  the  long  silent  dust  shall  Yreke 
In  strains  of  endless  praise. 
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389  c.  K  W4«8. 

Mia  soldier  of  the  crose^ 
A  follower  of  the  Lamb, 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  causCi 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name? 


A' 


2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease, 
Whilst  others  fought  to  win  the  prize. 
And  sailed  through  bfoody  seas  ? 

3  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign ; 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord  : 
I  'U  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain. 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

4  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war, 

Shall  conquer  though  they  're  slain  : 
They  view  the  triumph  from  afar, 
And  soon  with  Christ  shall  reign. 

5  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy"  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies. 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 

390  ^    ^  HONTOOIIBRY. 

Z\ft  €{)c(stfan  roartfot. 

rilHE  Christian  warrior,  see  him  stand 
JL      In  the  whole  axmor  of  hia  God  ; 
The  spirit's  sword  is  ■m\na\iaxA\ 
His  feet  are  with  the  goB^\  ^q«^% 
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i  In  panoply  of  truth  complete, 
Salvation's  helmet  on  his  head, 
With  righteousness  a  breastplate  meet, 

And  faith'a  broad  t^hield  before  him  spread. 

J  With  this,  omnipotence  he  moves ; 
From  this  the  alien  armies  flee ; 
Till  more  than  conqueror  he  proves. 
Through  Christ,  who  gives  him  victory. 

4  Tims  strong  in  his  Redeemer's  strength, 

Sin,  death,  and  hell  he  tramples  down, — 
Fights  the  good  fight ;  and  takes  at  length. 
Through  mercy,  an  immortal  crown. 


39 1  9&8M.  Arthur HuQH Clouoh. 

€r])e  dtcngole. 

^AY  not,  the  struggle  nought  avaQetb, 
The  labor  and  the  woimds  are  vain, 
The  enemy  faints  not  nor  failcth. 

And  as  things  have  been  they  remain ; 


s^ 


2  If  hopes  were  dupes,  fears  may  be  liars  ; 

It  may  be,  in  yon  smoke  concealed, 

Your  comrades  chase  e'en  now  the  fliers, 

And,  but  for  you,  possess  the  field. 

3  For  while  the  tired  waves,  vainly  breaking, 

Seem  here  no  painful  inch  to  gain. 
Far  back,  through  creeks,  and  inlets  making, 
Comes  silent,  flooding  in,  the  main. 

4  And  not  by  eastern  windows  onVy, 

Wliea  daylight  comes,  cornea  m  VSafe  Vi^i 
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In  frout,  the  sun  climbs  slow,  how  slowly, 
But  westward,  look,  the  land  is  bright. 

392  8  &  6's  P.  M.  Whittem. 

Wl  ^  shape  ourselves  the  joy  or  fear 

T  ▼        Of  which  the  coming  life  is  made, 
And  fill  our  future's  atmospliere 
With  sunshine  or  with  shade. 

2  The  tissue  of  the  life  to  be 

We  weave  with  colors  all  our  own, 
And  in  the  field  of  destiny 
We  reap  as  we  have  sown. 

3  Still  shall  the  soul  around  it  call 

The  shadows  which  it  gathered  here. 
And  painted  on  the  eternal  wall 
Tlie  past  shall  reappear. 

4  Ah,  yes  ;  we  live  our  life  again  ; 

Or  warmly  touched  or  coldly  dim. 
The  pictures  of  the  past  remain ; 
Man's  works  shall  follow  him. 


393  p.   M.  WniTTIER. 

Ssmest  3Lffe. 

HAST  thou,  'midst  life's  empty  noises, 
Heard  the  solemn  steps  of  time, 
And  the  low  myatmowa  \ovjfc^ 
Of  anotliex  c\\mR*i 
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2  Early  hath  life's  mighty  question 

Thrilled  within  thy  heart  of  youth, 
With  a  deep  and  strong  beseeching,  — 
What,  and  where,  is  truth? 

3  Not  to  ease  and  aimless  quiet 

Doth  the  inward  answer  tend ; 
But  to  works  of  love  and  duty, 
As  our  being's  end. 

4  Earnest  toil  and  strong  endeavor  ^ 

Of  a  spirit  which  within 
Wrestles  with  familiar  evil 
And  besetting  sin,  — 

5  And  without,  with  tireless  vigor. 

Steady  heart,  and  purpose  strong, 
In  the  power  of  truth  assaileth 
Every  form  of  wrong. 


QQA  I^  M.  Steklinq. 

€(cf9tfan  TQope  anlr  0ct(on. 

STILL  hope  !  still  act !   Be  sure  that  life. 
The  source  and  strength  of  every  good, 
Wastes  down  in  feeling's  empty  strife. 
And  dies  in  drcaming's  sickly  mood. 

2  To  toil,  in  tasks  however  mean, 

For  all  wc  know  of  right  and  true ; 
In  this  alone  our  worth  is  seen  ; 
Th  this  we  were  ordained  to  do* 


864  ICAK. 

295  0.  M.  LoND.  laanzRii. 

SBiuoncsgonent  to  Clitfstfaii  SSort 

SCORN  not  the  slightest  word  or  deed, 
Nor  deem  it  void  of  power ; 
There's  fmil  in  each  wind-wafted  seed, 
Waiting  its  natal  hour. 

2  A  whispered  word  may  touch  the  heart, 
-  And  call  it  back  to  life ; 
A  look  of  love  bid  sin  depart. 
And  still  unlioly  strife. 

8  No  act  falls  fruitless  ;  none  can  tell 
How  vast  its  power  may  be ; 
Nor  what  results  enfolded  dwell 
Within  it  silently. 

4  Work,  and  de8|>air  not ;  bring  thy  mite. 
Nor  care  how  small  it  be ; 
God  is  with  all  that  love  the  right, 
The  holy,  true,  and  free. 

39  g  S.  M.  Montgomery. 

iSlctrbe  BCTort  to  tro  GrooTi. 

SOW  in  the  morn  thy  seed. 
At  eve  hold  not  thy  hand ; 
To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed, 
Broadcast  it  o'er  the  land ; 

2  And  duly  shall  appear. 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 
The  tender  blade,  t\\e  a\»\k,  \)afe  ^ox^ 
And  the  full  com  at  len^. 
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3  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain ; 

Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry, 
Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  garners  in  the  sky. 

Yjf  L.  M.  Watts. 

ISj;  t{)c(r  if  rtUts  ^e  t^M  Itnobi  tjjiem. 

WHEN  Jesus,  our  great  Master,  came 
To  teach  us  in  his  Father's  name, 
In  every  act,  in  every  thought, 
He  lived  the  precepts  which  he  taught. 

2  So  let  our  lipe  and  lives  express 
The  holy  gospel  we  profess ; 

So  let  our  works  and  idrtues  shine, 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

3  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honors  of  our  Saviour,  God, 
When  the  salvation  reigns  within, 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

)g  a  M.  Tbbnch. 

€Ef(bfna  anlr  Xlecefbfiifl. 

MAKE  channels  for  the  streams  of  love, 
'V\Tiere  they  may  broadly  run ; 
And  love  has  overflowing  streams 
To  fill  them  every  one. 

2  But  if  at  any  time  we  cease 
Such  oliannels  to  provide, 
The  very  fount  of  Jove  for  us 
Will  Boon  be  parched  and  dried. 
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8  For  we  must  share,  if  we  would  keqp. 
That  blessing  from  above ; 
Ceasing  to  give,  we  cease  to  have ;  — 
Such  is  tiie  law  of  love. 


399  9  &  4'8  M.  BowEisG. 

TIS  not  the  gift,  but 't  is  the  spirit 
With  which  't  is  given, 
That  on  the  gift  confers  a  merit, 
As  seen  by  Heaven. 

2  TT  is  not  the  prayer,  however  boldly 

It  strikes  the  ear ; 
It  mounts  in  vain,  it  falls  but  coldly. 
If  not  sincere. 

3  T  is  not  the  deeds  the  loudest  lauded 

That  brightest  shine ; 
There's  many  a  virtue  unapplauded. 
And  yet  divine. 

4  T  is  not  the  word  that  sounds  the  sweetecit 

That's  soonest  heanl; 
A  sigh  when  humbled  thou  retreatest. 
May  be  preferred. 

5  The  outward  show  may  be  delusive, 

A  cheating  name ; 
The  inner  spirit  ia  cotvclualv^ 
Of  wortk  or  daam^. 
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/j^Q  1  Ts  M.  Anonymous. 

BE  firm  and  be  faithful ;  desert  not  the  right ; 
The  brave  become  bolder  the  darker  the 
night ! 
Then  up  and  be  doing,  though  cowards  may  fail ; 
Thy  duty  pursuing,  dare  all  and  prevail  I 

2  If  scorn  be  thy  portion,  if  hatred  and  loss, 
If  stripes  or  a  prison,  remember  the  cross  I 
God  watches  above  thee,  and  he  will  requite ; 
Desert  those  that  love  thee,  but  never  the  right  I 

^QJ  L.  M.      H.  W.  LONOVSLLOW. 

Steps. 
'TTTE  have  not  wings  —  we  cannot  soar  — 

T  T     But  we  have  feet  to  scale  and  climb 
By  slow  degrees  —  by  more  and  more  — 
The  cloudy  summits  of  our  time. 

2  The  heights  by  great  men  reached  and  kept 

Were  not  attained  by  sudden  flight, 
But  they  while  their  companions  slept 
Were  toiling  upward  in  the  night. 

3  Standing  on  what  too  long  we  bore, 

With  shoulders  bent  and  downcast  eyes, 
We  may  discern  —  unseen  before  — 
A  path  to  higher  destinies. 

4  Nor  deem  the  irrevocable  past 

As  wholly  wasted  —  wholly  \«m — 
I^ rising  on  ita  wrecks,  at  last. 
To  eoaietbing  nobler  we  attaxix. 
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^2  7  &  6*s  M.        C.  H.  TowNBi: 

WBnftl 

VlTAIT  !   for  tlie  day  is  breaking, 
T  T     Though  the  dull  night  be  long : 
Wait  1  God  is  not  forsaking 

Thy  heart.  Be  strong  —  be  strong  1 

2  Wait !  and  the  clouds  of  sorrow 

Shall  melt  in  gentle  showers, 
And  hues  from  heaven  shall  borrow, 
As  they  fall  amidst  the  flowers. 

3  Wait !  'tis  the  key  to  pleasure 

And  to  the  plan  of  God ; 
O,  tarry  thou  his  leisure, 
Thy  soul  slrnll  bear  no  load. 

4  Wait  1  for  the  time  is  hasting 

When  life  shall  be  made  clear, 
And  all  who  know  heart  wasting 
Shall  feel  that  God  is  dear. 


403  S.  H.  M.  Anc 

Spcellcnce  of  ifaftt* 

FAITH  is  the  polar  star 
That  guides  the  Christian's  way. 
Directs  his  wanderings  from  afiir 

To  realms  of  endless  day : 
It  points  the  course  where'er  he  roam. 
And  safely  leads  the  pilgrim  home. 

2  Faith  is  theTaVnbo\v*a?oTYa 

Hung  on  t\ie  brow  otVi^Nfsa^ 
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The  glory  of  the  passing  stormy 

The  pledge  of  mercj  given  ; 
It  is  a  bright,  triumphal  arch. 
Through  which  the  saints  to  gloiy  march. 

04  ^  ^  Watts. 

'nn  IS  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come 
A      We  walk  through  deserts  dark  as  night ; 
Till  we  arrive  at  heaven,  our  home, 
Faith  is  our  guide,  and  faith  our  light. 

The  want  of  sight  she  well  supplies : 
§he  makes  the  pejirly  gates  appear ; 

Far  into  distant  worlds  slie  pries. 
And  brings  eternal  glories  near. 

Cheerful  we  tread  the  desert  through, 
While  faith  inspires  a  heavenly  ray. 

Though  lions  roar,  and  tempests  blow, 
And  rocks  and  dangers  fill  the  way. 

So  Abraham,  by  divine  command. 

Left  his  ovm  house  to  walk  with  God ; 

His  faith  beheld  the  promised  land. 
And  fired  his  zeal  alonor  the  road. 


"o 


)5  C.  M.  Bath  Ooll. 

9rastt  for  Jfaftl^. 

OFOR  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink, 
Thou^^h  pressed  by  every  foe. 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  biiiik 
Ofany  earthly  woe  I 
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2  That  will  not  murmur  nor  complain 

Beneath  the  chastening  rod, 

But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain, 

Will  lean  upon  its  God ;  — 

3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  dear 

When  tempests  rage  without ; 
That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt. 

4  Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this, 

And  then  whate'er  may  come. 
We  '11  taste,  e'en  here,  the  hallowed  bliss 
Of  our  eternal  home* 

4J0G  ^*  ^  SalisburtCol 

CTJIie  Vobitr  of  if  aft^. 

FAITH  adds  new  cliarms  to  earthly  bliss, 
And  saves  us  from  its  snares ; 
Its  aid  in  every  duty  brings, 
And  softens  all  our  cares. 

2  The  wounded  conscience  knows  its  power 

The  healing  balm  to  give  : 
That  balm  the  saddest  heart  can  cheer. 
And  make  the  dying  live. 

3  Wide  it  unveils  celestial  worlds, 

Where  deathless  pleasures  reign, 
And  bids  us  seek  our  portion  there, 
Nor  bids  us  seek  in  vain. 

4  On  that  bright  proaipedm^j  ^^x^^ 
Till  this  frail  body  dka  \ 
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Aod  then,  on  faith's  triumphant  wings, 
To  endless  glory  rise. 

^Qy  I^-  M.  MONTOOHSRT. 

CTjIie  ^jlirfstfan  ^fraces. 

FAITH,  hope,  and  charity,  these  three ; 
Yet  is  the  greatest  charity ; 
Father  of  lights,  these  gifts  impart 
To  mine  and  every  human  heart. 

2  Faith,  that  in  prayer  can  never  fail ; 
Hope,  that  o'er  doubting  must  prevail ; 
And  charity,  whose  name  above. 

Is  God'  s  own  name,  for  God  is  love. 

3  The  morning  star  is  lost  in  light, 
Faith  vanishes  at  perfect  sight ; 
The  rainbow  passes  with  the  storm, 
And  hope  with  sorrow's  fading  form. 

4  But  charity,  serene,  sublime, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  death  and  time, 
Like  the  blue  sky's  all-bounding  space, 
Holds  heaven  and  earth  in  its  embrace. 


4Q8  L.  M.  Watts. 

fiin  t!)(ng8  Uafn  toftt^out  l.obe. 

[AD  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jews, 
And  nobler  speech  than  angels  use. 
If  love  be  absent,  I  am  found 
Like  tinkling  brass,  an  empty  sooxA* 


H^ 
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2  Were  I  inspired  to  preach  and  tell 
All  that  is  done  in  heaven  and  hell ; 
Or,  could  my  faith  the  world  remove. 
Still  I  am  nothing  without  love, 

3  Should  I  distribute  all  my  store, 
To  feed  the  cravings  of  the  poor ; 
Or  give  my  body  to  the  flame, 
To  gain  a  mart^Vs  glorious  name ; 

4  If  love  to  God  and  love  to  men 
Be  absent,  all  my  hopes  are  vain ; 
Nor  tongues,  nor  gifts,  nor  fiery  zeal, 
The  works  of  love  can  e'er  fulfil. 


409  0.  M.  Wati 

CTjIie  importance  an)  Influmct  of  Sobo* 

[APPY  the  heart  where  graces  reign, 
Where  love  inspires  the  breast : 
Love  is  the  brightest  of  the  train 
And  strengthens  all  the  rest. 


H 


*o 


2  Knowledge,  alas  !  't  is  all  in  vain, 
And  all  in  vain  our  fear : 
Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  reign. 
If  love  be  absent  there. 

d  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  sings, 
When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease ; 
T  is  this  shall  strike  out  ioy&l  strings 
In  brightest  reaJboaa  oi\>\«a. 
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i  20  ^'  m:.  ytattb. 

JUb<  to  tfoH  anir  our  Xefgl^bot* 

^T^HUS  saith  the  first,  the  great  command, 
A      "  Let  all  thy  inward  powers  miite 
To  love  thy  Maker  and  thy  God, 
AVith  sacred  fervor  and  delight. 

2   **  Then  shall  thy  neighbor  next  in  place 
Share  thine  affections  and  esteem ; 
And  let  thy  kindness  to  thyself 
Define  and  rule  thy  love  to  him.'* 


1 1  7's  M.  Wbsibt's  Coll. 

if  or  SSrotj^trls  l.obe. 

GOD  of  love,  we  look  to  thee, 
Let  us  in  thy  Son  agree ; 
Show  to  us  the  Prince  of  Peace ; 
Bid  our  jars  forever  cease. 
By  thy  reconciling  love, 
Evcr^'  stumbling-block  remove ; 
Each  to  each  unite,  endear. 
Come,  and  spread  thy  banner  here. 

2  Make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind. 

Courteous,  pitifid,  and  kind  ;  i^ 

Lowly,  meek,  in  thought  and  word, 
Altogether  like  our  Lord. 
Let  us  for  each  other  care ; 
Each  the  other's  burden  bear ; 
To  thy  church  the  pattern  give ; 
Show  bow  true  believers  live. 
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^\Q  0.  M.  Mbthodist  Coil 

JWtttital  0ni. 

HELP  us  to  help  each  other,  Lordi 
Each  other's  cross  to  bear ; 
Let  each  his  friendly  aid  afford. 
And  feel  his  brother's  care. 

2  Help  us  to  build  each  other  up, 

Our  little  stock  improve ; 
Licrease  our  faith,  confirm  our  hope. 
And  perfect  us  in  love. 

3  Up  into  thee,  our  living  Head, 

Let  us  in  all  things  grow, 
Till  thou  hast  made  us  free  indeed, 
And  spotless  here  below. 


ir 


4iJ3  ^  ^'  MONTGOMKRT. 

3Brotl)erl5  lobe.    9s.  cTpjrfff, 

^OW  beautiful  the  sight 
Of  brethren  who  agree 
In  friendship  to  unite 
And  bonds  of  charity  1 
T  is  like  the  precious  ointment  shed 
J3'er  all  his  robes  from  Aaron's  head. 

2       Tis  like  the  dews  that  fill 

The  cup  of  Hcrmon's  flowers ; 
Or  Zion's  fruitful  hill, 

Bright  with  the  drops  of  showers ; 
•  When  mmgVVng  cAoT^Xyc^-aJ^^  ^xwxci^^ 
And  glory  resta  oiv  tSV  \kfi  ^whA. 
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3  For  there  the  Lord  commands 
Blessings,  a  boundless  store, 
From  his  unsparing  hands, 
Yea,  life  for  eyermore. 
Thrice  happy  they  that  meet  above, 
To  spend  eternity  in  love  1 

^\j^  L.  M.  WniTTiER. 

JVercar  anH  not  S&acrfffce. 

I  THOU,  at  whose  rebuke  the  grave 
Back  to  warm  life  the  sleeper  gave, 
Who,  waking,  saw  with  joy,  above, 
A  brother's  face  of  tenderest  love ;  — 


o 


2  Thou,  unto  whom  the  blind  and  lame. 
The  sorrowing  and  the  sin-sick  came ; 
The  burden  of  thy  holy  faith, 

Was  loye  and  life,  not  hate  and  death. 

3  O,  once  again  thy  healing  lay 

On  the  blind  eyes  which  know  thee  not, 
And  let  the  light  of  thy  pure  day 
Shine  in  upon  the  darkened  thought  I 

4  O,  touch  the  hearts  of  men,  and  show 
The  power  which  in  forbearance  lies ; 
And  let  t^em  learn  that  mercy  now 

Is  better  than  old  sacrifice. 

415  C-  ^'  ^^s.  Babbauld. 

««38lessetr  are  tf^e  JEercffttl.** 

TyLEST  is  the  man  whose  softemn^  \v<«m^. 
J^    Feela  all  another's  pain  ; 
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To  whom  the  supplicating  eye 
Was  never  raised  in  vain :  — 

2  Whose  breast  expands  with  generous  wnnuth  . 

A  stranger's  woes  to  feel ; 
And  bleeds  in  pity  o'er  the  wound 
He  wants  the  power  to  heal. 

3  To  gentle  offices  of  love 

His  feet  are  never  slow ; 
He  views,  tlirough  mercy's  melting  eye, 
A  brother  in  a  foe. 

4  Peace  from  the  bosom  of  his  God 

The  Saviour's  grace  shall  give ; 
And  when  he  kneels  before  the  throne. 
His  trembling  soul  shall  live. 

416  L.  M.  ^         Scott. 

Srte  33lc88fnfl  of  JHeeltntfs. 

HAPPY  the  meek,  whose  gentle  breast 
Clear  as  the  summer's  evening  ray, 
Calm  as  the  regions  of  the  blest, 
Enjoys  on  earth  celestial  day. 

2  His  heart  no  broken  friendships  sting. 

No  storms  his  peaceful  tent  invade ; 
He  rests  beneath  th'  Almighty  ^v^^ig, 
Hostile  to  none,  of  none  afraid. 

3  Spirit  of  grace,  all  meek  and  mild. 

Inspire  our  brcaat?,  our  souls  possess ; 
Bepel  each  passion  rude.  «itA  ^"^^^ 
And  blesa  ua  aa  vre  aim  loXA^eaa* 
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417  ^-  ^-  ^  ^'  Montgomery. 

rilHE  bird  that  soars  on  highest  wing, 
A      Builds  on  the  ground  her  lowly  nest : 
And  she  that  doth  most  sweetly  sing 

Sings  in  the  sliadc  when  all  things  rest :  — 
In  lark  and  nightingale  we  see 
What  honor  hath  humility. 

2  When  Mary  ehose  the  better  part, 

She  meekly  sat  at  Jesus'  feet ; 
And  Lydia's  gently  opened  heart 

Was  made  for  God's  own  temple  meet :  — 
Fairest  and  best  adorned  is  she, 
Whose  clotliing  is  humility. 

3  The  saint  that  wears  heaven's  brightest  crown, 

In  deepest  adoration  bends ; 
The  weight  of  glory  bows  him  down, 

Then  most,  when  most  his  soul  ascenda ; 
Nearest  the  throne  itself  must  be 
The  footstool  of  humility. 


^Ig  C.  M.  LOQAN. 

fB&istiom. 
HAPPY  is  the  man  who  hears 
Instruction's  warning  voice ; 
And  who  celestial  wisdom  makes 
His  early,  only  choice. 


o 


2  Her  treasures  are  of  more  esteem 
Than  east  or  west  unfold  •, 
And  her  rewards  more  preciox]^  «c^ 
TbRu  all  their  mines  of  gold. 
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3  In  her  right  hand  she  holds  to  view 

A  length  of  happy  days  ; 
Riches  with  splendid  honors  joined, 
Her  left  hand  full  displays 

4  She  guides  the  young  with  innocence 

Jn  pleasure's  path  to  tread ; 
A  crown  of  glory  she  bestows 
Upon  the  hoary  head. 

5  According  as  her  labors  rise, 

So  her  rewards  increase  : 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness, 
And  all  her  paths  are  peace. 


419  ^'  ^-  Sib  H.  Wottos 

Cri)e  lEnlicpenDrent  anH  Jl^up^s  ff^^T^^* 
^OW  happy  is  he  born  or  taught 
Who  scrvcth  not  another's  will  I 
Whose  armor  is  his  honest  thought. 
And  simple  truth  his  highest  skill. 


H' 


2  Wliosa  passions  not  his  masters  are  ; 

AVhose  soul  is  still  prepared  for  death ; 
Not  tied  unto  the  world  with  care 
Of  prince  8  ear  or  vulgar  breath ; 

3  Who  God  doth  late  and  early  pray 

More  of  his  grace  than  goods  to  lend, 
And  walks  with  man  from  day  to  day, 
As  with  a  brother  and  a  friend. 

4  This  man  is  freed  fxoxa  efcT\'A^\iiJccL^ 

Of  hope  to  rise,  ox  feat  \>i  ^^\ 
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Lord  of  himself,  though  not  of  lands, 
And  haying  nothing,  yet  hath  all. 

Jj20  ^    ^*  FEOTHINGnAM. 

Stcengtl). 


••  Al/HEN  I  am  weak,  I'm  strong, 

▼  T       The  great  apostle  cried ; 
What  did  not  to  the  earth  belong, 
The  might  of  heaven  supplied. 

2  **  When  I  am  weak,I'm  strong,** 

Each  Christian  heart  repeats. 
To  tune  its  feeblest  breath  to  song. 
And  fire  its  languid  beats. 

3  O,  holy  strength  !  whose  ground 

Is  in  the  heavenly  land  ; 
Supporting  help  alone  is  found 
In  God's  immortal  hand. 

4  O,  blessed  !  that  appears 

When  fleshly  aids  are  spent. 
And  girds  the  mind,  when  most  it  fears, 
With  trust  and  sweet  content. 


421  lO&ll'sI^I.      W.  H.  HURLBUBT. 

"TITE  will  not  weep ;  for  God  is  standing  by 

And  tears  will  blind  us  to  the  \Aea%^  «v^dX.\ 
We  will  not  doubt,  if  darkness  atWV  doV>[v  tr^  \3&, 
Our  eoula  have  promise  of  8ereac8it^^\»« 
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2  We  will  not  faint ;  if  heavy  baTdens  bi 

They  press  no  harder  than  our  souls  i 

The  thorniest  way  is  lying  still  behind 

We  shall  be  braver  for  the  past  desj 

3  O  not  in  doubt  shall  be  our  journey's  e 

Sin  with  its  fears  shall  leave  us  at  tl 

All  its  blest  hopes  in  glad  fulfilment  bl 

Life  shall  be  with  us  when  the  deatL 

4  Help  us,  O  Father !  when  the  world  is 

On  our  frail  hearts  that  faint  witli 
friend ; 
Help  us,  O  Father !  let  thy  constant  b 
Strengthen  our  weakness,  till  the  joj 


422  8.  M. 

Vtfbate  9uti0meiTt  anti  SlccountaUUt 

IMPOSTURE  sluinks  from  Ught, 
And  dreads  the  curious  eye ; 
But  sacred  truths  the  test  invite, 
They  bid  us  search  and  try. 

2  With  understanding  blest, 

Created  to  he  free. 
Our  faith  on  man  we  dare  not  rest. 
Subject  to  none  but  thee. 

3  Lord,  give  the  light  we  need  ; 

Our  minds  \v*vtV\  kwo\\V^^<2;  €11  \ 
From  noxious  error  gv\«i\CL  omi  cx^ 
Fronoi  prejudice  o\ii  ViSV- 
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The  truth  thou  shalt  impart. 
May  we  with  firmness  own ; 

Abhorring  each  evasive  art, 
And  fearing  thee  alone. 


423  ^'  ^  ANOWTMOrS. 

C|)at(table  JuDrflinent. 

OMNISCIENT  God,  'tis  thine  to  know 
The  springs  whence  wrong  opinions  flow ; 
To  judge  from  principles  witliin 
When  firailty  errs,  and  when  we  sin. 

2  Who  with  another's  eye  can  read. 
Or  worship  by  another's  creed  ? 
Revering  thy  command  alone. 
We  humbly  seek  and  use  our  own. 

3  If  wrong,  forgive ;  accept,  if  right. 
Whilst, faithful,  we  obey  our  light ; 
Andjjudging  none,  are  zealous  still 
To  follow  as  to  learn  thy  will. 

4  AVTien  shall  our  happy  eyes  behold 
Thy  people  fashioned  in  thy  mould? 
And  charity  our  kindred  prove 
Derived  from  thee,  O  God  of  love. 

4t24t  ^   ^'  DODDBIDan. 

01)e  perfect  3LalD  of  Htbnt^. 

BEHOLD  that  wise,  that  perfect  law, 
Which  noblest  freedom  gpr^a  •• 
O  may  it  all  our  souls  refine. 
And  Bonctify  our  lives  I 
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2  Not  with  a  transient  glance  Biirveyed, 

And  in  an  hoiu*  forgot, 
But  deep  inscribed  on  every  heart. 
To  reign  o'er  every  thought. 

3  Grreat  Author  of  eacli  perfect  gift ! 

Thy  gracious  power  display, 
That  our  ungrateful,  wandering  hearts 
May  hearken  and  obey. 


425  0.  M.  w.  a  lahdo 

Contmt. 

"YX7HY,  why  repine,  O  pensive  friend, 

T  T       At  pleasures  slipped  away  ? 
Some  the  stem  fates  will  never  lend, 
And  all  refuse  to  stay. 

2  I  see  the  rainbow  in  the  sky. 
The  dew  upon  the  grass  : 
I  see  them,  and  I  ask  not  why 
They  glimmer  or  they  pass. 

8  With  folded  arms  I  linger  not 

To  call  them  back  ;  't  were  vain ; 
In  tliis,  or  in  some  other  spot, 
I  know  they  '11  shine  again. 

426  C.  P.  M.  CoTTO 

Contentment  an^  Xlesfflnatfon. 

IF  solid  happmcaa  -we  \)>TVLfe, 
Within  OUT  Weaata  \V\<i"^ew^\tfi!^\ 
Nor  need  we  roam^To^\ 
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The  world  has  little  to  bestow ; 
From  pious  hearts  our  joys  must  flow, 
Hearts  that  delight  in  God. 

2  To  be  resigned  when  ills  betide, 
Patient  when  favors  are  denied, 

And  pleased  with  favors  given ; 
This  is  the  wise,  the  virtuous  part ; 
This  is  that  incense  of  the  heart, 

Whose  fragrance  reaches  heaven. 


4,27  ^-  ^'  ExbtbrColl. 

Z\^t  influence  of  Aabftual  Stet^f. 

BLEST  is  the  man  who  fears  the  Lord  I 
His  well-established  mind, 
In  every  varj^ing  scene  of  life. 
Shall  true  composure  find. 

2  Oft  through  the  deep  and  stormy  sea 

The  heavenly  footsteps  lie ; 
But  on  a  glorious  world  beyond 
His  faith  can  fix  its  eye. 

3  Though  dark  his  present  prospects  be, 

And  sorrows  round  him  dwell, 
Yet  hope  can  whisper  to  his  soul. 
That  all  shall  issue  well. 

4  Full  in  the  presence  of  his  God, 

Through  every  scene  he  goes ; 
And,  fearinnr  him,  no  other  fear 
Ilia  steadfast  bosom  kuow8. 
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428  I-  ^  G  Boom 

RELIGION  !  in  its  blessed  ray 
All  thought  of  hopeless  sorrow  flies ; 
Despair  and  anguish  melt  away 

Where'er  its  healing  beams  arise. 
How  dark  our  sinful  world  would  be  — 

A  flowerless  desert,  dry  and  drear  ! 
Did  not  this  light,  O  God,  from  thee, 
Its  gloom  dispel,  its  aspect  cheer. 

2  Oh  1  by  it  many  a  heart  is  soothed, 

Which  else  would  be  with  sorrow  crushed, 
And  many  a  dying  pillow  smoothed, 

And  sob  of  parting  anguish  hushed. 
Across  the  troubled  sky  of  time 

It  doth  the  bow  of  promise  bend, 
A  symbol  of  tliat  cloudless  clime 

That  waits  the  soul  when  time  shall  end. 

3  Religion  1  may  its  holy  light 

Our  footsteps  guide  to  paths  of  peace  ! 
Our  solace  in  deep  sorrow's  night. 

Our  stay  as  mortal  powers  decrease. 
With  tliis  our  guide,  we  care  not  when 

Death's  signal  to  depart  is  given  ; 
Its  word  shall  bring  our  spirits  then 

The  calm  and  holy  peace  of  heaven. 

429  C.  M.  Tawcet 
Ihn^oxtance  of  BeUofoti. 

'     Of  mortala  \ieTe;>oc\wf  % 
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May  I  its  great  importance  leanii 
Its  sovereign  virtue  know. 

2  ^lore  needful  this  than  glittering  wealth, 

Or  auglit  the  world  bestows ; 
Not  reputation,  &)od,  or  health 
Can  give  us  such  repose. 

3  Religion  should  our  thoughts  engage 

Amidst  oiu*  youthful  bloom ; 
Tl  will  fit  us  for  declining  age 
And  for  th'  approaching  tomb. 

4  O  may  my  heart,  by  grace  renewed, 

Be  my  Redeemer  s  throne ; 
And  be  my  stubborn  will  subdued, 
Ilis  government  to  own. 

430  C.  M.  ANONYMOUa 

WE  wait  in  faith,  in  prayer  we  wait, 
Until  the  happy  liour 
TVhen  God  shall  ope  the  morning  gate, 
By  his  almighty  power. 

2  We  wait  in  faith,  and  turn  our  face 

To  where  the  daylight  springs  ; 
Till  he  shiJl  come  earth's  gloom  to  chase, 
With  healing  on  his  wings. 

3  And  even  now,  amid  the  gray, 
*  The  east  is  brightening  fast, 
And  kindling  to  tliat  perfect  day, 

Which  never  shall  be  paat. 


\ 
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4  We  wait  in  faith,  we  wait  in  prayer, 

Till  that  blest  day  shall  shine, 
When  earth  shall  fruits  of  Eden  bear, 
And  all,  O  Grod,  be  thine  1 

5  O,  guide  us  till  our  night  is  done  I  ^ 

UntU,  from  shore  to  shore. 
Thou,  Lord,  our  everlasting  sun, 
Art  shining  evermore  1 

431  0.  M.  M.  W.  Hale. 

ITIte  Vttte  96eart. 

WHATEVER  dims  thy  sense  of  truth, 
Or  stains  thy  purity. 
Though  light  as  breath  of  summer  air. 
Count  it  as  sin  to  thee. 

2  Preserve  the  tablet  of  thy  thoughts 

From  every  blemish  free, 
While  the  Bedeemer's  lowly  faith 
Its  temple  makes  with  thee. 

3  And  pray  of  God,  that  grace  be  given 

To  tread  time's  narrow  way  :  —  ] 

How  dark  soever  it  may  be,  \ 

It  leads  to  cloudless  day.  I 


432  ^'  ^^  Hartford  Sclec. 

Safls  %itt  fn  <Sroti 

COULD  I  find,  from  day  to  day, 
A  nearness  to  my  God, 
Then  would  my  \vowr^  ^v^'Ji  «^^fe\.  «:^^  ^  v^ 

While  leaning  oii\)ia  n^ot^. 


o 
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2  Lord,  I  desire  with  thee  to  live 
Anew  from  (Jaj  to  day, 
In  joys  the  world  can  never  give, 
Nor  never  take  away. 

8  Blest  Jesus,  come,  and  rule  my  heart. 
And  make  me  wholly  thine, 
That  I  may  never  more  depart, 
Nor  grieve  thy  love  divine. 

433  S.  M.  L.  H,  SiaouRKiT. 

filctfbe  ^fets* 

SERVANTS  of  Christ,arise, 
And  gird  you  for  the  toil ; 
The  dew  of  promise  from  the  skies 
Already  cheers  the  soil. 

2  Go  where  the  sick  recline. 

Where  mourning  hearts  deplore ; 
And  where  the  sons  of  sorrow  pine, 
Dispense  your  hallowed  lore. 

3  Urge,  with  a  tender  zeal. 

The  erring  child  along, 
Where  peaceful  congregations  kneel, 
And  pious  teachers  throng. 

4  Be  faith,  which  looks  above. 

With  prayer,  your  constant  guest. 
And  wnii)  the  Saviom-'s  changeless  love 
A  mantle  round  your  breast. 

5  So  shall  you  share  the  wea\t\\, 

That  earth  may  ne'er  des^W.^ 
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And  the  blest  gospel's  saving  health 
Kepay  your  arduous  tpil. 


c 


AQA  7's  M.  Mr&  Hsxahs. 

>  S  tofU  ttat  IHen  iira^  ebetstolitre/* 

1HILD,  amidst  the  flowers  at  play, 
Wliile  the  red  light  fades  away ; 
Mother,  with  thine  earnest  eye 
Ever  following  silently ; 
Father,  by  the  breeze  of  eve 
Called  thy  daily  work  to  leave ; 
Pray  1  ere  yet  the  dark  hours  be — 
Lift  the  heart  and  bend  the  knee  I 

2  Traveller,  in  the  stranger's  land. 
Far  from  thine  own  household  band ; 
Mourner,  haunted  by  the  tone 
Of  a  voice  from  this  world  gone ; 
Captive,  in  whose  narrow  cell 
Sunshine  hath  not  leave  to  dwell ; 
Sailor,  on  the  darkening  sea  — 
Lift  the  heart  and  bend  tlic  knee  I 

435  7's  &  8's  M.  BowEiNa 

««9Qe  ttiat  tDalttetl)  uprfgfytls  toalltet]^  surel|p.** 

'E  who  walks  in  \irtue'8  way, 

Firm  and  fearless,  walketh  surely ; 
Diligent,  while  yet 't  is  day, 

On  he  speeds,  and  speeds  securely. 

2  Flowers  of  peace  beneath  liim  grow. 
Suns  of  pleasure  brighten  o'er  him  ; 
Memory's  joy  a  be\iu\4  \iim  ^, 

HoxKs's  sweet  ange\a  fty  \>e^oTe\^sxi. 


H' 
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5  Thus  he  moves  from  stage  to  sU^, 

Smiles  of  earth  and  heaven  attending ; 
Softly  sinking  down  in  age, 

And  at  last  to  death  descending. 

4  Cradled  in  its  quiet  deep, 

Calm  as  summer's  loveliest  even, 
He  shall  sleep  the  hallowed  sleep ; 
Sleep  that  is  o'erwatched  by  Heaven. 

3g  8'sM.  0.  Wesley. 

««Cri)at  t\^ts  ^^^^  ^35  ^^  one  In  us.** 

LORD,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow, 
Perfecting  the  church  below  1 
Steadfast  may  we  cleave  to  thee : 
Love  the  mystic  union  be. 
Join  our  faithfid  spirits,  join 
Each  to  each,  and  all  to  thine : 
Lead  us  through  the  paths  of  peace, 
On  to  perfect  holiness. 

2  Sweetly  may  we  all  agree. 
Touched  with  softest  sympathy : 
There  is  neither  bond  nor  free. 
Great  nor  servile.  Lord,  in  thee ; 
Love,  like  death,  hath  all  destroyed, 
Kcndered  all  distinctions  void  1 
Names,  and  sects,  and  parties  fall : 
Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  in  all ! 

3y  S.  M.  BlTLIINOH. 

0|e  Rse  of  Stment  ^p^xtunltien. 
/CHILDREN  of  Ught,  awake  \ 
^^    At  cTesus'  call  arise, 
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Forth  with  jour  leader  to  partake 
His  toil,  his  victories. 

2  Ye  must  not  idly  stand, 

His  sacred  voice  who  hear ; 
Arm  for  the  strife  the  feeble  hatid. 
The  holy  standard  rear. 

3  Nought  doth  the  world  afford, 

But  toil  must  be  the  price ; 
Wilt  thou  not,  servant  of  the  Loid, 
Then  toil  for  paradise  ? 

4  Awake,  ye  sons  of  light  1 

Strive  till  the  prize  be  won ; 
Far  spent  already  is  the  night ; 
The  day  comes  brightening  on. 


CHRISTIAN  ASPIRATIONS  AND  EXERCISES 

438  7'S  M.  6  1.  MONTGOMW 

iTj^e  Atttl  yantlng  for  €M* 

AS  the  hart,  with  eager  looks, 
Panteth  for  the  waterbrooks, 
So  my  soul,  athirst  for  thee. 
Pants  the  living  God  to  see ; 
When,  O  when,  with  filkl  fear, 
Lord,  shall  I  to  thee  drajy  near? 

2  Why  art  thou  cast  down,  my  soul? 
God,  thy  God,  fthall  make  thee  whole : 
Why  art  thou  discjviVetexSL'^ 
God  shall  lift  tky  iaXienL^asaA, 
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And  his  countcDance  benign 
Be  the  saving  health  of  tUne. 


39  8  &  7'S  M.  WSSUETAN. 

LOVE  divine,  all  love  excelling, 
Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down  I 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling. 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 
Father  1  thou  art  all  compassion. 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art ; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation, 
Enter  every  longing  heart. 

2  Breathe,  O  breathe,  thy  loving  spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast ; 
Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit, 

Let  us  find  thy  promised  rest. 
Come,  almighty  to  deliver. 

Let  us  all  thy  life  receive ; 
Graciously  come  down,  and  never, 

Never  more  thy  temples  leave  I 

if)  7  &  6*8  M.  Anontiious. 

ISLfsfnc  totoatliB  Srabcn. 

RISE,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings, 
Thy  better  portion  trace ; 
Else  from  transitory  things, 

Towards  heaven,  thy  native  place ; 
Sun,  and  moon,  and  stars  decay  ; 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove*, 
Hisc,  my  soaly  and  haste  away 
To  Beats  prepared  above. 
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S  fiiFers  to  the  ocean  mn, 

Nar  etaj  in  all  their  caurse ; 
Fire  ascending »  seeks  the  siin^ 

Bath  speed  them  to  tJieir  source ; 
So  a  eoul  that's  bom  of  God, 

Pants  to  view  his  gloriouB  facci 
Upward  tends  to  hie  abode ^ 

To  rest  in  his  embrace. 

441  p.  M.  MooRi. 
Ste  3Qeart*8  9taset* 

AS  down  in  the  sunless  retreats  of  the  ocean, 
Sweet  flowers  are  springing  no  mortal 
can  see, 
So,  deep  in  my  soul,  the  still  prayer  of  devotion, 
Unheard  by  the  world,  rises,  silent,  to  thee. 
My  Grbd  1  silent,  to  thee, — 
Pure,  warm,  silent,  to  thee. 

2  As   still   to   the   star  of  its   worship,  though 
clouded. 
The  needle  points  faithfully  o'er  the  dim  sea, 
So,  dark  when  I   roam,  in  this  wintry  world 
shrouded. 
The  hope  of  my  spirit  turns,  trembling,  to  thee, 
My  Grod  !  trembling,  to  thee,  — 
True,  sure,  trembling,  to  thee. 

442  ^'  ^         Sarah.  F.  Adams. 
Nearer  to  S!)ee. 

TVTEAEER,  my  God,  to  thee, 
X  1     Nearer  to  thee  I 
E*en  tlxoug\i  it  \>^  «^  c,to«» 
Thatraiaethme^ 
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Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, — 
Nearer  to  thee  1 

2  Though  like  the  wanderer. 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

Afy  rest  a  stone ; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  Grod,  to  thee,  — 

Nearer  to  thee  1 

3  There  let  the  way  appear, 

Steps  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  thou  sendcst  me. 

In  mercy  given ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee,  — 

Nearer  to  thee ! 

4  Then  with  my  waking  thoughts, 

Bright  with  thy  praise. 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs. 

Bethel  I  '11  raise  ; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee ; 

Nearer  to  thee  1 

5  Or  if  on  joyful  wing. 

Cleaving  the  sky. 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot. 

Upward  I  fly ; 
Still,  all  my  song  shall  be, — 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee  I 
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AAQ  C.  M.  IfaRTOomil 

PRAYER  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 
Uttered  or  unexpressed, 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh. 

The  falling  of  a  tear, 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try, 
Prayer  the  sublunest  strains  that  reach 
The  Alajesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native  air, 
The  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death ; 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

5  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice, 

Returning  from  his  ways  ; 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  cry  «« Behold  he  prays  I" 


^xns  toftliout  ceasfng. 

I_0  when  the  morning  shineth, 
Go  when  the  moon  is  bright. 
Go  when  the  eve  4ec\ixve.\kv, 
Go  in  the  Yius\i  oi  u\^\ 


G' 
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Go  with  pure  mind  and  feeling. 

Cast  earthly  thought  away, 
And,  in  thy  closet  kneeUng, 

Do  thou  in  secret  pray. 

2  Eemember  all  who  love  thee. 

All  who  are  loved  by  thee ; 
Pray,  too,  for  those  who  hate  thee. 

If  any  such  there  be ; 
Then  for  thyself,  in  meekness, 

A  blessing  humbly  claim, 
And  blend  with  each  petition 

Thy  great  Kedeemer's  name. 

3  Or,  if  't  is  e'er  denied  thee 

In  solitude  to  pray. 
Should  holy  thoughts  come  o'er  thee 

When  friends  arc  round  thy  way, 
E'en  then  the  silent  breathing. 

Thy  spirit  raised  above, 
Will  reach  his  throne  of  glory. 

Where  dwells  eternal  love. 

4  O,  not  a  joy  or  blessing 

With  tliis  can  we  compare,  — 
The  grace  our  Father  gave  us 

To  pour  our  souls  in  prayer : 
Whene'er  thou  pin'st  in  sadness. 

Before  his  footstool  fall ; 
Eemember, in  thy  gladness, 

Ilis  love  who  gave  thee  all. 
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^f^  7's  M.  METH0D9*fl 

£1  Call  to  Jifxuset.  ' 

THEY  who  seek  the  throne  of  gam 
Find  that  tlirone  in  eveiy  place;   # 
If  we  love  a  life  of  prayer, 
God  is  present  everpvhere. 

2  In  our  sickness,  in  oiu*  health ; 
In  oiu*  want  or  in  our  wealth, 
If  we  look  to  God  in  prayer, 
God  is  present  everywhere. 

3  When  our  earthly  comforts  fail, 
When  the  woes  of  life  prevail, 
T?  is  the  time  for  earnest  prayer, 
God  is  present  everywhere. 

4  Then,  my  soul,  in  every  strait. 
To  thy  Father  come  and  wait ; 
He  will  answer  every  prayer, 
God  is  present  everj^where. 

446  C-  ^'  ^^ 

Srstractfon  (n  ^taset. 

HAD  I,  dear  Lord  1  no  pleasure  found 
But  in  tlie  thought  of  thee ; 
Prayer  would  have  come  unsought,  and  been 
A  truer  liberty. 

2  Yet  thou  art  oft  most  present,  Lord  I 
In  weak,  distracteA  ^xtvyct  \ 
A  sinner  out  of  Vieart  \\\t\\  ^eM, 
Most  often  finds  t\\ce  t\\et<i. 


I 
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And  prayer  that  humbles,  sets  the  soul 

From  all  illusions  free ; 
And  teaches  it  how  utterly, 

Dear  Lord  I  it  hangs  on  thee. 

These  surface  troubles  come  and  go, 

Like  rufflings  of  the  sea ; 
The  deeper  depth  is  out  of  reach 

To  all,  my  God,  but  thee  ! 


Aty  0.  M.  Anonymous. 

S!)e  stni  small  Tofce. 

SWEET  is  the  prayer  whose  holy  stream 
In  earnest  pleading  flows  : 
Devotion  dwells  upon  the  theme, 
And  warm  and  warmer  glows. 

2  Faith  grasps  the  blessing  she  desires, 

Hope  points  the  upward  gaze ; 
And  love,  untrembliug  love,  inspires 
The  eloquence  of  praise. 

3  But  sweeter  far  tlie  still  small  voice, 

Heard  by  no  human  ear. 
When  God  hath  made  the  heart  rejoice, 
And  dried  the  bitter  tear. 

4  Nor  accents  flow,  nor  words  ascend ; 

All  utterance  faileth  there ; 
But  listening  spirits  comprehend^ 
And  God  accepts  the  pray  ex. 


998  HAK* 

^^  C.  H.  M.  Ahoith 

Ccme,  let  us  Wtc^W* 

COME,  let  us  pray  :  'tis  sweet  to  fed 
That  God  himeelflis  near : 
That,  wliile  we  at  his  footstool  kneel. 

His  mercy  deigns  to  hear : 
Though  sorrows  cloud  life's  dreary  way, 
This  is  our  soluoe  -^  let  us  pray. 

2  Come,  let  us  pray  ;  the  burning  brow, 

The  heart  oppressed  with  care, 
And  all  the  woes  that  throng  us  now, 

Will  be  relieved  by  prayer  : 
Our  God  will  chase  our  griefs  away ; 
O,  glorious  thought !  —  come,  let  us  pra 

3  Come,  let  us  pray :  the  mercy^-seat 

Invites  the  fervent  prayer, 
Our  heavenly  Father  waits  to  greet 

The  contrite  spirit  there  : 
O,  loiter  not,  nor  longer  stay 
From  him  who  lovjea  ua ;  let  us  pray* 

4^  P.  M.  Anonym 

rpEACII  us  to  pray  I 
X      O  Father,  we  look  up  to  thee, 
And  this  oui^  one  request  shall  be. 
Teach  us  to  pray  1 

2  Teach  us  to  pray  1 

A  form  of  words  will  not  suffice. 
The  heart  must  \)img  \Xa  ^«LOT&kKfe\ 
Tcacli  \is  to  ^xay  \ 
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3  Teach  ub  to  pray  I 

To  whom  shall  we,  thy  childreii,tum  ? 
Teach  us  the  lesson  wc  should  learn ; 
Teach  us  to  pray  I 

4  Teach  us  to  pray  I 

To  thee  alope  our  hearts  look  iip. 
Prayer  is  our  only  door  of  hope. 
Teach  us  to  pray  1 

4/3Q  L.  M.  Pope's  Coll. 

FATHER,  adored  in  worlds  above  I 
Tliy  glorious  name  be  hallowed  still ; 
Thy  kingdom  eome  in  truth  and  love ; 
And  earth,  like  he9.ven,  obey  thy  will. 

2  Lord,  ipake  our  daily  wants  thy  care ; 

Forgive  the  sins  which  we  forsake ; 
In  thy  compassion  let  us  sliare, 
As  fellow-men  of  oiu-s  partake. 

3  Evils  beset  us  every  hour,  — 

Thy  kind  protection  we  imploFe ; 
Thine  is  the  kingdom,  thine  the  power, 
The  glory  thine  for  evermore. 


^^\  S.  M.  MONTOOMSBY. 

Z\^t  3Lott)*8  Ihra^er. 

kUR  heavenly  Father,  hear 
'     The  j)raycr  we  offer  now ; 
2j&)r  naiue  be  hallowed  fax  aixjii^£fll|l| 
To  thee  all  nations  bovr. 


O' 
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2  Thy  kingdom  come ;  thy  will 

On  earth  be  done  in  love. 
As  saints  and  seraphim  fulfil 
Thy  perfect  law  above. 

3  Our  daily  bread  supply, 

While  by  thy  word  we  live ; 
The  guilt  of  oiu"  iniquity 
Forgive,  as  we  forgive. 

4  From  dark  temptation's  power 

Oiu"  feeble  hearts  defend  : 
DeUver  in  the  evil  horn*. 
And  guide  us  to  the  end. 

5  Thine,  then,  forever  be 

Glory  and  power  divine ; 
The  sceptre,  throne,  and  majesty 
Of  heaven  and  earth  are  tibine. 

452  ^-  ^-  Wbslby's  COLl 

••Crf)S  l^fnfltrom  come." 

17ATHER  of  me  and  all  mankind. 
And  all  the  hosts  above, 
Let  every  understanding  mind 
Unite  to  praise  thy  love. 

2  Thy  kingdom  come,  with  power  and  grace 
To  every  heart  of  man ; 
Thy  peace,  and  joy,  and  righteousness, 
In  all  our  bosoms  reign : 

3  jrae  rightcousnesB  tWt  xievct  ^tl^^     . 
But  makes  an  end  o?  svtv\ 
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The  joy  that  human  thought  transcends, 
Into  our  souls  bring  in : 

4  The  kingdom  of  established  peace, 
Which  can  no  more  remove ; 
The  perfect  power  of  godliness, 
Th'  onmipotencc  of  love. 


53  6's  M.  H.  BoNAB. 

nnHY  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord, 
JL      However  dark  it  "be  1 
Lead  me  by  thine  own  hand. 
Choose  out  the  path  for  me. 

2  The  kingdom  that  I  seek 

Is  tliine ;  so  let  the  way 
That  leads  to  it  be  thine ; 
Else  I  must  surely  stray. 

3  Choose  thou  for  me  my  friends. 

My  sickness  or  my  health ; 
Choose  thou  my  cares  for  me, 
My  poverty  or  wealth. 

4  Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice, 

In  things  or  great  or  small ; 
Be  thou  my  guide,  my  strength, 
My  wisdom,  and  my  all  I 
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A^A  ^'  ^*  ]>oMbimIi 

Bis  W^  ^^  Hone. 

npHY  will  be  done  I  In  ^vioue  Way 
X      The  hunying  stream  of  life  inay  ran; 
Yet  still  our  grateful  hearts  shall  say, 
"  Our  Father,  may  thy  will  be  done." 

2  Thy  will  be  done  !  If  o'er  us  shine 

A  glad'ning  and  a  prosperous  sun, 
This  prayer  will  make  it  more  di\dne  : 
"  Oiu"  Father,  may  thy  will  be  done." 

3  Thy  will  be  done  1  Though  shrouded  o'er 

Our  path  with  gloom,  all  prayers  in  one 
Our  souls  before  thy  throne  shall  pour,  — 
*«  Our  Father,  let  thy  will  be  done." 

4  Thy  will  be  done  1    The  living  way 

To  thine  own  kingdom  is  begun, 
Continued,  ended,  when  we  pray, 
*'  Our  Father,  let  thy  will  be  done." 


^g^  8  &  4*8  M.  Whittier. 

StS  ^^l  be  tione. 

TTTE  see  not,  know  not :  all  our  way 

▼  ▼     Is  night,  —  witli  thee  alone  is  day  : 
From  out  the  torrent's  troubled  drift. 
Above  the  storm  our  prayers  we  lift, 
Thy  will  be  done  1 

2  We  take  witli  solemTi  t^aaxMvXx^Rss^ 
Our  burden  up,  nor  aBV\t\^«»9., 
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And  count  it  joy  that  even  we 
May  suffer,  serve,  or  wait  for  thee, 
Whose  wUl  be  done  1 

3  Strike,  thou  the  Master,  we  thy  keys, 
The  anthem  of  the  destinies  ! 
The  minor  of  thy  loftier  strain, 
Our  hearts  shall  breathe  the  old  refrain, 
Thy  will  be  done  I 

456  ^-  ^*  *^^^^  Bosc^os. 
€^^  asrttet  €tt9. 

THY  will  be  done !  I  will  not  fear 
The  fate  provided  by  thy  love ; 
Though  clouds  and  darkness  shroud  me  here, 
I  know  that  all  is  bright  above. 

2  The  stars  of  heaven  are  shining  on, 

Though  these  frail  eyes  are  dimmed  with  tears ; 
And  though  the  hopes  of  earth  be  gone, 
Yet  are  not  ours  the  immortal  years  ? 

3  Father  1  forgive  the  heart  that  clings. 

Thus  trembling,  to  the  tilings  of  time ; 
And  bid  the  soul,  on  angel  wings, 
Ascend  into  a  purer  clime. 

457  7  &  6'b  M.  Condbr. 
Crfbe  tts  our  SaCl^  JSreaTi. 

DAY  by  day  the  manna  fell : 
O,  to  learn  this  lesson  well  t 
StiJl  by  constant  mercy  fed. 
Give  us,  Lardy  our  daily  bread* 
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2  "  Day  by  day  "  the  promise  reads ; 
Daily  strength  for  daily  needs ; 
Cast  foreboding  fears  away ; 
Take  the  manna  of  to-day  ! 

3  Lord,  our  times  are  in  thy  hand ; 
All  our  sanguine  hopes  have  planned ; 
To  thy  wisdom  we  resign, 

And  would  mould  our  wills  to  thine. 

4  Thou  our  daily  task  shalt  give ; 
Day  by  day  to  thee  we  give ; 
So  shall  added  years  fulfil 

Not  our  own,  oiu*  Father's  will. 


458  0.  M.  Pop 

l^ra^er  (or  IBVoint  CBruHiance* 

FATHER  of  all !  whose  cares  extend 
To  earth's  remotest  shore, 
Through  every  age  let  praise  ascend. 
And  every  clime  adore. 

2  Mean  though  I  am,  not  wholly  so, 

Since  quickened  by  thy  breath ; 
Lord,  lead  me  wlieresoe'cr  I  go, 
Through  this  day's  life  or  death. 

3  Teach  me  to  feel  another's  woe, 

To  hide  the  fault  I  see ; 
That  mercy  I  to  others  show, 
That  mercy  diov?  lo  xaa* 
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4  If  I  am  right,  thy  grace  impart 

Still  in  the  right,  to  stay ; 
If  I  am  wrong,  O  teach  my  heart 
To  find  that  better  way, 

5  What  conscience  dictates  to  be  done, 

Or  warns  me  not  to  do, 
This  teach  me  more  than  hcll  to  shun, 

That  more  than  heaven  pursue.  , 


J,59  II'S&S'SM.  BOWRING. 

PLOM  the  recesses  of  a  lowly  spirit, 
Our  humble  prayer  ascends ;    O    Father  I 
hear  it, 
Upsoaring  on  tlie  wings  of  love  and   meekness ; 
Forgive  its  weakness  1 

i  We  see  thy  hand ;  it  leads  us,  it  supports  us ; 
We  hear  thy  voice ;  it  counsels  and  it  comts  us ; 
And  tlien  wc  turn  away ;  and  still  tliy  kindness 
Forgives  our  blindness. 

J  O  how  long-suffering.  Lord  !   but  thou  delightest 
To  win   with    love   the    wandering;    thou  in- 

vitest. 
By  smiles  of  mercy,  not  by  frowns  or  terrors, 
Man  from  his  errors. 

i  Father  and  Saviour  I  plant  within  each  bosom 
Tlic  seeds  of  holiness,  and  bid  them  VAo^AOisi 
In  fragmncc  and  in  beauty  brigVit  awQi  N^rosiJi^ 
And  spring  eternal. 

20 
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460  7'fl  M.  CT. 

OVE  all  creatures  in  his  name 
From  whose  love  all  being  came, 
And  through  life  and  nature  trace 
Everywhere  his  will  and  grace. 


L* 


2  Then,  my  heart,  thy  peace  shall  be 
Like  a  stream  that,  full  and  free, 
Nourished  by  the  heavenly  wells. 
On  toward  heaven's  broad  ocean  swells. 


4gl  C.  M.  Brta 

Drbdie  am  rtnplotelr. 

GOD  !  whose  dread  and  dazzling  brc 
Love  never  yet  forsook, 
On  those  who  sock  thy  presence  now, 
Li  deep  compassion  look. 


o 


2  For  many  a  frail  and  erring  heart 
Is  in  thy  holy  sight. 
And  feet  too  willing  to  depart 
From  the  plain  way  of  right. 

8  Yet  pleased  the  humble  prayer  to  hear. 
And  kind  to  all  thnt  live ; 
Thou,  when  thou  scest  the  contrite  tear. 
Art  ready  to  forgive. 

4  Lord  I  aid  us  with  thy  heavenly  grace, 
Our  tnicat  \A\sa  \o  ^tA\ 
Nor  sternly  jxiAg^  owx  crnsv^T^w5fc^ 
So  feeble,  anA  %o  V>>mA- 
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462  ^'   ^  MoNTaOMSBT. 

fov  CKtateful  i&uiim(»iron« 

ONE  prayer  I  have,  —  all  prayers  in  one,  — 
When  I  am  wholly  thine ; 
**  Thy  will,  my  God,  thy  will  be  done. 
And  let  that  will  be  mine/' 

2  May  I  remember  that  to  thee 

Whate'er  I  have  I  owe ; 
And  back  in  gratitude  from  me 
May  all  thy  bomitics  flow. 

3  Thy  gifts  arc  only  then  enjoyed, 

When  used  as  talents  lent ; 
Those  talents  only  well  employed, 
^Vhcn  in  thy  service  spent. 

4  And  though  thy  wisdom  takes  away, 

Shall  I  arraign  thy  will  ? 
No,  let  me  bless  thy  name,  and  say, 
"  The  Lord  is  gracious  still.'' 


4g3  ^'  ^  MVBBICK. 

AUTHOR  of  good,  to  thee  we  turn. 
Thine  ever-watchful  eye 
Alone  can  all  our  wants  discern. 
Thy  hand  alone  supply. 

2  0,let  thy  fear  within  us  dwell, 
Thy  love  our  footsteps  guide : 
That  love  ahall  vainer  lovea  ex]^t 
That  fear  all  fears  beside. 
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3  And  since,  by  passion's  force  subdued* 

Too  oft,  with  stubborn  will, 
We  blindly  shun  the  latent  good. 
And  grasp  the  specious  ill,  — 

4  Not  what  we  wish,  but  what  we  want, 

Let  mercy  still  supply ; 
The  good,  unasked,  O  Father,  grant ; 
The  ill,  though  asked^  deny. 


^Q^  Irregalar  M.      Adelaide  PBOcrn 

l.eatr  me  atfiAt. 

I  DO  not  ask,  O  Lord,  that  life  may  be 
A  pleasant  road ; 
I  do  not  ask  that  thou  would'st  take  from  me 
Aught  of  its  load. 

2  I  do  not  ask  that  flowers  should  always  spring 

Beneath  my  feet ; 
I  know  too  well  the  poison  and  the  sting 
Of  things  too  sweet. 

3  For  one  thing  only.  Lord,  dear  Lord,  I  plead, 

Lead  me  aright  — 
Though  strength  should  falter,  and  though  heart 
should  bleed  — 

Through  peace  to  light. 

4  I  do  not  ask,  O  Lord,  that  thou  should'st  shed 

Give  but  a  ray  of  peswwi,  \5m>X.\tmc^  nsks^ 
^YitllO\ltateaI. 
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5  I  do  not  ask  mj  cross  to  understand, 

My  way  to  see ; 
Better  in  darkness  just  to  feel  thy  hand 
And  follow  thee. 

6  Joy  is  like  restless  day ;  but  peace  divine 

Like  quiet  night : 
Lead  me,  O  Lord,  —  till  perfect  day  shall  shine 
Through  peace  to  light. 


4J65  ^    ^*  ^^^    COTTKBHJ* 

#ot  a  l.rfe  trcbotetr  to  €rotr*s  Glor^. 

THOU,  who  hast  at  thy  command 
The  hearts  of  all  men  in  thy  hand  I 
Our  wayward,  en-ing  hearts  incline 
To  have  no  other  will  but  thine. 


o 


2  Our  wishes,  our  desires,  control ; 
Mould  every  purpose  of  the  soul ; 
O'er  all  may  we  victorious  be 

That  stands  between  ourselves  and  thee. 

3  Thrice  blest  will  all  our  blessings  be, 
When  we  can  look  through  them  to  thee ; 
When  each  glad  heart  its  tribute  pays 
Of  love,  and  gratitude,  and  praise. 

4  And  while  we  to  thy  glory  live, 
May  we  to  thee  all  glory  give. 
Until  the  final  summons  come, 

That  calls  thy  willing  servants  Vloiel^* 
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466  CM.  H.  a  MnMi 

llrasfng  for  9Mnt  l^tip. 

HELP  us,  Lord  !  each  hour  of  need 
Thy  heavenly  succor  give  ; 
Help  us  in  thought,  and  word,  and  deed, 
Each  hour  on  earth  we  live. 


o, 


2  0,hclp  us,  when  our  spirits  bleed,- 

With  contrite  anguish  sore, 
And  when  our  hearts  are  cold  and  dead, 
O  help  us.  Lord,  tlie  more. 

3  0,help  us  through  the  prayer  of  faith 

More  firmly  to  believe  ; 
For  still  the  more  the  scn^ant  hath. 
The  more  shall  he  receive. 

4  0,help  us.  Father  !  from  oh  high; 

We  know  no  hcl})  but  tlicc ; 
O  !  help  us  so  to  live  .and  die, 
As  thine  in  heaven  to  be. 


467  7'8  M.  Memic 

SntDartr  l^urftj. 

^LEST  Instructor,  from  thy  ways. 
Who  can  tell  how  oft  he  strays? 
Purge  me  from  the  guilt  that  lies 
Wrapt  within  my  heart's  disguise. 


B' 


2  Let  my  tongue,  from  error  free, 
Speak  the  words  «i^\\roved  by  thee ; 
To  tliine  a\Y-obBet\Vtv^  «^^, 
Let  my  tliougVita  skcee^X^^  t\&^* 
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3  While  I  thus  thy  name  adore, 
And  thy  healing  grace  implore ; 
Blest  Uedcemer,  bow  thine  ear, 
God,  my  strength,  propitious  hear  I 

4fG8  ^'  ^*        CnRisTiAN  Psalmist. 

^va^er  tot  J^Mm  ^elp. 

BE  with  me,  Lord,  where'er  I  go ; 
Teach  me  what  thou  would'st  have  me  do ; 
Show  me  my  weakness,  —  let  me  see 
I  have  my  power,  my  all  from  thee. 

2  Enrich  me  always  with  thy  love ; 
My  kind  protection  ever  prove ; 
Thy  signet  put  upon  my  breast. 
And  let  thy  spirit  on  me  rest. 

3  Assist  and  teach  me  how  to  pray ; 
Incline  my  nature  to  obey ; 

What  thou  abhorr'st  that  let  me  flee, 
And  only  love  wliat  pleases  thee. 

4  0,may  I  never  do  my  will. 

But  thine,  and  only  tliine,  fulfil ; 
Let  all  my  time  and  all  my  ways 
Be  spent  and  ended  to  thy  praise. 

469  L.  AL  WATTft 

SIfbfne  Slffe  fougtt. 

MY  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
A  stranger  to  myself  and  tlbs^^ 
Amid  a  thousand  thoughts  I  ro^e^ 
Forgetful  of  my  highest  love. 
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2  Why  should  my  passions  mix  with  earth, 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth  ; 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  below. 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour,  go? 

3  Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense  ; 
One  sovereign  word  can  dniw  me  thence ; 
I  woidd  obey  the  voice  divine, 

And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 

4  Be  earth,  with  all  her  scenes  withdrawn ; 
Let  noise  and  vanity  be  gone  : 

In  secret  silence  of  the  mind. 

My  heaven,  and  there  my  God,  I  find. 


470  ^'  ^-  ^'*  Walter  Scort. 

Sfblne  CSuHiance  fm|iloveli. 

WHEN  Israel  of  the  Lord  beloved. 
Out  from  the  land  of  bondage  came. 
Her  father's  God  before  her  moved, 
An  awful  guide  in  smoke  and  flame. 

2  By  day,  along  th'  astonished  lands, 

The  cloudy  pillar  glided  slow  ; 
By  night,  Arabia's  crimsoned  sands 
Eeturned  the  fiery  column's  glow. 

3  Tlius  present  still,  though  now  unseen. 

When  brightly  shines  the  prosperous  day, 
Be  thouglits  of  thee  a  cloudy  screen. 
To  temper  the  deeeit?u\  x^^  \ 
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And,  O,  when  gathers  on  our  path, 
In  shade  and  storm,  the  frequent  night, 

Be  thou,  long-suifcring,  slow  to  wrath, 
A  burning  and  a  siiining  light. 

Yl  0.  M.  CowpsB. 

OH,  for  a  closer  walk  with  God  I 
A  calm  and  heavenly  frame  1 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb  I 

i  Wliat  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed  1 
How  sweet  their  memory  still  1 
But  now  I  find  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

i  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 
Sweet  messenger  of  rest ; 
I  hate  tlie  sins  that  made  thee  mourn, 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

[  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 
Whate'er  that  idol  be. 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne. 
And  worsliip  only  thee. 

'2  •  I^«  M.  6 1.  Anonymous. 

Snbocatron  of  our  ifat|)er*8  presence. 

3  FATHER,  draw  us  after  thee  I 
So  shiiU  we  run  and  never  liie  \ 
hjr  presence  still  our  comfort  be, 
Our  hope,  our  joy,  our  sole  dcaire\ 


^14  MAV. 

Thy  spirit  grant ;  —  for  neither  fear 
Nor  sin  can  come,  while  that  i^  here. 

2  From  all  eternity,  with  love 

Unchangeable,  thou  hast  U8  viewed ; 

Before  these  beating  hearts  did  move,  1 . 

Thy  tender  mercies  us  pursued  :  ' 

Ever  with  us  may  tliey  abide,  i 

And  close  us  in  on  every  side.  I 

8  In  suffering  be  thy  love  our  peace,  I 

In  weakness  be  thy  love  our  power  ;  ' 

And  when  tlie  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 

O  God  I  in  that  important  hour,  * 

In  death  as  life  be  thou  our  guide. 
And  bear  us  tlirou^h  death's  whelmini;  tide. 


473  7*8   IL  TOPLADY. 

Sfbfne  Zfat)t  SmiiloteB* 

LIGHT  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling 
Borders  on  the  shades  of  death  I 
Rise  on  us,  thyself  revealing  — 

Eise  and  chase  the  clouds  beneath. 
Thou,  of  heaven  and  earth  Creator  I 

In  our  deepest  darkness  rise  ; 
Scatter  all  the  night  of  nature. 
Pour  the  day  upon  our  eyes. 

2  Still  we  wait  for  thine  appearing ; 
Life  and  joy  thy  bewiw^  vvo^Tt, 
Chasing  all  our  Vcavs,  auOi  eVvoenxi^ 
Every  meek,  \>eii\g\\tcAWo.T\.* 
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By  thine  all-sufficient  merit, 

Every  burdened  soul  release ; 
Every  weary,  wandering  spirit 

Guide  into  tliy  perfect  peace. 

74  ^-  ^*  AlfONTlfOUS. 

Ctie  Zfaf)t  from  atiobe. 

I;j^TERNAL  God,  thou  light  divine, 
J^     Fountain  of  unexhausted  love, 
O,  let  thy  glories  on  nic  shine. 

In  earth  beneath,  from  heaven  above. 

2  Thou  art  the  weary  wanderer's  restj 

Give  me  the  easy  yoke  to  bear ; 
With  steadfast  patience  ann  my  breast, 
With  si>otlc8s  love  and  lowly  fear. 

3  Be  thou,  O  Rock  of  Ages,  nigh  1 

So  shall  each  murmuring  thought  be  gone, 
And  grief,  and  fear,  and  care  shall  fly, 
As  clouds  before  the  midday  sun. 

4  Speak  to  my  warring  passions,  **Peace:** 

Say  to  my  trembling  heart,  *'Be  still;" 
Thy  power  my  strength  and  fortress  is. 
For  all  tilings  serve  thy  holy  will. 

T^  L.  M.  6  1.  MOBAYIAN. 

'^x^l^zx  for  23rbfne  i.(fe. 

LOOSED  from  my  God,  and  far  removed, 
Lonnf  have  I  wandered  to  and  {to  \ 
O'er  earth  in  cndlesa  circles  roved, 
AW  found  whereon  to  rest  be\oN»  •, 
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But  now,  my  God,  to  thee  I  fly, 
For  oh  !  estnmged  from  thee,  I  die. 

2  Selfisli  pursuits,  and  nature's  maze, 

The  tilings  of  sense,  for  thee  I  leave : 
Put  forth  thy  hand,  thy  hand  of  grace ; 

Into  the  ark  of  Love  receive  ; 
Take  my  poor  fluttering  soul  to  rest, 
And  lodge  it,  Father,  in  thy  breast. 

3  Endow  me  with  my  Saviour's  peace. 

Confirm  and  keep  my  longing  heart ; 
In  tliee  may  all  my  wanderings  cease ; 

From  thee  may  I  no  more  depart : 
Then  shall  the  joy  within  me  prove 

The  fulness  of  my  Father's  love  I 


476  ^'  ^  Metdodist  C 

TALK  with  us,  Lord,  thyself  reveal, 
While  Iiere  o'er  earth  we  rove ; 
Speak  to  our  Iiearts,  and  let  us  feel 
The  kindling  of  tliy  love. 

2  With  thee  conversing,  we  forget 

All  time,  and  toil,  and  care  : 
Labor  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweet. 
If  thou,  my  God,  art  here. 

3  Here,  then,  my  God,  vouchsafe  to  stay, 

And  bid  my  heart  Te^ovoe  \ 
My  bouniUng  \veatt  Av^  o^tl^-^  ^s^^ajj  ^ 
And  echo  to  t\iy  \o\cfc* 
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47V  ^  ^  Henbt  Moors. 

C9(sTioin  anH  VtxtVLt  touiftt  from  €roTi. 

SUPREME  and  universal  Light  I 
Fountain  of  reason  !  Judge  of  right  I 
Parent  of  good  I  whose  blessings  flow 
On  all  above,  and  all  below  : 

2  Assist  us,  Lord,  to  act,  to  be, 
What  nature  and  thy  laws  decree ; 
Worthy  that  intellectual  flame. 
Which  from  thy  breathing  spirit  came ! 

3  May  our  expanded  souls  disclaim 
The  narrow  view,  tlic  selfish  aim  ; 
But  with  a  Christian  zeal  embrace 
Whatever  is  friendly  to  our  race. 

4  O  Father,  grace  and  virtue  grant  1 
No  more  we  wish,  no  more  we  want : 
To  know,  to  serve  thee,  and  to  love, 
Is  peace  below,  —  is  bliss  above. 


4,78  0.  M.  MoNTaOMBRT. 

llraser  for  WBfnJfom. 

ALMIGHTY  God  I  in  humble  prayer, 
To  thee  our  souls  we  lift ; 
Do  thou  our  waiting  minds  prepare 
For  thy  most  needful  gift. 

2  We  ask  not  golden  streams  of  wealth, 
Along  our  path  to  flow ; 
We  ask  not  uudecaying  1iea\t\i, 
Nor  length  of  years  belov?. 
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8  We  ask  not  honors,  which  an  hour 
May  bring  and  take  away ; 
We  ask  not  pleasure,  pomp,  and  power, 
Lest  we  should  go  astray. 

4  We  ask  for  wisdom  ;  —  Lord,  impart 

The  knowledge  how  to  live  ; 
A  wise  and  understanding  heart 
To  all  before  thee  give. 

5  The  young  remember  thee  in  youth. 

Before  the  evil  days  I 
The  old  be  guided  by  thy  truth, 
In  wisdom's  pleasant  ways  I 

479  10*9  M.  Lyti 

Ctirffft^s  Drcscnce  souitlit. 

ABIDE  with  me  !     Fast  falls  the  eventide, 
The  darkness  deepens  —  Lord,  with  me  I 
abide ! 
When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts  flee. 
Help  of  the  helpless,  O  abide  with  me  1 

2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day ; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away ; 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see ; 
O  thou  who  changest  not,  abide  with  me  I 

8  I  need  thy  presence  every  passing  hour : 

What   but   thy   grace   can   foil  the   tempter's 

power? 
Who  like  thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can  be  ? 
Through  cloud  and  ^\ni^me,\j«^>^v^<^^^ 
me  I 
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480  0.  M.  Wreiobd. 

ORD  !  I  believe ;  thy  power  I  own, 
Thy  word  I  would  obey  ; 
I  wander  comfortless  and  lone, 
When  from  thy  truth  I  stray. 


u 


2  Lord  !  I  believe ;  but  gloomy  fears 

Sometimes  bedim  my  sight ; 
I  look  to  thee  with  prayers  and  tears, 
And  cry  for  strength  and  light. 

3  Lord  I  I  believe ;  but  oft,  I  know, 

My  faith  is  cold  and  weak ; 
Strengthen  my  weakness,  and  bestow 
The  confidence  I  seek  1 

4  Yes,  I  believe ;  and  only  thou 

Canst  give  my  soul  relief; 
Lord  !  to  thy  truth  my  spirit  bow, 
Help  thou  my  unbelief  I 


48J  CM.  T.  BL  GiLU 

detbfng  Gotf. 

NOT  to  fill  the  month  of  fame 
My  longing  soul  is  stirred ; 
O,  give  me  a  diviner  name  1 
Call  me  thy  servant,  Lord  1 


o, 


2  No  longer  would  my  soul  be  known 
As  self-sustained  and  free : 
O,  not  mine  own  I  O,  not  lome  ONni\ 


Lordf  I  belong  to  thcc  I 


MAN. 

8  In  each  aspiring  burst  of  prayer. 
Sweet  leave  my  soul  would  ask 
Thine  every  burden,  Lord,  to  bear, 
To  do  thine  every  task. 

4  In  life,  in  death,  on  earth,  in  heaven, 
No  other  name  for  me  ! 
The  same  sweet  style  and  title  given 
Through  all  eternity. 

482  7'8   M.  MILMA5. 

LORD,  have  mercy  when  we  pray, 
Strength  to  seek  a  better  way ; 
When  our  wakening  thoughts  begin 
Fu^t  to  loathe  their  cherished  sin  ; 
Sigh  for  death,  yet  fear  it  still. 
From  the  dread  of  future  ill ; 
When  the  dim,  advancing  gloom 
Tells  us  that  our  hour  is  come. 

2  Lord,  have  mercy,  when  we  know 
First  how  vain  this  world  below ; 
When  its  darker  thoughts  oppress, 
Doubts  perplex,  and  fears  distress  ; 
When  the  earliest  gleam  is  given. 
Of  the  bright  but  distant  heaven ; 
Then  thy  fostering  grace  afford. 
Then,  O  then,  have  mercy.  Lord  1 

483  ^-  ^  Urwiok's  Coli. 
Staler  for  6rrace  (n  StfaL 

FATHER  of  aW  OUT  meTc^s»,  ^<^>x 
In  whom  vre  move  wc\(i>iN^^ 


i' 
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Hear  us  in  heaven,  thy  dwelling,  now, 
And  answer  and  forgive. 

2  When,  harassed  by  ten  thousand  foes, 

Our  helplessness  we  feel, 

0,give  the  weaiy  soul  repose, 

The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

3  When  dire  temptations  gather  round, 

And  threaten  or  aUure, 
By  storm  or  calm,  in  thee  be  found 
A  refuge  strong  and  sure. 

4  When  age  advances,  may  we  grow 

In  faith,  in  hope,  and  love ; 
And  walk  in  holiness  below, 
To  holiness  above. 

I^zj,  L.  M.  Dkummond. 

Saltji)  tort|)ottt  CCTorlts  fs  Beatr. 

AS  body  when  the  soul  has  fled, 
As  barren  trees,  decayed  and  deiid, 
Is  faith;  a  hopeless,  lifeless  thing, 
K  not  of  righteous  deeds  the  spring. 

I  One  cup  of  healing  oil  and  wine. 
One  teardrop  shed  on  mercy's  shrine. 
Is  thrice  more  grateful.  Lord,  to  thee, 
Tlian  lifted  eye  or  bended  knee. 

I  To  doers  only  of  the  word. 
Propitious  is  the  righteous  Lord  \ 
He  hears  their  cries^  accepts  tlvevr  pT«jC», 

Binds  up  their  wounds,  and  800t\if»€bssa  cso^a* 

21 


322  ifAK. 

4S5  L.  M.  Mm.  Oiuiak 

Our  i&utBfcfcncs  of  GroTl. 

IS  there  a  lone  and  dreary  hour. 
When  worldly  pleasures  lose  their  power? 
My  Father !  let  me  turn  to  thee. 
And  set  each  thought  of  darkness  free. 

2  Is  there  a  time  of  racking  grief, 
Which  scorns  the  pro8i>cct  of  relief? 
My  Father  1  break  the  cheerless  gloom. 
And  bid  my  heart  its  calm  resume. 

3  Is  there  an  hour  of  peace  and  joy, 
When  hope  is  all  my  soul's  employ? 
My  Father  I  still  my  hopes  will  roam, 
Until  they  rest  with  thee,  tlieir  home. 

4  The  noontide  blaze,  the  midnight  scene, 

The  dawn,  or  twilight's  sweet  serene,  I 

The  glow  of  life,  tlie  dying  hour. 
Shall  own  my  Father's  grace  and  power. 


486  C.  M.  Hawms,  1792. 

<<  Hottr,  asicincmber  iWe." 

OTflOU,  from  whom  all  goodness  flows, 
I  lift  my  soul  to  thee ; 
In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes, 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

2  When  on  my  aching,  burdened  heart 
My  sins  lie  heav\\y. 
Thy  pardon  grant,  iieN?  ^jicaftfcYcw^as\.\ 
Good  Lord,  xemenc^i^T:  m^. 
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8  When  trials  sore  obstnict  my  way, 
And  ills  I  cannot  flee, 
0,let  my  strength  be  as  my  day ; 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

4  And  when  before  thy  throne  I  stand. 
And  lift  my  soul  to  thee. 
Then,  with  the  saints  at  thy  right  hand. 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 


4JQJ  L.  M.  Lyra  Cath. 

9en(tentfal  Staset. 

HEALTH  of  the    weak,    to    make  them 
strong ! 
Refuge  of  sinners,  and  their  song  1 
Comfort  of  each  afflicted  breast  I 
Haven  of  hope  in  realms  of  rest  I 

2  Lord  of  the  patriarchs  gone  before  1 
Light  of  the  prophets'  learned  lore  1 
Deign  from  thy  throne  to  look  on  me, 
And  hear  my  lowly  litany. 

3  Lead  me,  O  Spirit,  to  thy  Son, 
To  taste  and  feel  what  he  has  done ; 
To  lay  me  low  before  his  cross. 
And  reckon  all  beside  as  dross ; 

4  To  speak,  and  think,  and  will,  and  move. 
And  love,  as  thou  would'st  have  me  love : 
O,  look  upon  thiB  bended  knee, 

And  hear  my  heart's  own  litany  • 


354  3IAK. 

488  ^'^  ^  ^  ^^^'^ 

iboUmn  Hftan;. 

FATHER,  when  in  dust  to  thee 
Low  we  bend  the  adoring  knee ; 
When,  repentant,  to  the  skies 
Scarce  we  lift  our  weeping  eyes ; 
01  by  all  the  pains  and  woe 
Suffered  by  tliy  Son  below, 
Bending  from  thy  throne  on  high, 
«         Hear  our  solemn  Litany  I 

2  By  his  helpless  infant  years, 
By  liis  life  of  want  and  tears, 
By  his  days  of  sore  distress 
In  the  savage  wilderness ; 
By  the  dread  mysterious  hour 
Of  the  insulting  tempter  s  power ; 
Turn,  O  turn  a  favoring  eye, 
Hear  our  solemn  Litany  1 

8  By  his  hour  of  dire  despair ; 
By  his  agony  of  prayer ; 
By  the  cross,  the  naU,  the  thorn, 
Piercing  spear,  and  torturing  scorn  ; 
By  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies 
O'er  the  dreadful  sacrifice ; 
Listen  to  our  humble  cry, 
Hear  our  solemn  Litany  I 

4  By  his  deep  expiring  groan ; 
By  the  sad  sepulchral  stone ; 
By  the  vault,  wYiose  Asscck  ^V^i^ 
Held  in  vain  t\\c  Son  o^  Gkq^% 
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By  the  life  to  heaven  restored, 
Eeaficeiided  Light  and  Lord ; 
Father  1  listen  to  the  cry 
Of  our  solemn  Litany  I 

§9  ^'  ^  BowBora 

9QoIs  £l«p(tat(8iui. 

^TTHE  Saviour  now  is  gone  Ixrfbre 

JL      To  yon  blest  realms  of  light : 

O,  thither  may  our  spirits  soar,       , 

And  wing  their  upward  flight. 

2  Lord,  make  us  to  those  joys  aspire. 

That  spring  fn)m  love  to  thee, 
That  pass  the  carnal  heart's  desire, 
And  faith  alone  can  see. 

3  To  guide  us  to  thy  glories.  Lord, 

To  lifl  us  to  the  sky, 
O,  may  thy  spirit  still  be  poured 
Upon  us  from  on  high. 

)Q  CM.  Francis  Xavtib. 

Srue  Hobe  to  €rotr  anti  Ctrfst. 

MY  God,  I  love  thee,  not  because 
I  hope  for  heaven  thereby  : 
Nor  because  they  who  love  thee  not 
Must  bum  eternally. 

2  Not  with  the  hope  of  gaining  aught, 
Nor  seeking  a  reward ; 
But  aa  thyself  hast  loved  me> 
O  ever  loving  Lord  I 


MAN. 


3  E'en  so  I  love  thee,  and  will  love. 
And  in  thj  praise  will  sing ; 
Solely  because  thou  art  my  Lord, 
And  my  eternal  King. 


w 


491  CM.  B.  Baston. 
eValltfnfl  tn  t^e  JLfiAt. 

^ALK  in  the  light !  so  shalt  thou  know 
That  fellowship  of  love, 
Hy  spirit  only  can  bestow, 
Who  reigns  in  light  above. 

2  Walk  in  the  light  I  and  thou  shalt  find 
Thy  heart  made  truly  his. 
Who  dwells  in  cloudless  light  enshrined, 
In  whom  no  darkness  is. 

8  Walk  in  the  light !  and  thou  shalt  own 
Thy  darkness  passed  away, 
Because  that  light  hath  on  thee  shone 
In  which  is  perfect  day. 

4  Walk  in  the  light  I  thy  path  shall  be 
Peaceful,  serene,  and  bright ; 
For  God,  by  grace,  shall  dwell  in  thee, 
And  God  himself  is  light. 

492  7'8  M.  KmwTON 

stiumtttvvLst. 

TIS  a  point  I  long  to  know,  — 
Oft  it  causes  anxious  thought,  — 
Do  I  love  the  Liord  ox  iio*^ 
Am  I  his,  or  axa  1  ivoX.'i 
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2  If  I  love,  why  am  I  thus  ? 

Why  tliis  dull  and  lifeless  frame? 
Hardly,  sure^  can  they  be  worse, 
Who  have  never  heard  his  name. 

3  If  I  pray,  or  hear,  or  read, 

Sin  is  mixed  with  all  I  do ; 
You  that  love  the  Lord,  indeed, 
Tell  me,  is  it  thus  with  you? 

4  Yet  I  mourn  my  stubborn  will. 

Find  my  sin  a  grief  and  thrall ; 
Should  I  grieve  for  what  I  feel, 
K I  did  not  love  at  aU? 

493  a  M.  0.  WBBMr. 

0111  ^t^lnau  In  C|)rfst« 

rpHE  soul,  by  faith  reclined 
i      On  the  Redeemer's  breast, 
'JVIid  raging  storms,  exults  to  find 
An  everlasting  rest. 

2  Sorrow  and  fear  are  gone. 

Whene'er  thy  face  appears ; 
It  stills  tlic  sigliing  orphan's  moan, 
And  dries  the  widow's  tears. 

3  It  hallows  every  cross, 

It  sweetly  comforts  me ; 
It  makes  me  now  forget  my  loss. 
And  lose  myself  in  thee. 

4  Jesus,  to  M'hom  I  fly. 

Will  all  my  wishes  fill  \ 


328  MAK. 

What  though  created  streams  are  diy? 
I  have  the  fountain  still. 

6  Stripped  of  my  earthly  friends, 
I  find  them  all  in  one,  — 
And  peace,  and  joy  which  never  ends. 
And  heaven,  in  Christ,  begun 


494  a  M  Lyra  Catd 

]3(\)Ciie  Strcnotl)  fnboltcli. 

WOESHIP  thee,  sweet  wiU  of  God, 
And  all  thy  ways  adore ; 
And  every  day  I  live,  I  long 
To  love  thee  more  and  more. 


I 


2  He  always  wins  who  sides  with  God, 

To  him  no  chance  is  lost ; 
God's  will  is  sweetest  to  him  when 
It  triumphs  at  his  cost. 

3  m,  that  God  blesses,  is  our  good, 

And  unblest  good  is  ill ; 
And  all  is  right  that  seems  most  wrong. 
If  it  be  his  dear  will  1 

4  When  obstacles  and  trials  seem 

Like  prison-walls  to  be, 
I  do  the  little  I  can  do, 
And  leave  the  rest  to  thee. 

6  I  have  no  cares,  O  blessed  will  I 
For  all  my  ewrea  ^tc  \\\vck<i  \ 
I  live  in  trimupVi,  ljoxvi\  ^ox  \!tvKsvk 
Hast  made  tliy  lT\m\\\^^a  mvaa* 
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4Q5  ^  ^  B,  Baxter. 

JUofttng  to  C^«t. 

CHRIST  leads  me  tlirough  no  darker  rooms 
Than  he  went  through  before ; 
He  that  into  God's  kingdom  comes. 
Must  enter  by  the  door. 

2  Come,  Lord,  when  grace  hath  made  me  meet 
Thy  blessed  face  to  see ; 
For  if  thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet, 
What  must  thy  glory  bo? 

\  Then  shall  1  end  my  sad  complaints, 
And  weary,  sinful  days. 
And  join  witfi  those  triumphant  saints. 
That  sing  Jehovah's  praise. 

r  My  knowledge  of  tliat  life  is  small, 
The  eye  of  faith  is  dim ; 
But 't  is  enough  that  Christ  knows  all, 
And  I  shall  be  with  him. 

IQQ  CM.  Adhison. 

6rrat(ttt)e  for  Bfbfne  fUttcXtn, 

WHEN  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God  I 
My  rising  soul  surveys. 
Transported  with  the  view  I  'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2  Unnumbered  comforts  on  my  soul 
Thj  tender  care  bestowed, 
Before  my  infant  heart  concevveA 
From  whom  those  comforta  {Low^. 


330  HAN. 

3  Ten  tLousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart. 
Which  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

4  Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue, 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

497  ^-  ^  ^^"^  GUYON. 

9QoId  to  learn  of  Goti. 

IF  thou  of  God  wouldst  truly  learn, 
His  wisdom,  goodness,  glory  see. 
All  human  arts  and  knowledge  spurn. 
Let  love  alone  thy  teacher  be. 

2  Love  is  my  master.     When  it  breaks 
The  morning  light,  with  rising  ray. 
To  thee,  O  God  I  my  spirit  wakes, 
And  love  instructs  it  aU  the  day. 

8  And  when  the  gleams  of  day  retire. 

And  midnight  spreads  its  dark  control. 
Love's  secret  whispers  still  inspire 
Their  holy  lessons  in  the  soul. 

4QS  8  &  4*8  M.       Adelaidb  Procter. 

STtust. 

T?ilET  not,  poor  ao\A  •-  N^Vflka  ^csv&it  «jad  fear 
J-  Disturb  t\\y  bresjcat. 

The  pitying  angels,  vfVio  c»ji  sfife 
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How  vain  thy  wild  regret  must  be, 
Say,  Trust  and  rest. 

2  Plan  not,  nor  scheme,  —  but  cahnly  wait ; 

His  choice  is  best. 
While  blind  and  erring  is  thy  sight, 
His  wisdom  sees  and  judges  right, 

So  trust  and  rest. 

3  Strive  not,  nor  struggle :  thy  poor  might 

Can  never  wrest 
The  meanest  thing  to  serve  thy  will ; 
All  power  is  his  alone :  be  still 

And  trust  and  rest. 

4  Desire  not :  self-love  is  strong 

Within  tliy  breast ; 
And  yet  He  loves  thee  better  still. 
So  let  him  do  his  loving  will. 

And  trust  and  rest. 

6  What  dost  thou  fear?     His  wisdom  reigns 
Supreme  confessed ; 
His  power  is  infinite :  his  love 
Thy  deepest,  fondest  dreams  above ; 
So  trust  and  rest. 


499  lu  M.  Alice  Gary. 

CANNOT  plainly  see  the  way. 
So  dark  my  path  is ;  but  1  kcioNV 
If  I  do  truly  work  and  pray, 
Some  good  will  brighten  out  ot  v<o»» 


I 


332  HAN. 


2  I  said  I  could  not  see  the  way. 

And  yet  what  need  is  there  to  see, 
More  than  to  do  what  good  I  may, 
And  trust  the  great  Grod  over  me? 


500  ^'  ^  ^    W.  HoLMts. 

9Qsmii  of  8vttst* 

OLOVE  Divine  that  stooped  to  share 
Our  sharpest  pang,  our  bitterest  tear, 
On  thee  we  cast  each  earth-bom  care. 
We  smile  at  pain  while  thou  art  near ! 

2  Though  long  the  weary  way  we  tread, 

And  sorrows  crowd  each  lingering  year, 
No  path  we  shun,  no  darkness  dread, 

Our  hearts  still  whispering,  thou  art  near  I 

3  When  drooping  pleasure  turns  to  grief. 

And  trembling  faith  is  changed  to  fear, 
The  mmmuring  wind,  the  quivering  leaf. 
Shall  softly  tell  us,  thou  art  near  I 

4  On  thee  we  fling  our  burdening  woe, 

O  Love  Divine,  forever  dear, 
Content  to  suffer,  while  we  know, 
Living  and  dying,  thou  art  near. 


501  10'«  ^  ^^  Stowb. 

THAT  mystic  woxd  ot  ttiaa^  O  Sovereign 
Lord  I 
Is  all  too  pure,  too  \jig\i>  ^a>o  ^^^  ^^x  xc^^\ 
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"Weary  of  striving,  and"  with  longing  faint, 
I  breathe  it  back  again  in  prayer  to  thee. 

2  Abide  in  me,  —  o'ershadow,  by  thy  love, 

Each  half-formed  purpose  and  dark  thought 

of  sin; 
Quench,  ere  it  rise,  each  selfish,  low  desire. 
And  keep  my   soul   as  thine,  —  calm  and 

divine. 

3  As  some  rare  perfume  in  a  vase  of  clay 

Pervades  it  with  a  fragrance  not  its  own  — 
So,  when  thou  dwellest  in  a  mortal  soul, 
All   heaven's   own  sweetness  seems  around 
it  thrown. 

4  The  soul  alone,  like  a  neglected  harp, 

Grow§   out   of  tune,  and   needs   that  hand 
divine ; 
Dwell  thou  within  it,  tune  and  touch  the  chords. 
Till  every  note  and  string  shall  answer  thine. 

5  Abide  in  me :  there  have  been  moments  pure, 

WTien   I   have   seen   thy  face   and  felt  tliy 
power ; 
Then  evil  lost  its  gKfcp,  and,  passion  hushed, 
Owned  the  divine  enchantment  of  the  hour. 

6  These  were  but  seasons  beautiful  and  rare ; 

Abide  in  me,  —  and  tliey  shall  ever  be ; 
X  pray  thee  now  fulfil  my  earnest  prayer, 
Come  and  abide  in  me,  and  I  in  thee. 


334  MAN. 

Aeabcn  tiesfretr. 

THE  bird  let  loose  in  Eastern  skies, 
Returning  fondly  home, 
Ne'er  stoops  to  earth  her  wing,  nor  flies 
Where  idle  warblers  roam. 

2  But  high  she  shoots  through  air  and  light,  — 

Above  all  low  delay, 
Where  nothing  cartldy  bounds  her  flight, 
Nor  shadow  dims  her  way. 

3  So  grant  me,  God,  from  every  snare 

Of  sinful  passion  free. 
Aloft  through  faith's  serener  air 
To  hold  my  course  to  thee. 

4  No  sin  to  cloud,  no  lure  to  stay 

My  soul,  as  home  she  springs ; 
Thy  sunshine  on  her  joyful  way. 
Thy  freedom  on  her  wings. 


503  S.  M.  Mmb.  Guton. 

Zf^e  W&nttx  of  Hffe. 

rr^HE  foimtjiin  in  its  source 
X      No  drought  of  summer  tears  , 
The  farther  it  pursues  its  course, 
The  nobler  it  appears. 

2  But  shallow  cLstenis  yield 
A  scanty,  a\\oTt  ^w\\\vIy  \ 
The  morning  sec^  \\vcx^  «hv^^  ^5\^^  — 
At  evcniivg  t\v^y  «^^  ^^ 
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3  The  cisterns  I  forsake , 

O  fount  of  bliss,  for  thee  I 
My  tliirst  with  living  waters  slake. 
And  drink  eternity. 

504«  ^    ^'  MONTOOMEBr. 

^oUotDfnji  after  0rotr.    9s.  Ipfff. 

OGOD,  thou  art  my  God  alone ; 
Early  to  thee  my  soul  shall  cry, 
A  pilgrim  in  a  land  unknown, 

A  diirsty  land,  whose  springs  are  dry. 

2  Yet,  through  this  rough  and  thorny  maze, 

I  follow  hard  on  thee,  my  God ; 

Thine  hand  unseen  upholds  my  ways, 

I  lean  upon  thy  staff  and  rod. 

3  Thee,  in  the  watches  of  the  night, 

When  I  remember  on  my  bed. 
Thy  presence  makes  the  darkness  light. 
Thy  guardian  wings  are  round  my  head. 

4  Better  than  life  itself  thy  love. 

Dearer  than  all  beside  to  me ; 
For  whom  have  I  in  heaven  above. 

Or  what  on  earth,  compared  with  thee? 

505  L.  M.  0.  Weslbt. 

Snfosmcnt  of  Cl)rfdt*s  l^be. 
XESUS,  thy  boundless  love  to  me, 
V      No  thou^'ht  can  reach,  no  toivgoft  d$5alss«A> 
Unite  my  thankful  heart  to  tVie©, 
And  reign  without  a  rival  tYiexe* 
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2  Tlij  love,  how  cheering  is  its  ray  I 

All  pain  before  its  presence  flies ; 
Care,  anguish,  sorrow,  melt  away 

Where'er  its  healing  beams  arise.  \j\f 

3  O,  let  thy  love  my  soul  inflame, 

And  to  thy  8cr\dce  sweetly  bind ; 
Transfuse  it  tlirough  my  inmost  frame, 
And  mould  me  wholly  to  thy  mind. 

4  Thy  love,  in  sufferings,  be  my  peace : 

Thy  love,  in  weakness,  make  me  strong ; 
And,  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 
Thy  love  shall  be  in  heaven  my  song. 


506  ^  ^  ^^^^  fi<^^ 

Cruirt  fn  tt^e  Sfbftie  WBKL 

|"Y  God,  my  Father  —  blissful  name  — 
0,may  I  call  thee  mine? 
May  I  with  sweet  assurance  claim 
A  portion  so  divine  ? 


M^ 


2  This  only  can  my  fears  control, 

And  bid  my  sorrows  fly ; 
Wliat  hai-m  can  ever  reach  my  soul 
Beneath  my  Father's  eye? 

3  "Whate'er  thy  providence  denies, 

I  calmly  would  resign  ; 
For  thou  art  good,  and  just,  and  wise ; 
0,bend  my  will  to  thine. 

4  IVhatc'er  ihy  eact^  vrSV  oT^aaxA^  \ 

O,  give  me  etteivgOci  \o  >ae»x  \ 
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And  let  me  know  my  Father  reigns, 
And  trust  his  tender  care. 


507  ®-  ^  DoDDRiDaa 

Cntst  (n  0rotr. 

[OW  gentle  God's  commands  I 
How  kind  Ids  precepts  are  I 
**  Come,  cast  your  buixlens  on  the  Ijord, 
And  trust  his  constant  care." 


H* 


2  Beneath  his  watchful  eye 

Ilis  saints  securely  dwell ; 
Tliat  hand  which  bears  all  nature  up, 
Shall  guard  his  children  well. 

3  Why  should  this  anxious  load 

Press  down  your  weary  mind  ? 
Haste  to  your  heavenly  Father's  throne, 
And  sweet  refreslunent  find. 

4  His  goodness  stands  approved. 

Through  each  succeeding  day ; 
I  '11  drop  my  burden  at  his  feet, 

And  bear  a  song  away.  ^ 

508  ^    ^-  ^^   WlLlAW). 

Sntfre  Crust. 

ROCKED  in  the  cradle  of  the  deep, 
'    I  lay  me  down  in  peace  to  sleep ; 
Secure  I  rest  upon  the  wave. 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  hast  power  to  savo. 

2  I  know  thou  wilt  not  slight  my  csflV, 
For  thou  doet  mark  the  sparrow^f^  ?«S^\ 
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And  calm  and  peaceful  is  my  sleep, 
Bocked  in  the  cradle  of  the  deep. 

3  And  such  the  trust  that  still  were  mine, 
Though  stormy  winds  swept  o*er  the  brine, 
Or  tliough  the  tempest's  fiery  breath 
Boused  me  from  sleep  to  wreck  and  death ! 

4  In  ocean  caves  still  safe  with  thce« 
The  germs  of  immortality ;    . 
And  calm  and  peaceful  is  my  sleep, 
Eocked  in  the  cradle  of  the  deep. 

509  S.  M.  MORAVUS.    I 

3ElcUancc  on  Gotr.  | 

GIVE  to  the  winds  thy  fears  ; 
Hope,  and  be  undismayed ; 
God  hears  thy  sighs,  God  counts  thy  tears ; 
God  shall  lift  up  thy  head. 

2  Through  waves,  through  clouds,  and  storms, 
He  gently  clears  thy  way  ; 
Wait  thou  his  time,  so  shall  the  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

8  He  everywhere  hath  rule, 

And  all  thin^js  scr\'e  his  mi^jht ; 
His  every  act  pure  blessing  is. 
His  path  unsullied  light. 

4  Thou  seest  our  weakness,  Lord, 
Our  hearts  are  kiiovn\  to  thee : 
O,  lift  thou  up  l\\o  fe\n\sAxv«  \vasA^ 
Confirm  die  fccVAeVxie.€i\ 


0 
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5  Let  us,  in  life  or  death, 

Boldly  thy  truth  declare ; 
And  publish,  with  our  latest  breadi, 
Thy  We  and  guardian  care. 

[0  ^  ^-  Gibbons. 

NOW  let  our  souls  on  wings  sublime, 
Rise  from  the  vs^nities  of  time. 
Draw  back  the  parting  veil,  and  sec 
The  glories  of  eternity. 

2  Bom  by  a  new  celestial  birth. 

Why  should  we  grovel  here  on  earth? 
Why  grasp  at  transitory  toys, 
So  near  to  heaven's  eternal  joys  ? 

3  Shall  aught  beguile  us  on  the  road, 
When  we  are  walking  back  to  God  ? 
For  strangers  into  life  we  come, 
And  dying  is  but  going  home. 

[1  7's  M.  FuRNBsa 

Sestts  our  lealver. 

nCTEEBLE,  helpless,  how  shall  I 
X^      Learn  to  live  and  Icam  to  die? 
Who,  O  God,  my  guide  shall  be? 
Who  shall  lead  thy  child  to  thee? 

2  Blessed  Father,  gracious  One, 
Tbou  hast  sent  thy  holy  Son, 
He  will  give  the  light  I  need. 
He  mjr  trembling  steps  will  lead. 
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3  Thus  in  deed,  and  thought,  and  word,  ..J 
Led  by  Jesus  Christ  the  Lord, 
In  my  weakness,  thus  6hall  I 
Learn  to  live  and  learn  to  die. 

0- ; 

4  Learn  to  live  in  peace  and  love,  1 
Like  the  perfect  ones  above ;  —  fi 
Learn  to  die  without  a  fear,  A^ 
Feeling  thee,  my  Father,  near. 

Gi 

512  8  &  6's  M.       O.  W.  BnHmfE. 

glloaf,  set  not  fillone. 

THE  desert  flower  afar  may  Uoom,  j 

Where  foot  of  man  ne'er  trod  ; 
Yet  gratef tdly  its  soft  perfume 

Ascendeth  up  to  God ; 
And  he  will  own  the  oflFering  too, 
And  fill  its  cup  with  living  dew. 

2  Alone  may  sing  the  forest  bird. 

Afar  from  human  ear ; 
Yet  there  he  singeth  not  unheard. 

For  God  is  listening  near ; 
And  he  will  cheer  the  warbler's  breast 
With  pleasant  food  and  quiet  rest. 

3  Thus,  when,  before  his  gracious  throne. 

With  grateful  praise  I  bend, 
I  feel  I  am  not  all  alone, 

For  God  is  still  my  friend ; 
And  humble  tViovxgVv  tuY  ^'^^^  ^'^"^Y  ^s  ! 

He  answeretYL  \t  mx!tL\aN^  Xa  xufc*  >^ 


CHBISTIAN  ASPIRATIONS  AND  EXERCISES.  341 

513  ^  ^'  Gbbsun. 

Cle  Cf^nn  of  0roTi. 

NONE  loved  me.  Father,  with  thy  love. 
None  else  can  meet  such  needs  as  mine ; 
O,  grant  me,  as  thou  shalt  approve. 

All  that  befits  a  child  of  thine  ; 
From  every  doubt  and  fear  release. 
And  give  me  confidence  and  peace. 

i  Give  me  a  faith  shall  never  fail, 

One  that  shall  always  work  by  love ; 

And  then,  whatever  foes  assail, 

They  shall  but  higher  courage  move 

More  boldly  for  the  truth  to  strive, 

And  more  by  faith  in  thee  to  live ; 

S  A  heart  that,  when  my  days  are  glad. 
May  never  from  tliy  way  decline, 

And  when  the  sky  of  life  grows  sad. 
May  still  submit  its  will  to  tliine,  — 

A  heart  that  loves  to  trust  in  thee, 

A  patient  heart  create  in  me. 

514  L.    M.  '      T.  W.  HiGGINHON. 

I  tofU  arffe  anDr  flo  unto  ms  #atf>et. 
riX)  thine  eternal  arms,  O  God, 
X      Take  us,  thy  erring  cliildren,  in ; 
From  dangerous  paths  too  boldly  trod, 

From  wandering  thoughts  and  dreams  of  sin. 

2  Those  arms  were  round  our  childish  ways, 
A  guard  through  helpless  years  to  be  ; 
O,  leave  not  our  maturcr  daya  ; 
We  still  are  helpless  without  thee* 
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3  We  trusted  hope,  and  pride,  and  strength ; 

Our  strength   proved  false,   our  pride  n 
vain ; 
Our  dreams  have  faded  all  at  length ; 
We  come  to  thee,  O  Lord,  again. 

4  A  guide  to  trembling  steps  jet  be ; 

Give  us  of  thine  eternal  powers ; 
So  shall  our  paths  all  lead  to  thee. 

And  life  smile  on  like  childhood's  hours. 


515  10  &  9'8  M.        Miss  Wihsm 

WHY  thus  longing,  thus  forever  sighing, 
For  the  far-off,  the  unattained,  and  di 
While  the  beautiful,  all  round  thee  lying, 
Offers  up  its  low,  perpetual  hymn. 

2  Would'st  thou  listen  to  its  gentle  teaching. 

All  tliy  restless  yearnings  it  would  still ; 
Leaf,  and  flower,  and  laden  bee  are  preaching 
Thine  own  sphpre,  though  humble,  first  to  £ 

3  Poor  indeed  thou  must  be,  if  around  thee 

Thou  no  ray  of  light  and  joy  canst  throw ; 
If  no  silken  cord  of  love  hath  bound  thee 
To  some  little  world  through  weal  and  wo< 

4  Not  by  deeds  that  win  the  crowd's  applauses, 

Not  by  works  that  give  thee  world-renown 
Not  by  martyrdom  or  vannted  crosses, 

Canst  tliouwvaan^vf^^kx  \3stfi\sDsaatV55iL^a«^ 
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5  Daily  struggling,  though  unloved  and  lonely. 
Every  day  a  rich  reward  will  give ; 
Thou  wilt  find,  by  hearty  striving  only, 
And  truly  loving,  thou  canst  truly  live. 

516  L.  M.  BRYA21T. 

^eabCtiflto  3Bart|i. 

1^  ARTH'S  children  cleave  to  earth ;  her  frail, 
-J     Decaying  children  dread  decay  ; 
Yon  wreath  of  mist  that  leaves  the  vale. 
And  lessens  in  the  morning  ray,  — 

2  Look,  how  by  mountain  rivulet 

It  lingers  as  it  upward  creeps. 
And  clings  to  fern  and  copscwood  set 
Along  the  green  and  dewy  steeps. 

3  Yet  all  in  vain  —  it  passes  still 

From  hold  to  hold,  it  cannot  stay ; 
And  in  the  very  beams  that  fill 

The  world  with  glory  wastes  away. 

4  Till, parting  from  the  mountain's  brow, 

It  vanishes  from  human  eye. 
And  that  which  sprung  of  earth  is  now 
A  portion  of  the  glorious  sky. 

f\y7  0.  M.  LONGFBLIOW. 

a  Ssalm  of  l.(fe. 
nPELL  me  not  in  mournful  numbers, 
X     «*Life  is  but  an  empty  dream l" 
For  the  soul  is  dead  that  slum\>cw> 
And  tliinga  arc  not  wliat  tliey  ^eciSL% 


344  VAN. 

2  Life  is  real  I     Life  is  earnest  I 

And  the  grave  is  not  its  goal ; 
<<  Dust  thou  art,  to  dust  retumest,'' 
Was  not  spoken  of  the  soul. 

3  Not  enjoyment  and  not  sorrow, 

Is  our  destined  end  or  way ;  |j  J- 

But  to  act,  that  each  to-morrow  ]l 

Find  us  farther  than  to-day. 
I 

4  Let  us  then  be  up  and  doing. 

With  a  heart  for  any  &te ; 
Still  achieving,  still  pursuing. 
Learn  to  labor  and  to  wait. 


518  ^  ^       Hymns  of  thk  Ages. 

Sr  mt  l»  fBLlm.    1  eor.  m.  22. 

IF  God  18  mine,  then  present  things 
And  things  to  come  are  mine ; 
Yea,  Christ,  his  word,  and  spirit  too. 
And  glory  all  divine. 

2  If  he  is  mine,  then  from  his  love 
He  every  trouble  sends ;    * 
All  things  are  working  for  my^ood, 

And  bliss  his  rod  attends.  i 


3  If  he  is  mine,  let  friends  forsake, 

Let  wealth  and  honor  flee ; 

Sure  he  who  giveth  me  himself 

Is  more  than  tYiea^  lo  xaa* 


J 


\ 
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4  0»tell  me,  Lord,  that  tliou  art  mine  I 
What  can  I  wish  beside? 
M7  soul  shall  at  the  fountain  live  * 
When  all  die  springs  are  dried. 


519  CM.  •  Fabbr. 

StScics  %t  l4be« 
l_OD  only  is  the  creature^s  home, 
Though  long  and  rough  the  road ; 
Yet  nothing  less  can  satisfy 
The  love  that  longs  for  God. 


G' 


2  A  trusting  heart,  a  yearning  eye, 

Can  win  their  way  above  ; 
If  mountains  can  be  moved  by  faith, 
Is  there  less  power  in  love  ? 

3  Dole  not  thy  duties  out  to  God, 

But  let  thy  hand  be  free : 
Look  long  at  Jesus ;  his  sweet  blood, 
How  was  it  dealt  to  thee? 

4  Be  docile  to  thine  unseen  Guide, 

Love  him  as  he  loves  thee ; 

Time  and  obedience  arc  enough, 

And  thou  a  saint  shall  be  I 

520  ^  ^*  Tenhibon. 

"SCnli  all  rs  \atlV* 

LOVE  is  and  was  my  Lord  and  King, 
And  in  his  prciicnce  I  attend 
To  bear  the  tidings  of  nay  frietiA, 
Which  every  hour  lus  couriera  \)nxv^. 
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2  Love  is  and  was  my  King  and  Lord, 

And  >yill  be,  though  as  jet  I  keep 
Within  his  court  on  earth,  and  sleep 
Encompassed  bj  his  faithful  guard, 

3  And  hear  IRimes  a  sentinel 

Who  moves  about  from  place  to  place, 
And  whispers  to  the  worlds  of  space 
In  the  deep  night,  that  all  is  well. 

4  And  all  is  well,  though  faith  and  form 

Be  sundered  in  the  night  of  fear  ; 
Well  roars  the  storm  to  those  that  hear 
A  deeper  voice  across  the  storm. 


521  7*8  ^  FbITZ  &  SCOLBTT. 

irbfng  5art]^. 

"VTTi  who  think  the  truth  ye  sow 

i      Lost  beneath  the  winter's  snow. 
Doubt  not  time's  unerring  law 
Yet  shall  bring  the  genial  thaw, 
God  in  nature  ye  can  trust,  — 
Is  the  God  of  mind  less  just  ? 

2  Workers  on  the  barren  soil, 
Yours  may  seem  a  thankless  toil ; 
Sick  at  heart  with  hope  deferred, 
Listen  to  the  cheering  word ; 
Now  the  fjutMuV  BOY^ct  ^«v«^\  . 

Soon  he'U  bind  Vua  gcAAfcn  ^<5»n^.  \ 
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Contnience.    Sp.  ]clb«  15. 
X\7HEN  we  cannot  see  our  way, 
▼  T       Let  us  trust  and  still  obey ; 
He  who  bids  us  forward  go, 
Cannot  fail  the  way  to  show. 

2  Though  the  sea  be  deep  and  wide, 
Though  a  passage  seem  denied ; 
Fearless  let  us  still  proceed^ 

Since  the  Lord  vouchsafes  to  lead.    . 

3  Though  it  seems  the  gloom  of  night, 
Though  we  see  no  ray  of  light : 
Since  the  Lord  himself  is  there, 

T?  is  not  meet  that  we  should  fear. 

4  Night  with  him  is  never  night ; 
Where  he  is,  there  all  is  light ; 
When  he  calls  us,  why  delay ; 
They  are  happy  who  obey. 


523  8  &  4'8  M.  B.  0.  Tmnoh. 

2.(fe'8  SlnBtDer. 
KNOW  not  if  the  dark  or  bright 
Shall  be  my  lot ; 
If  that  wherein  my  hopes  delight 
Be  best  or  not. 


I 


2  My  bark  is  wafted  to  the  strand 
By  breath  divine : 
And  on  the  helm  there  re&tft  a\tfixA 
Other  than  mine. 
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8  One  who  has  known  in  storms  to  safl, 
I  have  on  board ; 
Above  tbe  raving  of  tbe  gale, 
I  hear  the  Lord. 

4  He  holds  me  when  the  billows  smite  — 
I  shall  not  fall ; 
If  sharp,  't  is  short,  if  long,  't  is  light ; 
He  tempers  all. 


524  C.  M.  Smart. 

#or  SvuHence  nxCti  W&tBtiom. 

FATHER  of  light !  conduct  my  feet 
Through  life's  dark,  dangerous  road ; 
Let  each  advancing  step  still  bring 
Me  nearer  to  my  God. 

2  Let  heaven-eyed  prudence  be  my  guide  ; 

And  when  I  go  astray. 
Recall  my  feet  from  folly's  path 
To  wisdom's  better  way. 

3  Teach  mc  in  every  various  scene 

To  keep  my  end  in  sight ; 
And  while  I  tread  life's  mazy  track, 
Let  wisdom  guide  me  right. 

4  That  heavenly  wisdom  from  above 

Abundantly  impart ; 
And  let  it  guard,  and  ^via,  wsd  warm, 
And  penLetxaie  nxy  \xe»it» 
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5  TiU  it  shall  lead  me  to  thyself, 
Fountain  of  bliss  and  love  I 
And  all  my  darkness  be  dispersed 
In  endless  light  above. 


525  C.  M.  C.  Wesley. 

WANT  a  principle  within 
Of  jealous,  godly  fear ; 
A  sensibility  of  sin, 
A  pain  to  find  it  near. 


I 


2  I  want  the  first  approach  to  feel 

Of  pride,  or  fond  desire ; 
To  catch  the  wandering  of  my  will. 
And  quench  the  kindling  fire. 

3  From  thee  that  I  no  more  may  part, 

No  more  thy  goodness  grieve, 
The  filial  awe,  the  fleshly  heart, 
The  tender  conscience  give. 

4  Quick  as  the  apple  of  the  eye, 

O  God,  my  conscience  make  I 
Awake  my  soul  when  sin  is  ni^, 
And  keep  it  still  awake. 


526  7*8  M.  C.  Weblet. 

C^  dCni^UcCts  of  €l»t(it« 
OED  I  that  I  may  learn  of  thee, 
Give  me  true  simplidty  \ 
Wean  my  soul,  and  keep  \t  \qpw  ^ 
Willing  thee  alone  to  knovr. 


u 
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2  Of  my  boasted  wisdom  spofled. 
Docile,  helpless  as  a  child ; 
Only  seeing  in  thy  light. 
Only  walking  in  thy  might. 

3  Then  infuse  the  living  grace, 
Truthful  soul  of  righteousness ; 
Kjiowledge,  love  divine,  impart,  — 
Life  eternal  to  my  heart. 


527  a  M.  Watts. 

«« 0  t])8t  ms  Wa^s  toere  Hfrecteli  to  ite ep  tts  Sbtstatcs.** 

THAT  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways 
To  keep  his  statutes  still  I 
O  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  his  will  I 


o 


2  O  send  thy  spirit  down  to  write 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart  I 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit, 
Kor  act  the  liar's  part. 

3  Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  word. 

And  make  my  heart  sincere ; 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion,  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

4  Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  commands,— 

T?  is  a  delightful  road  ; 
Nor  let  my  \\eaii,  ox  Vi<ea2rtM»  or  Ktmds^ 
Offend  agaixi&t  ixi^  CjoA.- 
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528  S.  M.  Patrick. 

S|»e#8tf)erl]^  l.obe  of  OfoU. 

I_0D,  who  is  just  and  kind. 
Will  those  who  err  instruct, 
And  to  the  paths  of  righteousness 
Their  wandering  steps  conduct. 


G^ 


2  The  humble  soul  he  guides, 

Teaches  the  meek  his  way, 
Eondness  and  truth  he  shows  to  all 
Who  his  just  hiws  obey. 

3  Give  me  the  tender  heart 

That  mixes  fear  with  love, 
And  lead  me  through  whatever  path 
Thy  wisdom  shall  approve. 

4  Oh  I  ever  keep  my  soul 

From  error,  shame,  and  guilt ; 
Nor  suffer  the  fair  hope  to  faU, 
Which  on  thy  truth  is  bmlt. 


529  8  &  7's  M.  Mrs.  Hem ans. 

**€^t  oreatcst  of  ^tst  t»  ^Iiatftf.*' 
[EEK  and  lowly,  pure  and  holy. 
Chief  among  the  blessed  three, 
Turning  sadness  into  gladness, 
Ileavcn-bom  art  thou.  Charity  I 


M' 


2  Kty  dwclleth  in  thy  bosom. 

Kindness  reigneth  o'er  thy  heart ; 
Gentle  tboughta  alone  can  Bvray  l3aftfe — 
Censure  bath  in  thee  no  part. 
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3  Hoping  ever,  failing  never,  " 

Though  deceived,  believing  etill ;  | 

Long  abiding,  all  confiding,  4 

To  thy  heavenly  Father's  will. 

4  Never  weary  of  well-doing, 

Never  fearful  of  the  end ; 
Claiming  all  mankind  as  brothers, 
Thou  dost  all  alike  befriend. 


530  C.  M.  Wbletin. 

fox  Stttfts  of  IQeart. 

OFOR  a  heart  to   praise  my  God, 
A  heart  &om  sin  set  firee ; 
A  heart  that  always  feels  how  good. 
Thou,  Lord,  hast  been  to  me. 

2  O  for  a  humble,  contrite  heart. 
Believing,  true,  and  clean. 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  him  who  dwells  within. 

8  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed. 
And  full  of  love  divine, 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good. 
Conformed,  O  Lord,  to  thine. 


531  ^'  ^-  ^-  Wesley's  Coll. 

^E  it  my  only  wisdom  here 

To  serve  xSaa'L^T^'wai^^&aai.^MKi^ 
Widi  \ovmg  gca^a^sAfc% 


w 
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Superior  sense  may  I  display, 
By  shunning  every  evil  way, 
And  walking  in  the  good. 

2  0,may  I  still  from  sin  depart  1 
A  wise  and  understanding  heart. 

Father,  to  me  be  given  I 
And  let  me  through  thy  Spirit  know 
To  glorify  my  God  below, 
And  find  my  way  to  heaven. 

532  ll'sM.  Mrs.  Halk. 

OUR  Father  in  heaven,  we  hallow  thy  name, 
May  thy  kingdom  holy  on  earth  be  the 
same ! 
0>give  to  ud  daily  our  portion  of  bread ; 
It  is  from  thy  bounty  that  all  must  be  fed. 

2  Forgive   our   transgressions,    and  teach   us  to 

know 
That  humble  compassion  which  pardons  each 

foe: 
Keep  us  from  temptation,  from  weakness  and 

sin, 
And  tliine  be  the  glory  forever  —  Amen. 


533  8.  M.  Oowpwu 

keep  the  lamp  alive, 
With  oil  we  fill  the  bowl  \ 
Tis  water  makes  the  wiUow  thm^ 
And  grace  that  feeds  the  ^\)!i. 

23 


354  MAN. 

2  The  Lord's  unsparipg  hancl 

Supplies  the  living  stream ; 
It  is  not  at  oar  own  command, 
But  still  derived  from  him. 

3  Man's  wisdom  is  to  seek 

His  strengtli  in  God  alone ; 
And  e'en  an  angel  would  be  weak. 
Who  trusted  in  his  own. 

4  Retreat  beneath  his  wings, 

And  in  liis  grace  confide ; 
This  more  exalts  the  King  of  kings 
Than  all  your  works  beside. 

5  In  God  is  all  our  store, 

Grace  issues  from  his  throne  ; 
Whoever  says,  '*  I  want  no  more," 
Confesses  he  has  none. 


534  c.  M.  Co 

9nr|)oses  of  Ctoti  HebelopeTir  b|>  ^(s  SvtMenci 

I^OD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 
His  wonders  to  perform ; 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 


G' 


2  Ye  fearful  saints,  fre^h  courage  take  ; 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

3  Judge  not  lYve  XiOTfliVi^  ^e^e\^  ^wsfc^ 

But  trust  Viiixi  fo^  ^D^  ^c^Rfc\ 
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Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

4  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast 

Unfolding  every  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste. 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

5  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  his  work  in  vain ; 
God  is  his  own  interpreter, 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 


PEACE  AND  JOY. 

|35  7  &  6'8  M.  OOWPBR. 

3os  anH  ]^cace  (n  teUebfng. 

SOMETIMES  a  light  surprises 
The  Cliristian  while  he  sings, 
It  is  the  Lord,  who  rises 

With  healing  in  his  wings ; 
When  comforts  are  declining, 

He  grants  the  soul  again 
A  season  of  clear  shining, 
To  cheer  it  after  rain. 

2  In  holy  contemplation, 

We  sweetly  then  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  salvation, 

And  find  it  ever  new ; 
Set  free  from  present  sorrow, 

We  cheerfully  can  say, 
'*  £'en  let  the  unknown  morrov? 
Bring  witii  it  what  it  may;' 
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3  It  can  bring  with  it  nothing. 

But  he  will  bear  ns  through ; 
Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing 

Will  clothe  hi3  people  too. 
Beneath  the  spreading  heavenSy 

No  creature  but  is  fed ; 
And  he  who  feeds  the  ravens 

Will  give  liis  children  bread. 

4  Though  vine,  nor  fig-tree  neither, 

Its  wonted  fruit  should  bear ; 
Though  all  the  field  should  wither. 

Nor  flocks  nor  herds  be  there ; 
Yet  God  the  same  abiding, 

His  praise  shall  tune  my  voice ; 
For  while  in  him  confiding, 

I  cannot  but  rejoice. 

536  ^-  ^  D0DDRI1> 

^obensnt  of  tfftace. 
ly/TY  GOD  I  the  covenant  of  Ay  love 
J3lL     Abides  forever  sure ; 
And  in  its  matchless  grace  I  feel 
My  happiness  secure. 

2  Since  thou,  the  everlasting  Grod, 

My  Father  art  become, 
Jesus  my  guardian  and  my  friend. 
And  heaven  my  final  home ;  — 

3  I  welcome  all  thy  sovereign  will, 

For  aW  tYvat  mW  \a  Vot^  \ 
And  wlien  1  Vtvovr  ivoX.  ^Wl  ^wx  ^<:^»^^ 
I  wait  t\\e  \Vg\it  tJoox^, 
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4  Thy  coYenant  in  the  darkest  gloom 
Shall  heavenly  rays  impart, 
And  when  my  eyelids  close  in  death , 
Sustain  my  fainting  heart. 

^3*7  L.  M.  MONTGOMBRT. 

EiB  doul  retttttifng  to  CroU. 

RETURN, my  soul,  unto  thy  rest. 
From  vain  pursuits  and  maddening  cares, 
From  lonely  woes  that  wring  thy  breast. 
The  world's  allurements,  toils,  and  snares. 

2  Return  unto  thy  rest,  my  soul. 

From  all  the  wanderings  of  thy  thought ; 
From  sickness  unto  death  made  whole ; 
Safe  through  a  thousand  perils  brought. 

3  Then  to  thy  rest,  my  soul, return, 

From  passions  every  hour  at  strife ; 
Sin's  works,  and  ways,  and  wages  spurn, 
Lay  hold  upon  eternal  life. 

4  Grod  is  thy  rest ;  —  with  heart  inclined 

To  keep  his  word,  that  word  believe ; 
Christ  is  thy  rest ;  —  with  lowly  mind, 
His  light  and  easy  yoke  receive* 


538  L.  M.  HABBia 

9eact  (n  3Sel(eb(ng. 

^AR  from  the  Lord  I  wandered  long. 
Until  the  Gentle  Shepherd  e»xck!&^ 
And  called  me  to  the  lowly  tbrotig^ 
Who^lare  bia  word  and  ownYiVa  u-axjafe^ 


p 


358  MAN. 

2  Now  in  that  peaceful  fold  I  dwell. 

And  bear  his  voice  of  love  divine : 
O,  for  serapliic  tongues,  to  tell 
What  joys  unspeakable  are  mine. 

3  Within  my  heart  a  temple  stands. 

And  there  the  Lord  of  life  comes  down  : 
Soon  in  a  house  not  made  with  hands 
I  shall  receive  my  angel-crown. 


G* 


539  7  &  6*8  M.  MONTOOIIERT. 

I_0D  is  my  strong  salvation  ; 
What  foe  have  I  to  fear? 
In  darkness  and  temptation 

My  light,  my  help,  is  near. 
Though  hosts  encamp  around  me. 

Firm  to  the  fight  I  stand ; 
What  terror  can  confound  me 
With  God  at  my  right  hand? 

2  Place  on  the  Lord  reliance ; 

My  soul,  with  courage  wait; 
His  truth  be  thine  affiance, 

When  fiiint  and  desolate ; 
His  might  thy  heart  shall  strengthen ; 

His  love  thy  joy  increase ; 
Mercy  thy  days  shall  lengthen ; 

The  Lord  will  give  thee  peace. 

540  S.  M.  Watts. 

neabcnls  flos  on  Savt^ 

COME,  yc  tWt\o\^  \^\e\jSiA^ 
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Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

2  The  sorrows  of  the  mind 

Be  banished  from  the  place  I 
Religion  never  was  designed 
To  make  our  pleasures  less. 

3  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets. 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streeto. 

4  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry ; 
We  're  marching  through  Immanuel's  ground, 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 


541  H.  M.  Watw. 

Safety;  (n  ®otr. 

ri^O  heaven  I  lift  mine  eyes ; 
A      From  God  is  all  my  aid  — 
The  God  who  built  the  skies. 
And  earth  and  nature  made ; 
God  is  the  tower  to  which  I  fly ; 
His  grace  is  nigh  in  every  hour. 

2  My  feet  shall  never  slide, 
And  fall  in  fatal  snares, 
Since  God,  my  guard  and  guide. 
Defends  me  from  my  fears. 
Those  wakeful  eyes,  which  never  ^<ee^^ 
Shall  Israel  keep  when  dangetft  rae. 
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3  No  burning  heats  by  day. 

No  blasts  of  evening  air. 
Shall  take  my  health  away. 

If  God  be  with  me  tliere. 
Thou  art  my  sun,  and  thou  my  shade. 
To  guard  my  head  by  night  or  noon. 

4  Hast  thou  not  pledged  thy  word 

To  save  my  soul  from  death? 
And  I  can  trust  my  Lord 

To  keep  my  mortal  breath. 
Ill  go  and  come,  nor  fear  to  die, 
Till  firom  on  high  thou  call  me  home. 

542  ^    ^^  BCLFINCI 

**9tti  not  ottc  hearts  bum  to(t]iCm  ust** 

HATH  not  thy  heart  within  thee  burned 
At  evening's  calm  and  holy  hour, 
As  if  its  inmost  depths  discerned 
The  presence  of  a  loftier  power? 

2  As  they  who  once  with  Jesus  trod, 

With  kindling  breast  his  accents  heard, 
But  knew  not  that  the  Son  of  God 
Was  uttering  every  burning  word,  — 

3  Father  of  Jesus,  thus  thy  voice 

Speaks  to  our  hearts  in  tones  divine ; 
Our  spirits  tremble  and  rejoice. 

But  know  not  that  the  voice  is  thine. 

4  Still  be  thy  hallowed  accents  near ; 

To  doubt  and  ^[vossion  whisper  peace ; 
Direct  us  on  out  ^OMinie^  \iex^. 

And  bid,  in  Vieaveii,  wxt  vi^isAsxvs\j^  ^i«»R 
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543  ^  ^-  Beard'b  Coll. 

6roTi*«  0ate  our  Comfort. 

^H I  sweet  it  is  to  know,  to  feel, 

In  all  our  gloom,  our  wanderings  here. 
No  night  of  sorrow  can  conceal 

Man  from  thy  notice,  from  thy  care. 


O" 


2  When  disciplined  by  long  distress, 

And  led  through  paths  of  fear  and  woe, 
Say,  dost  thou  love  thy  children  less  ? 
No  1  ever  gracious  Father,  no  I 

3  No  distance  can  outreach  thine  eye, 

No  night  obscure  thy  endless  day ; 
Be  this  my  comfort  when  I  sigh, 
Be  this  my  safeguard  when  I  stray. 

544,  11  &  lO's  M.       Mrs.  H.  B.  Stowi. 

E^t  Calm  of  tte  Soul. 

"TT7HEN   winds  are  raging  o'er  the  upper 
t  T  ocean. 

And  billows  wild  contend  with^gry  roar, 
Tis  said,  far  down  beneath  the  wilcPconunotion, 

That  peaceful  stillness  reigneth,  evermore. 

2  Far,  far  beneath,  the  noise  of  tempests  dieth. 

And  silver  waves  chime  ever  peacefully. 

And  no  rude  storm,  how  fierce  soe'er  it  flieth, 

Disturbs  the  Sabbath  of  that  deeper  sea. 

3  So  to  the  heart  that  knows  thy  love,  O  Purest  I 

There  is  a  temple,  sacred  evermore, 
And  all  the  babble  of  life's  angry  No\<»a 
Dies  in  bushed  stillness,  at  Vts  ^yeacfiSwi  ^Q«t. 
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4  Far,  far  away  tlie  roar  of  passion  dietb, 

And  loving  thoughts  rise  calm  and  peacefully,    j 
And  no  rude  storm,  how  fierce  soe'er  it  flicth, 
Disturbs  die  soul  that  dweUs,  O  Liord,  in  thee. 

5  O  rest  of  rests  1  O  peace  serene,  eternal  I 

Thou  ever  livest,  and  thou  changest  never ; 
And  in  the  secret  of  thy  presence  dwelleth 
Fulness  of  joy,  forever  and  forever. 


545  ^'  ^  Alice  Cart. 

d)e  Crue  3&est. 

EACH  fearful  storm  that  o'er  ua  rolls, 
Each  path  of  peril  trod, 
Is  but  a  means  whereby  our  souls  ( 

Acquaint  themselves  with  God.  f 

2  Our  wants  and  weakness,  shame  and  sin, 

His  pitying  kindness  prove. 
And  all  our  fives  are  folded  in 
The  mystery  of  his  love. 

3  His  sun  is  sliining,  sure  and  fast, 

O'er  all  our  nights  of  dread ; 
Our  darkness  by  his  light,  at  last. 
Shall  be  interpreted. 


546  ^-  ^  MONTOOMSBT. 

0)e  Crue  ISitst. 

WHERE  shall  rest  be  found, 
Kest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 
T?  were  vain  lAie  oceaw  de\k\)aa  \ft  ^wvaA., 
Or  pierce  to  eit\ier  i^Vi  •• 


o 
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2  The  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh ; 
*T  is  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears, 

There  is  a  life  above, 
Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years, 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 


^4*7  ^'  ^'  Mmz.  GuroN. 

E^t  ^innfirresent  9race  of  0roti. 

OTHOU,  by  long  experience  tried, 
Near  whom  no  grief  can  long  abide ;  — 
My  Lord,  how  full  of  sweet  content 
My  years  of  pilgrimage  are  spent  I 

2  All  scenes  alike  engaging  prove. 

To  Boids  impressed  with  sacred  love ; 
Where'er  they  dwell,  they  dwell  in  thee, 
In  heaven,  in  earth,  or  on  the  sea. 

3  To  them  remains  nor  place  nor  time ; 
Their  country  is  in  every  clime ; 
They  can  be  calm  and  free  from  care 
On  any  shore,  since  God  is  there. 

4  While  place  we  seek,  or  place  we  shun, 
The  soul  finds  happiness  in  none ; 
But  with  a  God  to  guide  our  way, 

T?  is  equal  joy  to  go  or  stay. 


S64 
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O.U. 
0(  saett  Ttnaftirtt. 

0.  Wbut. 

LORD  I  wc  believe  a  rest  remaiiis 
To  all  thy  people  known  : 
A  rest  where  pure  enjoyment  reigns ;  — 
For  thou  art  served  alone :  — 

2  A  rest  where  all  our  soul's  desire 

Is  fixed  on  things  above  ; 
Where  fear,  and  sin  and  grief  expire 
Cast  out  by  perfect  love. 

3  O  that  we  now  that  rest  might  know. 

Believe  and  enter  in  I 
Thou  Holiest  I   now  the  power  bestow. 
And  let  us  cease  from  sin. 

4  Remove  this  hardness  from  our  heart. 

This  unbelief  remove : 
The  rest  of  perfect  faith  impart. 
The  Sabbath  of  thy  love. 

549  7's  ^  Cemnice. 

Zlt  01)r(0tfan  tejofcrng  (n  Aope. 

CHILDREN  of  the  Heavenly  King, 
As  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing ; 
Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise. 
Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways. 

2  Ye  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fedvet^  tTod  \ 
They  are  happy  i\o>w  >  wcv^  i^ 
Soon  their  happineaa  aYiaSV  ^^. 
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3  Shout,  ye  little  flock,  and  blest ; 
You  on  Jesus'  throne  shall  rest ; 
There  your  seat  is  now  prepared, 
There  your  kingdom  and  reward, 

4  Lord,  submissive  make  us  go, 
Ready,  leaving  all  below ; 
Only  thou  our  Leader  be, 
And  we  still  will  follow  thee. 

)0  8  &  7's  M.  Grant. 

39lefo(cfng  In  l^apt  ot  tfie  CSlars  ot  Go)y. 

KNOW,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvation ; 
Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care ; 
Joy  to  find  in  every  station 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear ; 
Think  what  spirit  dwells  within  thee ; 

Think  what  Father's  smiles  are  thine ; 
Think  what  Jesus  did  to  win  thee ; 
Child  of  heaven, canst  thou  repine? 

2  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Armed  by  faith  and  winged  by  prayer ; 
Heaven's  eternal  day 's  before  thee ; 

Grod's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there ; 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission ; 

Soon  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days ; 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad  ifiruition, 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 

)J  C.  M.  Rippon'b  Coll. 

T^ATHER  I  whate'er  of  eaxtUy  \J6a% 
J^     Thy  sovereign  wiU  dem<^^ 
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Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace, 
Let  this  petition  rise :  — 

2  "  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart. 

From  every  murmur  free ; 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart. 
And  make  me  live  to  thee. 

3  **  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art  mire 

My  life  and  death  attend ; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine. 
And  crown  my  joiuney's  end." 

552  ^'^  ^'  AnOJiTMOCB. 

0  %iU  m  (n  Go)y. 

LET  my  life  be  hid  in  thee, 
Life  of  life,  and  Light  of  light  I 
Love's  illimitable  sea  1 

Depth  of  peace,  of  power  the  height  I 

2  Let  my  life  be  hid  in  thee, 

From  vexation  and  annoy; 
Calm  in  thy  tranquillity, 

All  my  mourning  turned  to  joy. 

3  Let  my  life  be  hid  in  thee ; 

When  my  strength  and  health  shall  feil. 
Let  thine  immortality 

In  my  dying  hour  prevail. 

4  Let  my  life  be  hid  in  thee ; 

In  the  world,  aivdyet  \s3ws^^\ 
Hid  in  thine  eternity , 

Iq  the  ocean  o£  tYxy  \o^^- 
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^3  ^'  ^  ^^^  Brownino. 

Ae  ffiitt^  llB  fielobeti  &Uip. 

OF  all  the  thoughts  of  God,  that  are 
Borne  inward  unto  souls  afar. 
Along  the  Psalmist's  music  deep  — 
Now  tell  me  if  that  any  is, 
For  gift  or  grace  surpassing  this, 
*'  He  giveth  his  beloved  sleep"? 

2  His  dews  drop  mutely  on  the  hill  — 
His  cloud  above  it  saileth  still  — 

Though  on  its  slope  men  toil  and  reap ; 
More  softly  than  the  dew  is  shed, 
Or  cloud  is  floated  overhead, 

*'  He  giveth  his  beloved  sleep." 

3  And  friends,  dear  friends  1  When  it  shall  be, 
That  this  low  breath  is  gone  from  me  — 

When  round  my  bier  ye  come  to  weep ; 
Let  one,  most  loving  of  you  all, 
Say,  "  Not  a  tear  must  o'er  her  fall ;  ^ 

**  He  giveth  his  beloved  sleep." 


j^  7's  M.  Beaitmont. 

C|)e  IQeabtn  toft|)(if. 
S  earth's  pageant  passes  by 
Let  reflection  turn  thine  eye 
Inward,  and  observe  thy  breast ; 
There  alone  dwells  solid  rest. 


A^ 


2  That's  a  close  immured  tower, 
Which  can  mock  all  hostile  power  \ 
To  thyself  a  tenant  be, 
And  inliabit  safe  and  free. 
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3  Say  not  that  this  house  is  small, 
Girt  up  in  a  narrow  wall;  | 
In  a  cleanly,  sober  mind, 

Heaven  itself  full  room  doth  find.  i 

4  The  infinite  Creator  can 
Dwell  in  it ;  and  may  not  man? 
Here,  content,  make  thy  abode 
With  thyself  and  with  thy  Crod. 

l^Q^  0.  M.  AN01ITMOU9. 

•ur  Aesben  fD(t|Cii. 

THERE  is  a  world,  —  and  O,  how  blest ! 
Fairer  than  prophets  told ; 
And  never  did  an  angel  guest 
One  half  its  peace  unfold. 

2  Look  not  abroad,  with  roving  mind» 
To  seek  that  fiiir  abode ; 
It  comes  where'er  the  lowly  find 
The  perfect  peace  of  God, 


556  ^*  "^  ^^^  FLrrcHBR. 

WBint  In  Aeabm? 

|UR  heaven  is  everywhere. 
If  we  but  love  the  Lord, 
Unswerving  tread  the  narrow  way, 
And  ever  shun  the  broad. 


0' 


2  'TIS  where  the  trusting  heart 
Bows  meekly  to  its  grie£| 
Still  looking  up  mtk  ^araRa\.^oi^ 
For  comfort  oaA  t^*» 


PEACE   AND  JOf .  369 

3  Where  guileless  infancy 

In  happiness  doth  dwell, 
And  where  the  aged  one  can  say, 
**  He  hath  done  all  things  well.'* 

4  Wherever  truth  abides. 

Sweet  peace  is  ever  there ; 
If  we  but  love  and  serve  the  Lord, 
Our  heaven  is  everywhere. 

557  8  &  7'8  M,  J.  O.  Adams. 

HEAVEN  is  here.  Its  hymns  of  gladness 
Cheer  the  true  believer's  way, 
In  this  world  where  sin  and  sadness 
Often  change  to  night  our  day. 

2  Heaven  is  here ;  where  misery  lightened 

Of  its  heavy  load  is  seen. 
Where  the  face  of  sorrow  brightened 
By  the  deed  of  love  hath  been  : 

3  Where  the  bound,  the  poor,  despairing, 

Are  set  free,  supplied  and  blest ; 
Where,  in  others*  anguish  sharing, 
We  can  find  our  surest  rest. 

4  Where  we  heed  the  voice  of  duty 

Rather  than  man's  praise,  or  rod ; 
This  is  heaven,  —  its  peace,  its  beauty, 
Radiant  with  the  sinile  of  Gt)d. 


870  UAX. 


DEATH. 


553  ^         CM.  Habkis. 

^fSBW  (8  Seat)? 

DEATH  is  the  fading  of  a  cloudy 
The  breaking  of  a  chain  ; 
The  rending  of  a  mortal  shroud 
We  ne'er  shall  find  again. 

2  Death  is  the  conqueror's  welcome  home ; 

The  heavenly  cit/a  door ; 
The  entrance  of  the  world  to  come  — 
T  is  life  for  evermore. 

3  Death  is  the  close  of  life's  alarms,  — 

The  watch-light  on  the  shore ;  — 
The  clasping  in  immortal  arras 
Of  loved  ones  gone  before. 

4  Death  is  the  gaining  of  a  crown 

Where  saints  and  angels  meet ; 
The  laying  of  our  bui*den  down 
At  the  Deliverer^  feet. 

5  Death  is  the  song  from  seraph  lips  ;  — 

The  dajspring  from  on  high ;  — 
The  ending  of  the  soul's  eclipse,  — 
Its  transit  to  the  sky. 

559  7*''  ^  MONIOOMTOT. 

"  Q^PIRIT,\ea\cV\v7\vo\3kfifc^^^^^\ 
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Spirit,  caat  thy  chains  away ; 

Dusty  be  thou  dissolved  in  death  I  ^ 

2  Thus  the  mighty  Saviour  speaks. 

While  the  faithful  Christian  (Ues ; 
Thus  the  bonds  of  life  he  breaks, 
And  the  ransomed  captive  flies. 

3  Prisoner,  long  detained  below, 

Prisoner,  now  with  freedom  blest, 
Welcome  from  a  world  of  woe ; 
Welcome  to  a  land  of  rest. 

30  ^  ^'  MONTOOMKRr. 

9eat|)  antr  Sntrance  on  SmmortaUtj;. 

OGrOD  unseen —  but  not  unknown  ! 
Thine  eye  is  ever  fixed  on  me ; 
I  dwell  beneath  thy  secret  throne, 
Encompassed  by  thy  deity. 

2  The  moment  comes  when  strength  must  fail, 

When,health  and  hope  and  comfort  flown, 
I  must  go  down  into  the  vale 

And  shade  of  death,  with  thee  alone : 

3  Alone  with  thee  :  —  in  that  dread  strife. 

Uphold  me  through  mine  agony, 
And  gently  be  tliis  dying  life 
Exchanged  for  immortality. 

i  Then,  when  th'  unbodied  spirit  lands 

Where  flesh  and  blood  hkve  ne^et  txcA^ 
And  in  the  unveiled  presence  stand^^ 
Of  tbee,  my  Saviour  and  incy  Gcq^\ 
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5  Be  mine  eternal  portion  thisi 

Since  thou  wert  always  here  with  me, 
That  I  may  view  thy  face  in  bliss, 
And  be  for  evermore  with  thee. 


5(JJ  8.  M.  Ch.  PgALMODT. 

Sl^e  peaceful  Beat))  of  tl)e  3&(jAtfou«. 

FOR  the  death  of  those 
Who  slumber  in  the  Lord  I 
O,  be  like  tlieirs  my  last  repose, 
Like  theirs  my  last  reward  I 


o 


2  Their  ransomed  spirits  soar, 
On  wings  of  faith  and  love, 
To  meet  the  Saviour  they  adore, 
And  rei<m  with  him  above. 


"O'^ 


3  With  us  their  names  shall  live 

Through  long-succeeding  years. 
Embalmed  with  all  our  hearts  can  give,  — 
Our  praises  and  our  tears. 

4  O  for  the  death  of  those 

Who  slumber  in  the  Lord  I 

O,  be  like  theirs  my  last  repose, 

Like  theirs  my  last  reward. 

5g2  '^'  M.  W.  J.  Fox. 

AotD  to  ACbe,  an)y  lo\n  to  9fe. 

rr^HE  sage  his  cup  of  hemlock  quaffed, 
JL      And  calmVy  dr^ime^  xSofi;  €aJbol  draught : 
Such  pledge  did  GT^\a£v  Va&>atf»  ^c^ 
To  one  who  taMLg\it  Toea  Vo^  \ft\«^. 
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2  The  Girist,  in  piety  assured, 
The  anguish  of  his  cross  endured ; 
Such  pangs  did  Jewish  bigots  try 
On  him  who  tau^rht  us  how  to  die. 


i*^*j 


3  'Mid  prison-walls,  the  sage  could  trust 
That  men  would  grow  more  wise  and  just : 
From  Calvary's  mount,  the  Christ  could  see 
The  dawn  of  immortality. 

4  Who  know  to  live,  and  know  to  die, 
Their  souls  are  safe,  their  triumph  nigh  : 
Power  may  oppress,  and  priestcraft  ban ; 
Justice  and  faith  are  God  in  man. 


33  L.  M.  Harris. 

€Wttixtn  fKime  3Qome  hs  f9ngelfl. 

**XTt7TrH  roses  crown  his  baby  head ; 
T  T       Close  with  a  kiss  his  tender  eyes ; 
Strew  lilies  o'er  his  cradle  bed, 
For  he  shall  wake  in  Paradise." 

What  music  fills  the  silent  room  ? 

O  list  I  the  guardian  angel  sings  : 
**  Our  spirit  rosebud  springs  to  bloom, 

Our  spirit-bird  imfolds  its  wings." 

O  mother  I  look  with  inward  eyes  ; 

Dear  heart  I  at  once  bereaved  and  blest. 
Behold  the  infant  cherub  rise ; 

He  emiles  upon  an  angeVs  breast. 
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\ 
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4  Bejoicc  amid  thy  sorrow's  tears ; 

Rejoice,  for  unto  thee  *t  was  given  I 

To  swell  the  music  of  the  spheres,  , 

To  bear  an  augel-babe  for  heaven.  I 

5g^  L.  M.  Mrs.  Baxbauid. 

Seatl)  oC  t^e  3Slfjrilteotts. 

SWEET  is  the  scene  when  virtue  dies ! 
When  sinks  a  righteous  soul  to  rest ; 
How  mildly  beam  the  closing  eyes, 

How  gently  heaves  th'  expiring  breast ! 

2  So  fades  a  summer  cloud  away, 

So  sinks  the  gile  when  storms  are  o*er, 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day. 
So  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 

3  Farewell,  conflicting  hopes  and  fears. 

Where  lights  and  shades  alternate  dwell ; 
How  bright  the  unchanging  mom  appears  I 
Farewell,  inconstant  world,  fiurewell  I 

4  Life's  duty  done,  as  sinks  the  clay. 

Light  from  its  load  the  spirit  flies ; 
While  heaven  and  earth  combine  to  say, 

**  How  blessed  the  righteous  when  he  dies !  ** 


565  L.  M.  Watts. 

ew^Vn  presence  maftes  Seatl)  tasj. 

XTTHY  should  we  start  and  fear  to  die? 

T  T       What  ti\XiOTo\]A  v^ottqa  vre  mortals  are  I    I 
Death  is  the  gate  o?  eaOiie^  V^^  >  \ 

And  yet  we  dread  to  eaX«t  ^«xfc* 
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The  pains,  the  groans,  the  dying  strife, 
Fright  our  approaching  souls  away ; 

Still  we  shrink  back  again  to  life, 
Fond  of  our  prison  and  our  clay. 

O  !  if  my  Lord  would  come  and  meet, 
My  soul  should  stretch  her  wings  in  haste, 

Fly  fearless  through  death's  iron  gate. 
Nor  feel  the  terrors  as  she  passed. 

Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed 

Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are. 
While  on  his  breast  I  lean  my  head. 

And  breathe  my  life  out  sweetly  there. 

35  S.  M.  Anon. 

No  snct  S|)(nfl  as  TQeatt. 

<<  rpHERE  's  no  such  thing  as  d^th,** 

X      To  those  that  think  aright ; 
*  T  is  but  the  racer  casting  off 

What  most  impedes  his  flight ; 
<  T  is  but  one  little  act, 

Life's  drama  must  contain ; 
One  struggle  keener  than  the  rest. 

And  then  an  end  of  pain. 

2  **  There 's  no  such  tiling  as  death ;" 
In  nature  nothing  dies  1 
From  each  soft  remnant  of  decay 

Some  forms  of  life  arise. 
The  faded  leaf  that  falls. 

All  sere  and  brown  to  earthy 
Erelong  shall  mingle  with  the  c\ia\^ 
That  gave  the  flow'ret  bktVk. 
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3  **  There's  no  such  thing  as  dea^h," 

'  T  is  but  the  blooming  spray. 
Sinking  before  the  coming  fixiit 

That  seeks  the  summer's  ray : 
*  T  is  but  the  bud  displaced. 

As  comes  the  perfect  flower ; 
'  T  is  faith  exchanged  for  sight, 

And  weariness  for  power. 

567  ^'^  ^  Thomas  Hood. 

JTaretDeU  ICte!  CVeltome  JUCel 

FAREWELL  life !  My  senses  swim, 
And  the  world  is  gro\\Tng  dim : 
Thronging  shadows  cloud  the  light, 
Like  the  advent  of  the  night  — 
Colder,  colder,  colder  still. 
Upward  steals  a  vapor  chill ; 
Strong  the  earthy  odor  grows, — 
I  smeU  the  mould  above  the  rose . 

2  Welcome  life  I  the  spirit  strives  I 
Strength  returns  and  hope  revives ; 
Cloudy  fears  and  shapes  forlorn 
Fly  like  shadows  at  the  mom ; 
O'er  the  earth  there  comes  a  bloom ; 
Sunny  light  for  sullen  gloom. 
Warm  perfume  for  vapor  cold  — 
I  smell  the  rose  above  the  mould  I 


568  7  &  6's  M.  C.  Malan. 

St  Cs  not  3D|)(ns. 
rO,  no,  it  is  not  dying 
1      To  go  \iTvto  our  God^ 
The  weary  eart\\  fotsaisAXi^n 
Our  journey  Viome^waT^  \»^mi% 
Along  t\ie  starry  xoa^- 


F 
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2  No,  no,  it  is  not  dying 

Heaven's  citizen  to  be, 
The  crown  eternal  wearing, 
And  rest  unbroken  sharing. 

From  care  and  conflict  firee. 

3  No,  no,  it  is  not  dying 

To  hear  the  precious  word, 
Receive  a  Father's  blessing, 
Forevermore  possessing 

The  favor  of  the  Lord. 


369  8  &  7'8  M.  8.  F.  Smith. 

9eat^  of  a  ITouns  Cthl. 

^ISTER,  thou  wast  mild  and  lovely, 
Gentle  as  the  summer  breeze. 
Pleasant  as  the  air  of  evening. 


S' 


When  it  floats  among  the  trees. 

2  Peaceful  be  thy  silent  slumber  — 

Peaceful  in  the  grave  so  low : 
Thou  no  more  wilt  join  our  number ; 
Thou  no  more  our  songs  shalt  know. 

3  Dearest  sister,  thou  hast  left  us ; 

Here  thy  loss  we  deeply  feel ; 
But 't  is  God  that  hath  bereft  us : 
He  can  all  our  sorrows  heal. 

4  Yet  again  we  hope  to  meet  thee. 

When  the  day  of  life  is  fled, 
li&en  in  heaven  with  joy  to  greet  tViefe, 
Where  no  farewell  tear  \b  BYved.. 
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570  C.   M.  WfilTTIEE. 

Seatti  ot  a  IToung  CtltU 

ANOTHER  hand  is  beckoning  ub, 
Another  call  is  given ; 
And  glows  once  more  with  angel  steps  ' 
The  path  that  leads  to  heaven. 

2  O,  half  we  deemed  she  needed  not 

The  changing  of  her  sphere. 

To  give  to  heaven  a  shining  one, 

Who  walked  an  angel  here. 

3  Unto  our  Father's  will  alone 

One  thought  has  reconciled ; 
That  he  whose  love  exceedeth  ours 
Hath  taken  home  his  child. 

4  Fold  her,  O,  Father,  in  thine  nrmsy 

And  let  her  henceforth  be 
A  messenger  of  love  between 
Our  human  hearts  and  thee. 

^yj  L.    M.  NORTOK. 

33le89eTine89  ot  t|)e  ^rous  Seati. 

OSTAY  thy  tears ;  for  they  are  blest, 
,    Whose  days  are  past,  whose  toil  is  done : 
Here  midnight  care  disturbs  our  rest ; 
Here  sorrow  dims  the  noonday  eun. 

2  How  blest  are  they  whose  transient  years 
Pass  like  an  e\  etvvcw^  xxvcteor'a  flight  I 
Not  dark  mth  goi\t,  viox  (^cwblniV^vmnc^n 
Whose  coiirse  \a  aVoxV,  \xxi^w>fi^R»S.^\sc^s^. 
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3  O,  cheerless  were  our  lengthened  way ; 

But  heaven's  own  light  dispels  the  gloom. 
Streams  downward  from  eternal  day, 
And  casts  a  glory  round  the  tomb. 

4  O,  stay  thy  tears :  the  blest  above 

Have  hailed  a  spirit's  heavenly  birth, 
And  sung  a  song  of  joy  and  love ; 

Then  why  should  anguish  reign  on  earth? 


572  I^  M.  Mrs.  Mackay. 

ASLEEP  in  Jesus  I  blessed  sleep  I 
From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep ; 
A  calm  and  undisturbed  repose. 
Unbroken  by  the  dread  of  foes, 

2  Asleep  in  Jesus  I  peaceful  rest  I 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest ; 
No  fear,  no  woes  shall  dim  that  hour. 
Which  manifests  the  Saviour's  power  I 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus  I  time  nor  space 
Debars  this  precious  hiding-place ; 

On  Indian  plains,  or  Lapland's  snows, 
Believers  find  the  same  repose. 

4  Asleep  in  Jesus  I  far  from  thee 

Thy  kindred  and  their  graves  may  be ; 
But  thine  is  still  a  blessed  sleep. 
From  which  none  ever  waked  to  WQ^« 
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573  L.  M.  J.  Tatio*. 

Bit  &^vtntM»  of  3XU. 

LIKK  shadows  gliding  o'er  the  plain, 
Or  clouds  that  roll  successive  on, 
Man's  busy  generations  pass, 

And  wlule  we  gaze  their  forms  are  gone. 

2  **  He  lived,  —  he  died ; "  behold  the  sum. 

The  abstract  of  the  historian's  page  I 
Alike,  in  God's  all-seeing  eye. 

The  infant's  day,  the  patriarch's  age. 

3  O  Father !  in  whose  mighty  hand 

The  boundless  years  and  ages  lie ; 
Teach  us  thy  boon  of  life  to  prize. 
And  use  the  moments  as  they  fly ; 

4  To  crowd  the  narrow  span  of  life 

With  wise  designs  and  virtuous  deeds ; 
And  bid  us  wake  from  death's  dark  night. 
To  share  the  glory  that  succeeds. 


574  ^  &  7'8  M.  HORNB. 

0(utuinn  Wamfngf. 

SEE  the  leaves  around  us  falling. 
Dry  and  withered,  to  the  ground ; 
Thus  to  thoughtless  mortals  calling. 
In  a  sad  and  solemn  sound :  — 

2  **  Youth,  on  length  of  days  presuming. 
Who  the  patVid  o?  ^Iw5a>3«^  treads  — 
View  us,  late  m  \>ea\xt7  \AowBMi^^ 
Numbered  novr  acaoTi^  \>aa  ^^».^. 
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3  **  What  though  yet  no  losses  grieve  you, 

Gay  with  health  and  many  a  grace, 
Let  not  cloudless  skies  deceive  you : 
Summer  gives  to  autunm  place. 

4  On  the  tree  of  life  eternal, 

Let  our  highest  hopes  be  stayed ; 
This  alone,  forever  vernal. 

Bears  a  leaf  that  shall  not  fade. 


^'Y^  li-  M.  Joseph  B.  Smith. 

BftaRi  to  9(e. 

AFRAID  to  die  I  O,  idle  fear  1 
Since  God  our  Father  is  so  near. 
With  loving  arms  to  clasp  the  soul 
Released  from  pain  and  earth's  control. 

2  Afraid  to  die  1  O,  idle  thought  I 

Since  Christ  the  immortal  life  hath  brought 
So  clearly  to  our  raptured  eyes. 
How  can  we  shrink  from  Paradise  I 

3  Afraid  to  die  1  no.  Father,  no ; 
When  thou  shalt  call  I  '11  gladly  go  ; 
In  death  or  life  I  woiJd  be  thine, 
And  to  thy  will  my  own  resign. 

^'JQ  8  &  6*8  M.  Anontmoub. 

B^txt  Cs  no  9eat^. 

THERE  is  no  death  1  The  stars  go  down 
To  rise  upon  some  fairer  bYiot^\ 
And  bright  in  heaven's  jeweWed  cwrwxi 
They  ahine  for  evermore. 
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2  There  is  no  death !     The  dust  we  trcml 

Shall  chan^  beneath  the  summer  shovveiv 
To  golden  grain  or  mellow  fruit. 
Or  rainbow-tinted  flowers. 

3  The  granite  rocks  disorganize 

To  feed  the  hungry  moss  they  bear ; 
The  forest  leaves  drink  daily  life 
From  out  the  viewless  air. 

4  There  is  no  death  I  The  leaves  may  fall, 

The  flowers  may  fiide  and  pass  away  — 
They  only  wait  throngh  wintry  hours 
The  coming  of  the  &Iay. 

5  There  is  no  death  1  An  angel  form 

Walks  o'er  the  earth  with  silent  tread. 
He  bears  our  best  loved  things  away. 
And  then  we  call  them  **  dead/' 

6  He  leaves  our  hearts  all  desolate  — 

He  phicks  our  fairest,  sweetest  flowers  ; 
Transplanted  into  bliss,  they  now 
Adorn  immortal  bovvers. 

§77  ^'^  ^  Anon YMors. 

CLAY  to  clay,  and  dust  to  dust ! 
Let  them  mingle  —  for  they  must ! 
Give  to  eartli  the  earthly  clod, 
For  the  spirit 's  fled  to  Grod. 

2  Deep  Ave  pity  waA.  c»Vi  \5aa  \5ftd^ 
Where  the  apoVia  o^  (Ve».^  «x%\\fiiV> 
Stiff  the  curtaiwa.  ^v>^^  ^>»  ^^tsi^ 
Of  man's  mc\axic\vo\7  toxs^- 
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3  Look  aloft  I  The  spirit* s  risen  — 
Death  cannot  the  soul  imprison ; 
'Tis  in  heaven  that  spirits  dwell, 
Glorious,  though  invisible. 

578  7'8  ^-  Wesley's  Coll. 

••BlessfH  aretl^e  JDeaTi,  ttwt  Tife  (n  t1)e  l^itli.*' 

READY  for  their  glorious  crown,  — 
Sorrows  past  and  sins  forgiven,  — 
Here  they  lay  their  burthen  down, 
Hallowed  and  made  meet  for  heaven. 

2  Yes  !  the  Christian's  course  is  run ; 
Ended  is  the  glorious  strife ; 
Fought  the  fight,  the  work  is  done ; 
Death  is  swallowed  up  in  life. 
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579  ^  ^*  Akontmous. 

S|)e  Setter  JUnH. 

riniEEE  is  a  land  mine  eye  hath  seen, 
A    In  visions  of  enraptured  thought, 
So  bright  that  all  which  spreads  between 
Is  with  its  radiant  glory  fraught :  — 

2  A  land  upon  whose  blissful  shore 

There  rests  no  shadow,  falls  no  stain ; 
There  those  who  meet  shall  part  no  more, 
And  those  long  parted  meet  again. 

3  Its  skies  ore  not  like  earthly  sldoft) 

With  varying  hues  of  shade  and  \\^\i\ 
It  bath  no  need  of  suns  to  rise. 
To  dissipate  the  gloom  of  nigVit. 
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4  There  sweeps  no  desolating  wind 
Across  that  calm,  serene  abode  ; 
The  wanderer  there  a  home  may  fiml, 
Within  the  paradise  of  God, 


5gQ  L.  M.  Mr&  Stkli 

81)0  glotfous  C9otni  on  Wol* 

THERE  is  a  glorious  world  on  high. 
Resplendent  with  eternal  day ; 
Faith  views  the  blissful  prospect  nigh. 
And  Grod's  own  word  reveals  the  way. 

2  There  shall  the  servants  of  the  Lford 

With  never-fading  lustre  shine ; 
Surprising  honor  1   large  reward, 
Conferred  on  man  by  love  divine  I 

3  The  shining  firmament  shall  fade, 

And  sparkling  stars  resign  their  light ; 
But  these  shall  know  no  change  nor  shade. 
Forever  fair,  forever  bright. 

4  And  shall  not  these  cold  hearts  of  ours 

Be  kindled  at  the  glorious  view  ? 
Come,  Lord,  awake  our  active  powers. 
Our  feeble,  dying  strength  renew. 

5  On  wings  of  faith  and  strong  desire 

0,may  our  spirits  daily  rise ; 
And  reach  at\aat  t\ie  ^W^<^  ckcAs^ 
In  the  brigVit  maxiavoTka  o?  ^^  ^^* 
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\Q\  8  &  4*8.  MONTOOMBBT. 

Z^nt  in  n  Calm  for  t|ose  W^o  toeay. 
rilHERE  is  a  calm  for  those  who  weep, 
X      A  rest  for  weary  pilgrims  found ; 
They  softly  lie,  and  sweetly  sleep, 
Low  in  the  ground. 

The  storm  that  racks  the  wintry  sky 

No  more  disturbs  their  deep  r^)08e 
Than  summer  evening's  latest  sigh, 
That  shuts  the  rose. 

I  long  to  lay  this  pain^  head 

And  aching  heart  beneath  the  soil ; 
To  slumber  in  that  dreamless  bed, 
From  all  my  toil. 

The  soul,  of  origin  divine, 

God's  glorious  image,  freed  from  day, 
In  heaven's  eternal  sphere  shall  shine, 
A  star  of  day. 

The  sun  is  but  a  spark  of  fire, 

A  transient  meteor  in  the  sky ; 
The  soul,  immortal  as  its  Sire, 
Shall  never  die. 


32  0.  M.  Watts. 

0  prospect  •€  t1)f  3QeabeiU|}  C««8«b. 
rpHERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
X      Where  saints  immortal  mga  \ 
InHnite  day-  ejccludca  the  ixigbt^ 
And  pleaeurea  banish  pain. 

25  '^ 
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2  There  everlasting  spring  abides. 

And  never-withering  flowers ; 
Death  9  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  Sweet  fields,  beyond  the  swelling  flood, 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green ; 

So,  to  the  Jews,  old  Canaan  stood. 

While  Jordan  roUed  between. 

4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink, 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea. 
And  linger  shivering  on  the  brink. 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

5  O,  coiJd  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 

Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise. 
And  sec  the  Canaan  that  we  love 
With  unbeclouded  eyes ; 

G  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 


583  ^'  ^  Stkotett. 

prospect  of  tfie  ^tomfsetv  l^ntv. 

|N  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand. 
And  cast  a  wistful  eye 
To  Canaan^^  iaVs  \av<i W^^^  Wd^ 


(y 
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2  O  the  transporting,  rapturous  scene 

That  rises  to  my  sight ! 
Sweet  fields,  arrayed  in  living  green, 
And  rivers  of  delight ! 

3  All  o'er  those  wide-extended  plains 

Shines  one  eternal  day ; 
There  God,  the -sun,  forever  reigns, 
And  scatters  night  away. 

4  No  chilling  winds  or  poisonous  breath 

Can  reach  that  healthful  shore ; 
Sickness  nor  sorrow,  pain  and  death. 
Are  felt  and  feared  no  more. 


584  L.  AL  6 1.  Sarah  F.  Adams. 

**^xCti  tt^es  tonxCti  tfie  Stone  toUeH  atoaj;  from  t|)e 
Sepulchre.** 

THE  mourners  came  at  break  of  day 
Unto  the  garden-sepulchre ; 
With  darkened  hearts  to  weep  and  pray, 
For  Him,  the  loved  one,  buried  there. 
What  radiant  light  dispels  the  gloom? 
An  angel  sits  beside  the  tomb. 

2  Then  mourn  we  not  beloved  dead. 

E'en  while  we  come  to  weep  and  pray ; 

Tlie  happy  spirit  far  hath  fled 

To  brighter  realms  of  endless  day ; 

Immortal  hope  dispels  the  gloom  I 
An  ange]  sits  beside  the  tomb. 
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585  8  &  6*8  M.  W.  B.  TiFPA!!. 

Mt&htW  SIntf  cfpate^. 

THERE  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest 
To  mourning  wanderers  given  ; 
There  is  a  joy  for  souls  distressed, 
A  balm  for  every  wounded  breast ; 
'TIS  found  alone  in  heaven. 

2  There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls. 

By  sins  and  sorrows  driven, 
When  tossed  on  life's  tempestuous  shoab, 
Where  storms  arise,  and  ocean  rolls. 

And  all  is  drear  —  't  is  heaven. 

3  There  faith  lifts  up  the  tearless  eye. 

The  heart  no  longer  riven, — 
And  views  the  tempest  passing  by. 
Sees  evening  shadows  quickly  fly. 

And  all  serene  in  heaven. 

4  There  fragrant  flowers  immortal  bloom. 

And  joys  supreme  are  given ; 
There  rays  divine  disperse  the  gloom ; 
Beyond  the  dark  and  narrow  tomb 

Appears  the  dawn  of  heaven. 

586  L.  M.  8  L  BowRim 

S|)€  TQopc  of  anotl^et  l.((e« 

IF  all  our  hopes  and  all  our  fears 
Were  prisoned  in  life's  narrow  bound ; 
If —  travellers  through  this  vale  of  tears  — 

We  saw  no  better  world  beyond ; 
O,  who  could  daftdt  tJaa  tv&vdl^  «\^? 

What  eartVAy  t\uiv»  c»\]Ml  ^^sj^xm^  ^^1 
O,  who  could  veivture  iVveii  \»  ^^"^ 
Or,  who  co\ild^eTvtOTe\!ti«o.ViXvN^'^. 
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Were  life  a  dark  and  desert  moor, 

Where  mist  and  clouds  eternal  spread 
Their  gloomy  veil  behind,  before. 

And  tempests  thunder  overhead ; 
Where  not  a  sunbeam  breaks  the  gloom. 

And  not  a  floweret  smiles  beneath, — 
Who  could  exist  in  such  a  tomb  ? 

Who,  dwell  in  darkness  and  in  death  ? 

And  such  were  life,  without  the  ray 

Of  our  divine  religion  given  ; 
T  is  this  that  makes  our  darkness  day, — 

T  is  this  that  makes  our  earth  a  hea\  en. 
Bright  is  the  golden  sun  above, 

And  beautiful  the  flowers  that  bloom, 
And  all  is  joy,  and  all  is  love. 

Reflected  from  the  world  to  come. 

^^7  ^«  M.  Oh.  Psalmist. 

JERUSALEM  !  my  haj^y  home ! 
Name  ever  dear  to  me  ! 
When  shall  my  labors  have  an  end 
In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee? 

2  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom, 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know  : 
Blest  seats  !  through  bright  or  stormy ^cenea 
I  onward  press  to  you. 

3  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,  there 

Around  my  Saviour  stand  •, 
And  800D  my  friends  in  CVvriat\iAo'Sff 
Will  join  the  glorious  batvd. 
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4  Jerusalem  1  my  happy  borne ! 
My  soul  still  pants  for  tliee ; 
Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 
When  I  thy  peace  shall  see. 

5gg  8  &  7*8  M.     J.  G.  Babtholometv 

CruarHfan  Sngels. 

«  And  there  appeared  an  angel  unto  Iiim  from  heaTen,  streBgthcni 
him." 

IS  it  true  that  angels  hear  us, 
When  we  sing  our  songs  of  praise? 
Ihiat  bright  wings  are  waving  near  us, 

When  to  heaven  our  thoughts  we  raise  ? 
Is  it  true  that  when  we  're  praying 
Radiant  forms  are  bending  near? 
That  they  know  what  we  are  saying. 
And  our  every  word  can  hear? 

2  Is  it  true  that  in  our  sorrow, 

They  in  tender  love  draw  nigh. 
Telling  us  of  that  bright  morrow. 

Where  no  tear  shall  dim  the  eye? 
Do  they  come  on  holy  missions 

From  our  Father's  home  above, 
To  return  with  our  petitions, 

And  our  songs  of  praise  and  love  ? 

3  Can  we  doubt  since  that  bright  legion 

Came  rejoicing  to  the  earth, 
Lea^g  the  celestial  region 

To  announce  the  Saviour's  birth? 
Or  when  in  the  garden  bending 

Christ  was  filled  v^vth  pain  and  grief. 
Holy  angels  were  aUeIiiiiti%^ 

With  their  woxda  ot  av«e^\.  x^^l 
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4  And  if  men  have  heard  their  chorus^ 

On  the  earth  in  days  of  old, 
May  they  not  be  bending  o'er  us, 

With  their  crowns  and  harps  of  gold? 
Let  us  listen  to  their  singing, 

For  it  is  of  heavenly  love ; 
And  the  very  air  is  ringing 

With  their  praise  of  God  above. 

589  ^  ^-  MONTGOMMIY, 

^otebev  toftli  tt)e  JLotH. 

"T^OREVER  with  the  Lord,'* 
X?      Amen.    So  let  it  be ; 
Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word, 

And  immortality. 
Here  in  the  body  pent|i 

Absent  from  him  I  roam. 
Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 

A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

2  My  Father's  house  on  high, 

Home  of  my  soul,  how  near, 
At  times,  to  faith's  aspiring  eye. 

Thy  golden  gates  appear  1 
Yet  doubts  still  intervene. 

And  all  my  comfort  flies ; 
Like  Noah's  dove,  I  flit  between 

Rough  seas  and  stormy  skies. 

3  **  Forever  with  the  Lord  1  '^ 

Father,  if 't  is  thy  will, 
The  promise  of  thy  gracious  word, 
E'en  here  to  me  fulfil. 
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Be  thou  «t  my  right  hand. 

So  shall  I  never  fail : 
Uphold  me,  snd  I  needs  must  stand ; 

Fight,  and  I  shall  prevail. 

4  So,  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain, 
67  death  I  shall  escape  from  deadly 

And  life  eternal  gain. 
Knowing  *'  as  I  am  known," 

How  shaU  I  love  that  word, 
And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne, 

*«  Forever  with  the  Lord  1  "* 


590  S.  M.  Uss.  Stebl 

I^AE  from  these  scenes  of  night 
Unbounded  glories  rise. 
And  realms  of  infinite  delight, 
Unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 


p 


2  No  cloud  tfiose  regions  know. 

Forever  bright  and  fair ; 
For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  woe, 
Can  never  enter  there. 

3  There  night  is  never  known, 

Nor  sun's  faint,  sickly  ray ; 
But  glory  from  th'  eternal  throne 
Spreads  everlasting  day. 

4  0,may  this  prospect  fire 

Our  hcarta  -wiAv  mAkolI  love  I 

And  lively  €ait\\  cai^  efctow^  ^^^sks^ 

Bear  every  tXioM^^  ^^aoN^. 


A' 
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591  0.  M.  C.  »   Stuart. 
0ttr«ctfoii9  of  Aeaben. 

S  distant  lands  beyond  the  sea, 

When  friends  go  thence,  draw  nigh, 
So  heaven,  when  friends  have  thither  gone, 
Draws  nearer  from  the  sky. 

2  And  as  those  lands  the  dearer  grow, 

When  friends  are  long  away. 
So  heaven  itself,  through  loved  ones  dead. 
Grows  dearer  day  by  day. 

3  Heaven  is  not  far  from  those  who  see, 

With  the  pure  spirit's  sight, 
But  near,  and  in  the  very  hearts 
Of  those  wlio  see  ari^t. 

592  7'fi  M.  TOPLADT. 

DEATHLESS  principle,  arise ; 
Soar,  thou  native  of  the  skies ; 
Pearl  of  price,  by  Jesus  bought, 
To  liis  glorious  likeness  wrought, 
Gro  to  sliine  before  his  throne, 
Deck  his  mediatorial  crown ; 
Go,  his  triumphs  to  adorn. 
Made  for  God  —  to  God  return. 

2  Burst  ihy  shackles,  drop  thy  clay, 

Sweetly  breathe  thyself  away ; 

Singing,  to  thy  crown  remove. 

Swift;  of  wing,  and  fired  with  love. 

Shudder  not  to  pass  the  stream  \ 

Venture  all  thy  care  on  Vmu  \ 
Him,  whose  dying  love  and  ipON?ct 
Stilled  its  tossing,  hushed  \tB  xowt* 
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3  Saints  in  glor}'  perfect  made, 

Wait  thy  po^taage  tlirough  the  shade ; 
Ardent  for  thy  coming  o'er, 
See,  they  throng  the  blissful  shore ; 
Mount,  their  transports  to  improve, 
Join  the  longing  choir  above  ; 
Swiftly  to  their  wish  be  given ; 
Kindle  liigher  joy  in  heaven. 

593  ^  ^'  ANOKYMOri 

9t(  Q^orlH  to  Come. 

THERE  is  a  world  we  have  not  seen. 
That  wasting  tune  can  ne'er  destroy, 
Where  moi-tal  footsteps  have  not  been, 
Nor  ear  hath  caught  its  sounds  of  joy. 

2  That  world  to  come  !  and  O,  how  blest !  — 

Fairer  than  prophets  ever  told ; 
And  never  did  an  angel-guest 
One  half  its  blessedness  unfold. 

3  It  is  all  holy  and  serene,  — 

The  land  of  glory  and  repose  ; 
And  there,  to  dim  the  radiant  scene, 
No  tear  of  sorrow  ever  flows. 

4  It  is  not  fanned  by  summer  gale  ; 

TT  is  not  refreshed  by  vernal  showers ; 
It  never  needs  the  moonbeam  pale. 

For  there  are  known  no  evening  hours. 

5  There  forms  unseen  by  mortid  eye. 

Too  glorious  tot  ovw  a\^\t  \.<i  Vs^smc^ 
Are  walking  NviiXv  tVictt  GvA  ow\\v^^ 
And  waiting  out  aTtvs^xke^* 
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594  1 1  'S  M.  MUHLEMBUBO. 

JLongfna  tor  Aeaben.     . 

I  WOULD  not  live  alway ;  I  ask  not  to  stay 
'VVTiere  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er  the 
way; 
The  few  lucid  mornings  that  dawn  on  us  here 
Are  followed  by  gloom  or  beclouded  with  fear. 

i  I  would  not  live  alway  thus  fettered  by  sm  — 
Temptation  without  and  corruption  within  : 
E'en  die  rapture  of  pardon  is  mingled  with  fears, 
And  the  cup  of  thanksgiving  with  penitent  tears. 

i  I  would  not  live  alway,  no  —  welcome  the  tomb : 
iSince    Jesus  hath  lain    there,  I  dread  not  its 

gloom ; 
There  sweet  be  my  rest ;  he  will  bid  me  arise, 
To  share  in  his  joy  and  his  life  in  the  skies. 

I:  Who,  who  would  live  alway  away  from  his  God  — 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode. 
Where  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  bright  o'er  the 

plains, 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns  ? 

)  There  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet. 
Their  Saviour  and  brethren  transported  to  greet ; 
While  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roU, 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the  soul . 

395  8.  M.  Bbiog'b  Coll. 

Cl|>e  IQeabenls  Call. 

COME  to  the  land  of  peaxie, 
jProm  shadows  come  av?^^  ^ 
Where  all  the  sounds  of  vree^Vxv^  ceojftfc^ 
And  storms  no  more  \iave  ^'w^'^  * 
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2  Pear  hath  no  dwelling  here, 

But  pure  repose  ai^  love 
Breathe  through  the  bright,  celestial  air, 
The  spirit  of  the  dove, 

3  Come  to  the  bright  and  blest, 

Gathered  from  every  land ; 
For  liere  thy  soul  shall  find  its  re«t. 
Amidst  the  shining  band. 

4  In  this  divine  abode 

Qiange  leaves  no  saddening  trace ; 
Come,  trusting  spirit,  to  thy  God, 
Thy  holy  resting-place  1 

596  BOWEIHG. 

JVfinott  ot  t(e  3^sU 

EARTH'S  transitory  things  decay. 
Its  pomps,  its  pleasures  pass  away ; 
But  the  sweet  memory  of  the  good 
Survives  in  the  vicissitude. 

2  As  'mid  the  ever-rolling  sea. 
The  eternal  isles  established  be, 
'Gainst  which  the  surges  of  the  main 
Fret,  dash,  and  break  themselves  in  vain :  — 

3  As  in  the  heavens  the  urns  divine 
Of  golden  light  forever  shine ; 

Though  clouds  may  darken,  storms  may  rage, 
They  still  shine  on  from  age  to  age :  — 

4  So,  through  tS\e  ocetcivAvla  <i£  years. 
The  memory  ot  l\\e'yis\.«\<\^wst^% 

So,  through  t\ie  tem\>eat  wA^  i^^^^ 
Tie  good  morfa  ^nr^>3Le%  Yv^^  ^^  \«a^^ 
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597  C.  M.  H.  5.  Sjtowb. 

S|)e  o^tx  C9orlly» 

[T  lies  around  us  like  a  cloud,  — 
A  world  we  do  not  see ; 
Yet  the  sweet  closing  of  an  eye 
May  bring  us  there  to  be. 


r 


2  Sweet  hearts  around  us  throb  and  beat,, 

Sweet  helping  hands  are  stirred. 
And  palpitates  the  v6il  between 
With  breathings  almost  heard. 

3  The  silence  —  awful,  sweet,  Mid  cidin-r- 

They  have  no  power  to  break ; 
For  mortal  words  are  not  for  them 
To  utter  or  partake. 

4  Scarce  knowing  if  we  wake  or  sleep, 

Scarce  asking  where  we  are, 
We  feel  all  evil  sink  away 
All  sorrow  and  all  care. 


[398  ^  ^'  MONXOOMEKY. 

9r(9ar«t(mi  Cot  Aeaben. 

HEAVEN  is  a  place  of  rest  from  sin. 
But  all  who  hope  to  enter  there 
Should  here  that  holy  course  begin 

Which  shall  their  souls  for  rest  prepare. 

2  Qean  hearts,  O  God,in  us  create ; 
Right  spirits  in  us,  Lord,  renew ; 
Commence  we  now  that  higher  atate  \ 
Now  do  thy  will  a^  axigda  do. 
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3  In  Jesus'  footsteps  may  we  treatl. 
Learn  every  lesson  of  his  love ; 
And  be  from  prrace  to  glory  led, 

From  heaven  below  to  heaven  above. 


599  0.  M.  DOBDRIDOE. 

9|)e  QFas  to  tf)e  IQcabenIs  Cft^. 
[ING,  ye  redeemed  of  the  Lord, 
Your  great  Deliverer  sing ; 
Pilgrims,  for  Zion's  city  bound. 
Be  joyful  in  your  King. 
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2  A  hand  divine  shall  lead  you  on 

Through  all  the  blissful  road, 
Till  to  the  sacred  mount  you  rise. 
And  see  your  Father,  God. 

3  There  garlands  of  immortal  joy 

Shall  bloom  on  every  head, 
While  sorrow,  sighing,  and  distress, 
Like  shadows  all  are  fled. 

4  March  on  in  your  Redeemer's  strength, 

Pursue  his  footsteps  still, 
And  let  the  prospect  cheer  your  eye 
While  laboring  up  the  hUl. 

goo  ^'S  ^-    ^  1-  BOWRINO. 

Ct^  Vflffrfmaae  of  Ufe. 

LEAD  us  with  thy  gentle  sway. 
As  a  willing  child  is  led ; 
Speed  us  on  owt  fotvi^x^  ^?r«?j  ^ 

As  a  p\\gr\m,lao\A^V^  «^^ 
Who  with  pmyet^  «xvCi VA^^  ^^^na^^ 
Seeks  a  consecml^  ^\vrs»B- 
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2  We  are  pilgrims,  and  our  goal 

Is  that  distant  land  whose  bourn 
Is  the  haven  of  the  soul ; 

Where  the  mourners  cease  to  mourn, 
Where  the  Saviour's  hand  will  dry 
Every  tear  from  every  eye. 

3  Lead  us  thither  I  thou  dost  know 

All  the  way ;  but  wanderers  we 
Often  miss  our  path  below,  • 

And  stretch  out  our  hands  to  thee ; 
Guide  us,  —  save  us,  —  and  prepare 
Our  appointed  mansion  there  I 

gQ2  L.  M.  Anohtmoub. 

€^z  iStrber  of  SLffe. 

rPHERE  is  a  pure  and  peaceful  wave, 
A    That  issues  from  the  throne  of  love, 
Whose  waters  gladden  as  they  lave 
The  bright  and  heavenly  courts  above. 

2  The  pilgrim  faint,  who  seems  to  sink 

Beneath  the  sidtry  sky  of  time, 

May  here  repose,  and  freely  drink 

The  waters  of  that  better  clime. 

3  And  every  soul  may  here  partake 

The  blessings  of  the  fount  above ; 
And  none  who  drink  \vill  e'er  forsake 
The  crj'stal  stream  of  boundless  love. 


400  HAN. 

(J02  CM.  W.  Bw  0.  Peabodi. 

BEHOLD  the  western  evening  light, 
It  meltti  in  deepening  gloom ; 
So  cxilmly  Christians  sink  awaj. 

Descending  to  the  tomb. 
The  winds  breathe  low,  —  the  withering  leaf 

Scarce  whispers  from  the  tree ; 
So  gently  flows  the  parting  breaUi, 
•  When  good  men  cease  to  be. 

2  How  beautiful,  on  all  the  hills. 

The  crimson  light  is  shed, 
T  is  like  the  peace  the  Christian  gives 

To  mourners  round  his  bed. 
How  mildly  on  the  wandering  doud 

The  sunset  beam  is  cast, 
Tis  like  the  memory  left  behind. 

When  loved  ones  breathe  their  last. 

3  And  now  above  the  dews  of  night 

The  yellow  star  appears  ; 
So  faith  springs  in  the  hearts  of  those 

Whose  eyes  are  bathed  in  tears. 
But  soon  the  morning's  happier  light 

Its  glories  shall  restore  ; 
And  eyelids  that  are  sealed  in  death 

Shall  wake  to  close  no  more. 
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[)3  C.  M.  T.  MooRB. 

Coii8olat(on. 

OTHOU  who  driest  the  moumer^s  tear, 
How  dark  this  worid  would  be, 
If,  when  deceived  and  wounded  here, 
We  could  not  fly  to  thee  1 

2  But  thou  wilt  heal  the  broken  heart, 

Which  like  the  plants  that  throw 
Their  fragrance  from  the  wounded  part, 
Breathes  sweetness  out  of  woe. 

3  When  joy  no  longer  soothes  or  cheers, 

And  e'en  the  hope  that  threw 

A  moment's  sparkle  o'er  our  tears 

Is  dinuned  and  vanished  too ; 

4  Then  sorrow,  touched  by  thee,  grows  bright, 

With  more  than  rapture's  ray ; 
As  darkness  shows  us  worlds  of  light 
We  never  saw  by  day. 

)4  L.  P.  M.  Wattb. 

S^ource  of  Conwlatron, 

I'LL  praise  my  Maker  while  I  've  breath. 
And,  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 
Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers ;  — 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life  and  thought  and  \>eVEig\»sX.) 
Or  immortality  endures. 

26 
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2  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israers  God ;  —  he  nmde  the  sky, 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train) 
£Qs  truth  forever  stands  secure ; 
He  saves  th'  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  poor; 

And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

3  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind ; 

He  sends  the  laboring  conscience  peace ; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress. 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless, 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 


t 


r  11  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  breath, 
And,  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death,  1 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers ;  —  1 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past 
While  life  and  thought  and  being  last, 

Or  inmiortality  endures. 


605  I'-  M.  Norton. 

CTtust  anil  SvfimtafoR. 

TiTY  God,  I  thank  thee  I  may  no  thought 
-Lf X  E'er  deem  thy  chastisements  severe ; 
But  may  this  heart,  by  sorrow  taught, 
Calm  each  wild  wish,  each  idle  fear. 

2  Thy  mercy  bids  all  nature  bloom ; 

He  sun  shines  bright,  and  man  is  gay ; 
Thine  equal  m^tcy  Qi^xeflda  the  glooia, 
That  darkens  rf  et  Ysia'^^JCL^  ^^ , 
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3  Full  many  a  throb  of  grief  and  pain 

Thy  frail  and  erring  child  must  know : 
But  not  one  prayer  is  breathed  in  vain,. 
Nor  does  one  tear  unheeded  flow. 

4  Thy  various  messengers  employ ; 

Thy  purposes  of  love  fulfil ; 
And  'mid  the  wreck  of  human  joy, 
Let  kneeling  faith  adore  thy  will. 

)g  L.  M.  Bbyant. 

•<]Sle»ietr  are  tfje^  tfjat  motttn/* 

DEEM  not  that  they  are  blessed  alone, 
Whose  days  a  peaceful  tenor  keep ; 
The  God,  who  loves  our  race,  has  shown 
A  blessing  for  the  eyes  that  weep. 

2  The  light  of  smiles  shall  fill  again 

The  lids  that  overflow  with  tears, 
And  weary  hours  of  woe  and  pain 
Are  earnests  of  serener  years. 

3  O,  there  are  days  of  sunny  rest 

For  every  dark  and  troubled  night  I 
Grief  may  abide,  an  evening  guest. 
But  joy  shall  come  with  early  light. 

4  And  thou,  who  o'er  thy  friend's  low  bier 

Sheddest  the  bitter  drops  like  rain, 
Hope  that  a  brighter,  happier  sphere 
Will  give  him  to  thy  arms  again. 

5  For  God  hath  marked  each  angaSaYv^  ^sk^ 

And  numbered  every  sectel  teai  \ 
And  heaven's  long  age  of  b\i&&  ^D2d31  ^^wj 
-For  all  bx8  children  suffec  Yiere, 
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607  ^-  ^-  MOMTWWl 

9xitiCti»  tife*  tut  to  Ube  sssfii* 

FRIEND  after  friend  departs ; 
Who  hath  not  lost  a  friend? 
There  is  no  union  here  of  hearts, 

That  finds  not  here  an  end. 
Were  this  frail  world  oiur  only  rest. 
Living  or  dying,  none  were  blest. 

2  Beyond  the  flight  of  time, 

Beyond  this  vale  of  death. 
There  surely  is  some  blessed  dime. 

Where  life  is  not  a  breath. 
Nor  life's  affections  but  a  fire 
Whose  sparks  fly  upward  to  expire. 

3  There  is  a  world  above, 

Where  parting  is  unknown,  — 
A  whole  eternity  of  lo^e 

And  blessedness  alone ; 
And  faith  beliolds  the  dying  here 
Translated  to  that  happier  sphere. 

4  Thus,  star  by  star  declines 

Till  all  are  passed  away, 
As  morning  high  and  higher  shines 

To  pure  and  perfect  day. 
Nor  sink  those  stars  in  empty  night  — 
They  hide  themselves  in  heaven's  own  ligl 


608  C-  ^-  Whitti 

0roti*8  Hobe  nvCti  Care. 
LOISG  foT  Vvowa^Vvold  N^oic^  gone, 
For  YamsViefli  ^xxiA^  WQtl^^ 
But  God  Viatid  \ed  nv^  ^^^  ^^^  ^^^ 
And  be  can  do  uo  N^wa%* 


I 
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2  I  know  not  what  the  future  hath 
Of  marvel  or  surprise, 
Assured  alone  that  life  and  death 
His  mercy  underlies. 

3  And  if  my  heart  and  flesh  are  weak 

To  bear  an  untried  pain, 
The  bruised  reed  he  will  not  break, 
But  strengthen  and  sustain. 

4  And  so  beside  the  silent  sea 

I  wait  the  muffled  oar ; 
No  harm  from  him  can  come  to  me 
On  ocean  or  on  shore. 

5  I  know  not  where  his  islands  lift 

Their  fronted  palms  in  air ; 
I  only  know  I  cannot  drift 
Beyond  his  love  and  care. 

iKourn  not  t1)e  29epartelr. 

WHY  do  we  mourn  departing  friends, 
Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ? 
^Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 

2  Why  should  we  tremble  to  convey 

Their  bodies  to  the  tomb  ? 
The  grave  where  once  our  Savioiur  lay, 
Hath  lost  its  fearful  gloom. 

3  Thence  he  arose  —  and  now  commends 

To  u3  bis  gracioua  charms  \ 
The  glory  that  his  tmth  attetkda, 
Death  of  its  sting  disarma. 
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4  Though  earth  and  all  its  jqjb  be  dim. 
On  him  in  faith  rely ; 
Our  life  is  bid  with  Christ  in  hina,  — 
That  life  can  never  die. 


QIQ  12&ir8M.  HxBEB. 

6I)ott  art  gone  to  tf)e  6rr8Ve. 

npHOU  art  gone  to  the  grave ;  but  we  wUl 
X        not  deplore  thee ; 
Though  sorrows  and  darkness  encompass  the 
tomb; 
The  Saviour  has  passed  through  its  portals  be- 
fore thee ; 
And  the  lamp  of  his  love  is  thj  guide  diroi^ 
the  gloom. 

2  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave ;  we  no  longer  be- 

hold thee, 

Nor  tread  the  rough  paths  of  the  world  bj 
thy  side : 
But  the  wide  arms  of  mercy  are  spread  to  en- 
fold thee, 

And   sinners   may  hope,   since  the  Saviom 
hath  died. 

3  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave ;  and,  its  mansion 

forsaking. 
Perchance  thy  weak  spirit  m  doubt  lingered 

long; 
But  the  sunsliine  of  heaven  beamed  bright  oo 

thy  waking, 
And  the  sound  tiiou  di^\.\is»x  ^^.  ^^Ki&  ^^ear 

plumbs  Bong. 
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Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave ;  but  we  will  not 
deplore  thee; 
Since  God  was  thy  Refiige,  thy  Grtardiony 
thy  Guide ; 
He  gave  thee,  he  took  thee,  and  he  will  restore 
thee; 
And  death  has  no  sting,  since  the   Saviour 
hath  died. 


2  0.   M.  JIONTOOlftBRT. 

Ctirfstfan  Sope. 

rr'HE  broken  ties  of  happier  days, 
JL      How  often  do  they  seem 
To  come  before  the  mental  gaze, 
Like  a  remembered  dream ; 

2  And  earthly  hand  can  ne'er  agaia 

Unite  these  broken  ties, 
Around  us  each  dissevered  chain 
In  sparkling  ruin  lies. 

3  0,who  in  such  a  world  as  thiS| 

Could  bear  their  lot  of  pain. 
Did  not  one  radiant  hope  of  bliss 
Unclouded  yet  remain? 

4  Hiat  hope  the  sovereign  Lord  has  given. 

Who  reigns  above  the  skies ; — 
Hope,  that  imites  our  souls  to  heaven. 
By  faith's  endearing  ties. 
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gl2  11&4'8M.  '  Whuihe.    ^ 

S(e  angeU  of  €ix(tt. 
XTTTTTH  silence  only  as  their  benediction,         ^ 

T  T  God's  angels  come, 

Where,  in  the  shadow  of  a  great  affliction, 
The  soul  sits  dumb  I 

2  Yet  would  we  say,  what  every  heart  approvedi,—    ' 
Our  Father's  will. 
Calling  to  him  the  dear  ones  whom  he  loveth, 
In  mercy  still. 

8  Not  upon  us  or  ours  the  solenm  angel 
Hath  evil  wrought ; 
The  funeral  anthem  is  a  glad  evangel ; 
The  good  die  not  I 

4  Gt)d  calls  our  loved  ones,  but  we  lose  not  wholly 
What  he  has  given ; 
They  live  on  earth  in  thought  and  deed,  as  truly 
As  in  his  heaven. 

613  lO&irs.  T.  MooM. 

Come,  s^  SfBconsoIate. 

COME,  ye  disconsolate,  where'er  ye  languish ; 
Come,  at  the  shrine  of  God  fervently  kneel, 
Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  here  tell  your 
anguish ; 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot  heal. 

2  Joy  of  the  desolate,  light  of  the  straying, 

Hope,  when  all  ot.l\c:ra  die^  fadeless  and  pure, 
Here  speaks  the  OiTli?oTleT,\\\C^<^%^^\s^fc^^R.^^ 
Earth  has  no  botyovj  ,  \!tvtiX.>asaN^5i.  ^iaasas2{v.^2«s?^ 
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3  Here  see  the  bread  of  life ;  see  waters  flowing 
Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  living  and  pure ; 
G)me  to  the  feast  of  love ;  come,  ever  knowing 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot  cure. 

gl4  6&4'8M.  AnnW.Hali. 

Staler  In  &oxxo\b. 

FATHER,  O,  hear  me  now  I 
Father  divine  I 
Thou,  only  thou,  canst  see 
The  heart's  deep  agony,  — 
Help  me  to  say  to  thee, 
Thy  will,  not  mine  1 

2  O  God  1  be  thou  my  stay 

In  this  dark  hour ; 
Kindly  each  sorrow  hear, 
Hush  every  troubled  fear, 
And  let  me  still  revere 

Aind  own  thy  power. 

3  In  thee  alone  I  trust, 

The  Holy  One  1 
Humbly  to  thee  I  pray 
That,  through  each  troubled  day 
Of  life,  I  still  may  say, 

Thy  will  be  done. 

Q\^  L*  M.  Anontmous. 

Xot  lo0t,  tut  0one  teCore. 

X¥7HY  should  we  weep  and  mourn  for  those 
▼  T     Whose  places  know  them  here  no  more  \ 
Released  from  all  life's  hurtful  {oe&. 

They  are  not  lost,  — but  goueXwSot^* 
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0 

2  How  many  we^ry  days  on  earth. 

How  many  griefs,  they  numbei«d  o*er  I 
Now  they  enjoy  a  heavenly  birth  : 
They  are  not  lost,  —  but  gone  befoie. 

3  Dear  is  the  spot  where  Oiristians  sleep^ 

And  sweet  the  strain  which  angels  pour ; 
O,  why  should  we  in  anguish  weep  ? 
They  are  not  lost,  —  but  gone  before. 


QIQ  L.  AL  F.  Fabbr. 

St^e  Sternal  Tears. 

row  shalt  thou  bear  the  cross  that  now 
So  dread  a  weight  appears  ? 
Keep  quietly  to  God,  and  think 
Upon  the  eternal  yeans. 


H* 


2  Austerity  is  little  help, 

Although  it  somewhat  cheers ; 
Thine  oil  of  gladness  is  tiie  thought 
Of  the  eternal  years. 

3  Bear  gently,  suffer  like  a  child, 

Nor  be  ashamed  of  tears  ; 
Kiss  the  sweet  cross,  and  in  thy  heart 
Sing  of  the  eternal  years. 

4  Death  will  have  rainbows  round  it,  seen 

Through  calm  contrition's  tears. 
If  tranquU  Hoye  but  txvo^  her  lam^ 
At  the  eternal  ^eat%* 
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FUNERAL  HYMNS. 

17  6  &  4'8  M.  Mrs.  Southey. 

Seatf)i)e^  of  t^t  JLotDl^. 

rpRE AD  softly  —  bow  the  liead — 
JL     In  reverent  silence  bow ; 
No  passing  bell  doth  toll ; 
Yet  an  immortal  soul 
Is  passing  now. 

2  Stranger !  however  great. 

With  holy  reverence  bow ; 
There 's  one  in  that  poor  shed. 
One  by  that  paltry  bed, 

Greater  thsm  thou. 

3  Oh  I  change  —  O  wondrous  change  I 

Burst  are  the  prison  bars  -^ 
This  moment,  there,  so  low, 
So  agonized,  and  now 

Beyond  the  stars  I 

4  Oh  I  change  —  stupendous  change  I 

There  lies  the  soulless  clod : 
The  sun  eternal  breaks, 
The  new  immortal  wakes. 

Wakes  with  his  God  I 

8  7'g  M.  a  Wmmt. 

6(e  ^I^stfan's  9eat|. 

NOW  the  Qiristian's  course  is  run, 
Ended  ia  the  glorious  strife  ; 
Fought  the  fight,  the  crown  Va  vrou^ 
Death  U  -sivaJJovred  up  of  U£e* 
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2  Borne  by  angels  on  their  wings. 
From  the  earth  his  spirit  flies 
To  the  Lord  he  loved,  and  sings, 
Triumphing  in  paradise. 

8  Join  we,  then,  with  one  accord 
In  the  new  and  joyful  song ; 
Absent  from  our  glorious  Loid 
We  shall  not  continue  long ; 

4  We  shall  quit  the  house  of  clay, 
Better  joys  with  him  to  share ; 
We  shall  see  the  realms  of  day. 
We  shall  meet  our  brethren  there. 

619  L.  M.  Watts 

Seatf)  nrCa  JSurfal  of  a  C^rfstfan. 

TTNVEIL  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb  1 
\J      Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust. 
And  give  these  sacred  relics  room 
To  seek  a  slumber  in  thy  dust. 

2  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear 

Invade  thy  bounds  ;  no  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here. 
While  angels  watch  the  soft  repose. 

3  So  Jesus  slept ;  God's  dying  Son 

Passed  through  the  grave,  and  blessed  the  bed ; 
Then  rest,  dear  saint,  for  from  his  throne 
Morning  shall  break,  and  pierce  the  shade. 

4  Hail  I  glorious  resurrection  mom  1 

Attend,  O  eartVi,  xVvy  ?iw«^\^^^^^V 
Not  earthly  dust,  \>\xt  %o\:\^  xic^^^jwro.^ 
Shall  live  forever  mlV^^'^^^- 
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)20  ^'  ^  MONTOOUEBT. 

4^Ti  tjbe  Beatjb  of  an  age^  ®|)t(stCan. 

« I  haye  foaght  a  good  flgbt ;  I  have  finished  my  course." 

SERVANT  of  God,  weU  done  1 
Kest  from  thy  loved  employ : 
Tlie  battle  fought,  the  victory  won, 

Enter  thy  Master's  joy. 
The  voice  at  midnight  came. 

He  started  up  to  hear ; 
A  mortal  arrow  pierced  his  frame  — 
He  fell,  but  felt  no  fear. 

2  Tranquil  amidst  alarms, 

It  found  him  on  the  field, 
A  veteran  slumbering  on  his  arms, 

Beneath  his  red-cross  shield. 
His  spirit,  with  a  bound. 

Burst  its  encumbering  clay ; 
His  tent,  at  sunrise,  on  the  ground, 

A  darkened  ruin  lay. 

3  The  pains  of  death  are  past, 

Labor  and  sorrow  cease. 
And  life's  long  warfare  closed  at  last. 

His  soul  is  found  in  peace. 
Soldier  of  Christ !  well  done  I 

Praise  be  thy  new  employ ; 
And  while  eternal  ages  run. 

Rest  in  thy  Saviour's  joy. 


^Q^  S.  M.  Anohtmoub. 

\0  to  thy  rest,  fair  child  1 
^  Go  to  thy  dreamless  bed, 
Wbih  yet  8o  gentle,  undeMed, 
With  blessings  on  thy  head. 


G' 
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2  Ere  sin  had  seared  the  breast. 

Or  sorrow  woke  the  tear,  — 
Bise  to  thy  throne  of  changeless  vest, 
In  yon  celestial  sphere. 

3  Becanse  thy  smile  was  fair, 

Thy  lip  and  eye  so  bright, 
Because  diy  loving  cradle  care 
Was  such  a  fond  delight,  — 

4  Shall  love  with  weak  embrace. 

Thy  upward  wing  detain  ? 
No,  gentle  angel,  seek  thy  place 
Amid  the  cherub  train. 


522  ^'  ^-  ^"^  Hkmans. 

9eatl)  of  tf)e  Toung. 

CALM  on  the  bosom  of  thy  God, 
Young  spirit,  rest  thee  now ! 
E*en  while  with  us  thy  footsteps  trod. 
His  seal  was  on  thy  brow. 

2  Dust,  to  its  narrow  house  beneath  I 

Soul,  to  its  place  on  high  1 
They  that  have  seen  thy  look  in  death. 
No  more  may  fear  to  die. 

3  Lone  are  the  paths  and  sad  the  bowers 

Whence  thy  meek  smile  is  gone ; 
But  O,  a  btigYvter  VoToa  xSci^ax^  osvuni^ 
Tn  heaven.  \a  uon?  Xittma  cr^^n^ 
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623  8  &  7*8  M.     R  0.  Watkestow. 

Seatf)  of  a  JFemale  ^cf^ilar. 

ONE  sweet  flower  has  drooped  and  faded, 
One  sweet  infant  voice  has  fled, 
One  fair  brow  the  grave  has  shaded. 
One  dear  schoolmate  now  is  dead. 


2  But  we  feel  no  thought  of  i 

For  our  friend  is  happy  now ; 

She  has  knelt  in  soul-felt  gladness, 

Where  the  blessed  angels  bow. 

3  She  has  gone  to  heaven  before  us. 

But  she  turns  and  waves  her  hand. 
Pointing  to  the  glories  o'er  us. 
In  that  happy  spirit  land. 

4  God,  our  Father,  watch  above  us. 

Keep  us  from  all  danger  free ; 
Do  thou  guard  and  guide  and  love  us, 
TiU,  like  her,  we  go  to  thee. 

624  C-  M-  Whittiwl 

33eatl)  of  a  j^oung  Glxi. 

ANOTHER  hand  is  beckoning  us. 
Another  call  is  given  : 
And  glows  once  more  with  angel  stepd 
The  path  that  leads  to  heaven. 

2  O,  half  we  deemed  she  needed  not 
The  changing  of  her  sphere. 
To  give  to  heaven  a  shining  oiift^ 
Who  walked  an  angel  Yiete. 
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3  Unto  our  Father^s  will  alone  \ 

One  thought  has  reconciled ;  t 

That  he  whose  love  exceedeth  ours 
Hath  taken  home  his  child. 

4  Fold  her,  O  Father,  in  thine  arms, 

And  let  her  henceforth  be 
A  messenger  of  love  between 
Our  human  hearts  and  thee. 

5  Still  let  her  mild  rebukings  stand 

Between  us  and  the  wrong. 
And  her  dear  memory  serve  to  make 
Our  faith  in  goodness  strong. 

Q25  ^'  ^*  DOBDUDOS. 

Seatf)  of  8  fSLlnXtgUx. 
y\f  tiAT  though  the  arm  of  conquering  death 
T  T       Does  God's  own  house  invade ; 
What  though  our  teacher  and  our  friend 
Is  munbered  with  the  dead ; 

2  Though  earthly  shepherds  dwell  in  dust, 

The  aged  and  the  young ; 
The  watchful  eye  in  darkness  closed. 
And  dumb  th'  instructive  tongue  ; 

3  Th'  eternal  Shepherd  still  survives, 

His  teaching  to  impart : 
Lord,  be  our  Leader  and  our  Gxude, 
And  rule  and  keep  our  heart. 

4  Yes,  while  the  dear  Redeemer  lives, 

We  have  a  \>o\mSiea^  atoc^^ 
And  shall  be  fed  mtYi  >n\v«A.  Va  ^^^^ 
Who  lives  for  evermoTe. 
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1  P.  M.  Anohtmous^ 
9eaf|  of  8  taftlyfttl  iHfnfster. 

ON  Zion's  holy  walls 
Is  quenched  a  beacon  light, 
In  vam  the  watchman  calls,  — 

*«  Sentiy !  what  of  the  night?  ** 
No  answering  voice  is  here : 

Say  —  does  the  soldier  sleep? 
O  yes  —  upon  the  bier. 

His  watch  no  more  to  keep. 

2  Peace  to  &ee,  man  of  Ood  I 

Thine  earthly  toils  are  o'er, 
The  thorny  pa^  is  trod. 

The  l^epherd  trod  before  : 
Full  well  he  kept  his  word, — 

**  I  "m  wilh  thee  to  the  end ; 
Fear  not !  I  am  the  Lord, 

Thy  nerer-fkiling  friend." 

3  We  have  no  dirge  for  thee, 

It  should  not  call  a  tear 
To  know  that  thon  art  free ; 

Thy  home  —  it  was  not  here  1 
Joy  to  thee,  man  of  God  I 

Thy  heaven-course  is  begun. 
Unshrinking,  thou  hast  trod 

Death's  vale,  —  thy  race  is  run. 

'  11  &  10  's  M.        W.  M.  Fbbnald. 

a  VXaUm  oC  tf^e  Sternal  6rlocs. 

)GOD  of  glory  I  when  with  eye  uplifted, 
Eje  of  the  soul  in  visioned  wotAet  ^<5ax  \ 
d  when  hy  thine  eternal  Bpirit  giftedi^ 
Vhat  deep  revealings  to  the  aoiiV  «oiaettc\ 

27 
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2  Nature  recedes ;  and  in  the  expanse  eternal. 

Spreading  and  opening  to  my  raptured  sight, 
I  see  the  hosts  of  God,  the  heights  supamal, 
The  church  triumphant  crowned  in  heaven's 
own  light. 

3  Ah  1  there  are  they  who,  once  among  the  lowly, 

Erst  trod  the  paths  of  patient  virtue  here ; 
And  there  are  they  who,  in  thy  presence  holy, 
Trembled  for  sin,  but  knew  no  other  fear. 

4  Prophets,  reformers,  —  they  who,  God  revering, 

Battled  with  hoary  wrong  and  ancient  might ; 
Behold  them  now  in  triumph  reappearing 
On  all  the  hills  of  God,  in  glory  bright  I 

5  In  deepening  vision,  flames  a  light  before  them. 

Where  a  long  train  of  martyrs  rise  to  view ; 
And  lo  !  a  central  figure  bendmg  o'er  them. 
The  dear  Kedecmer  crowning  them  anew. 

6  Victors  and  heroes  all,  I  see  them  waving 

Triumphant  palms,  in  robes  of  purest  white: 
No  more  the  terrors  of  the  conflict  braving. 
Peace  is  their  lot,  and  heaven  is  their  delight. 


628  11  &  6'fl.  LONOrELLOW. 

Sl^e8f({ii«itron. 

^T^BffiKE  is  no  flock,  however  watched  and 
JL  tended. 

But  one  dead  \aaJa  \^  ^\ct^\ 
There  is  no  fixes\dc,\iON^^o;^«c  \^^\i5^^^ 
But  has  one  \acau\.  cWvc. 
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2  Let  us  be  patient  I    These  severe  afflictions 

Not  from  the  ground  arise, 
But  oftentimes  celestial  benedictions 
Assume  this  dark  disguise. 

3  We  see  but  dimly  through  the  mists  and  yapors 

Amid  these  earthly  damps, 
What  seem  to  us  but  sad,  funereal  tapers 
May  be  heaven's  distant  lamps. 

• 

4  There  is  no  Death  1  "What  seems  so  is  transition ; 

This  life  of  mortal  breath 
Is  but  a  suburb  of  the  life  elysian 
Whose  portal  we  call  deatii. 

5  She  is  not  dead  —  the  child  of  our  affection, 

But  gone  unto  that  school 
Where  she  no  longer  needs  our  poor  protection, 
And  Christ  himself  doth  rule. 

6  We  will  be  patient,  and  assuage  the  feeling 

We  may  not  wholly  stay ; 
By  silence  sanctifying,  not  concealing, 
The  grief  that  must  have  way. 


QQ^  L*  M.  Longfellow. 

TAKE  them,  O  death  !  and  bear  away 
Whatever  thou  canst  call  thine  own. 
Thine  image  stamped  upon  t][u&  e\%j 
Doth  give  thee  that,  but  tiiat  cXotl^* 
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2  Take  tbem,  O  graye  !  and  let  tiiem  lie 

Folded  upon  thy  narrow  nhcIveB, 
As  garments  by  die  soul  lakl  by, 
And  precious  only  to  ourselves  I 

3  Take  them,  O  great  Eternity  ! 

Our  little  life  is  but  a  gust 
That  bends  the  branches  of  thy  tree 
And  trails  its  blossoms  in  the  dust. 


S|e  <Si)iitc]^. 


ITS  WORTH  AXD  WORK. 

g30  ^^  ^'      SpIBIT  of  TH8  FsAUfS. 

/"YN  thy  church,  O  Power  Dmn*, 
V/     Cause  thy  glorious  face  to  shiue ; 
TiU  the  nations  firoin  alar 
Hail  her  as  their  guiding  star ; 
Till  her  sons,  from  zone  to  zone. 
Make  thy  great  salvation  known. 

2  Then  shall  God,  with  lavish  hand, 
Scatter  blessings  o'er  the  land ; 
Earth  shall  yield  her  rich  increase, 
Every  breeze  shall  whisper  peace. 
And  the  world's  remotest  boimd, 
With  the  voice  of  praise  resound. 


g31  ^'  ^  Abtonthous. 

Cj^eSetDfs^  unti  t^t  Cjj^tfstrsm  SSfon.    9»*  pMfl* 

WITH  stately  towers  and  bulwarks  strong, 
UnrivaUed  and  alone, 
Loved  theme  of  many  a  sacred  ^n^^ 
God's  holy  dty  shone. 
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2  Thus  fair  was  Zion's  chosen  seat. 
The  gloiy  of  all  lands ; 
Yet  fairer,  and  in  strength  complete, 
The  Christian  temple  stands. 

8  The  faithful  of  each  clime  and  age 
This  glorious  church  compose ; 
Built  on  a  rock,  with  idle  rage 
The  threatening  tempest  blows. 

4  In  yain  may  hostile  bands  alarm, 
For  God  is  her  defence ; 
How  weak,  how  powerless  is  each  arm. 
Against  Omnipotence ! 

g32  8  &  Tb  M.  J.  Nbwton. 

« Qflorfous  tl^fngs  spolten  of  Sfon.*' 

GLORIOUS  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 
Zion,  city  of  our  God  1 
He  whose  word  cannot  be  broken 
Formed  thee  for  his  own  abode. 
On  the  Rock  of  Ages  founded, 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 
Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

2  See  I  the  streams  of  living  waters. 

Springing  from  eternal  love. 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove. 
Who  can  faint  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  tl\e\i  thirst  t'  assuage? 
Grace,  w\uc\v,  \Vke  l\vfe\js>t^^  ^^  ^^^ 

Never  faiU  trom  tsLg^  X»  ^^- 
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3  Bound  each  habitation  hovering, 

See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear  I 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering, 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near. 
Fading  is  the  worldling's  pleasure. 

All  his  boasted  pomp  and  show ; 
Solid  joys  and  lasting  treasure 

None  but  Zion's  children  know. 


533  S.  M.  DWIQHT. 

0ttacf)meiit  to  t^t  €^uxt^» 

LOVE  thy  church,  O  God ; 
Her  walls  before  thee  stand, 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye. 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 


I 


2  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall ; 

For  her  ray  prayers  ascend ; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

3  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways. 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows. 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

4  Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last. 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
,And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 
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g34  H.  M.  DooniNK. 

ZION,  tune  thy  voice, 
And  raise  thy  hands  on  high  ; 
Tell  all  the  earth  thy  joys, 

And  shout  salvation  nigh  : 
Cheerful  in  God,  arise  and  shine. 
And  wide  extend  thy  rays  divine. 

2  He  gilds  thy  morning  face 
With  beams  that  cannot  fade ; 

His  all-rosplendent  grace 

He  sheds  upon  thy  head : 
Thy  form  the  nations  round  shall  view, 
Divinely  crowned  mth  lustre  new. 

3  In  honor  to  his  name 
Keflect  that  sacred  light, 

And  loud  that  grace  proclaim 

Which  makes  thy  darkness  bright : 
His  praise  pursue,  till  sovereign  love 
The  glory  nuse  in  worlds  above. 


MEMBERSHIP  AND  ORDINANCES. 
635  C.  M.  C.  Wesley. 

THE  saints  on  earth  and  those  above, 
But  one  communion  make ; 
Joined  to  the  Lord  in  bonds  of  love, 
All  of  liis  grace  ^wrtaik^. 
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2  One  family,  we  dweD  in  him  : 

One  church  above,  beneath ; 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream  > 
The  narrow  stream  of  death. 

3  One  army  of  the  living  Grod, 

To  his  command  we  bow ; 
Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood. 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

4  O  God,  be  thou  our  constant  guide  I 

Then,  when  the  word  is  given. 
Bid  death's  cold  flood  its  waves  divide. 
And  land  us  safe  in  heaven. 

Q26  ^'  ^  Beddoim. 

d^rfstfaii  Onft^. 

LET  party  names  no  more 
The  Christian  world  o'erspread ; 
Gentile  and  Jew,  and  bond  and  free. 
Are  one  in  Christ,  their  Head. 

2  Among  the  saints  on  earth 
Let  mutual  love  be  found  ; 
Heirs  of  the  same  inheritance, 
With  mutual  blessin^cs  crowned : 


^O" 


3  Envy  and  strife  be  gone. 

And  only  kindness  known ; 
While  all  one  common  Father  ha^^e, 
One  common  Master  own. 

4  Thus  will  the  church  below 

Seaemble  that  above. 
Where  springs  of  purest  plearate  ra»^ 
And  every  heart  is  love. 
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g37  0.  IL  SCOIOICK. 

IQtatj^  unit  IXfe  fii  C^rM. 

LORD,  let  thy  conquering  banner  wave 
O'er  hearts  thou  makest  free. 
And  point  the  path  that  from  the  grave 
Leads  heayenward  up  to  thee. 

2  We  bury  all  our  sin  and  crime 

Deep  in  our  Saviour^s  tomb. 
And  seek  the  treasures  there  that  time 
Nor  change  can  e'er  consume. 

3  We  die  with  fhee  :  O  let  us  live 

Henceforth  to  thee  aright ; 
The  blessings  thou  hast  died  to  give, 
Be  daily  in  our  sight. 

4  Fearless  we  lay  us  in  the  tomb. 

And  sleep  the  night  away. 
If  thou  art  there  to  break  the  gloom. 
And  call  us  back  to  day. 


638  CM.  8.  F.  Smith. 

<^ne  Xn  Cl^tfst. 

PLANTED  in  Christ,  the  living  Vine, 
This  day,  with  one  accord. 
Ourselves,  with  humble  faith  and  joy. 
We  yield  to  thee,  O  Lord  I 

2  Joined  in  one  body  may  we  be ; 
One  inward  life  partake ; 
One  be  our  \\catt,  oti^V^k^^^V^^ 
In  every  Vjoaoxa  -svuis.^. 
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3  In  prayer,  in  effort,  tears,  and  toils, 

One  wisdom  be  our  guide ; 
Taught  by  one  spirit  from  above. 
In  thee  may  we  abide. 

4  Then,  when  among  the  saints  in  light 

Our  joyful  spirits  shine. 
Shall  anthems  of  immortal  praise, 

0  Lamb  of  Qt)d,  be  thine. 

39  I^  ^-  DODDRIDGB. 

Sii(t(ng  toftlT  tl^e  €])ttrc|). 

O  HAPPY  day  that  fixed  my  choice 
On  thee,  my  Saviour,  and  my  Lord  1 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

2  O  happy  bond  that  seals  my  vows 

To  him  who  merits  all  my  love  1 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  the  house, 
While  to  his  altar  now  I  move. 

3  TT  is  done  —  the  great  transaction 's  done ; 

1  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine ; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on. 

Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart ! 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  ^est ; 
Here  have  I  found  a  nobler  part. 

Here  heavenly  pleasures  fill  my  breast. 

5  High  heaven,  that  hears  the  solemn  vow^^ 

That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  \veax^ 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bo\^. 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  eo  ^Liwsa* 
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640  7*8  M.  MOVTQOMIBT. 

So(iie)i  to  6ro)x's  9nffUw 

PEOPLE  of  the  Uving  God, 
I  haye  sought  the  world  aroond, 
Paths  of  sin  and  sorrow  trod. 

Peace  and  comfort  nowhere  found. 

2  Now  to  yon  my  spirit  turns, 

Turns,  a  fugitive  unblest ; 
Brethren,  where  your  altar  bums, 
O,  receive  me  into  rest. 

3  Lonely  I  no  loi^^  roam» 

Like  the  cloud,  the  wind,  the  wave ; 
Where  you  dwell  shall  be  my  home. 
Where  you  die  shall  be  my  graTe. 


i 


641  8  &  7'8  M.  Hebeb. 

Jlefbte  CommttnCoic 

J  READ  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken ! 
Wine  of  the  soul,  in  mercy  shed ! 
By  whom  the  words  of  life  were  spoken, 
And  in  whose  death  our  sins  are  dead ! 


B' 


2  Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken. 
Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed. 
And  be  thy  feast  to  us  the  token, 

That  by  thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed.  ♦ 

642  ^'  ^'  Ahontmous. 

€!ivffft*s  28lD  of  mobt.  I 

"YTIE  followers  of  the  Prince  of  peace,  | 

JL    Wlio  ro\Mv9L\tta\si5cAft^a»w\ 
Kemember  wViat  V\s  s^mX.  ^^^ 
What  bis  pecaiiax  \tw . 


F 
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The  love  which  all  his  bosom  filled 

Did  all  his  actions  guide ; 
Inspired  by  love,  he  lived  and  taught, 

Inspired  by  love,  he  died. 

And  do  you  love  him  ?  do  you  feel 

Your  warm  affection  move  ? 
This  is  the  proof  which  he  demands,  — 

That  you  each  other  love. 

^  G.  M.  ANONTMomu 

"XTE  followers  of  the  Prince  of  peace, 

X      Who  roimd  his  table  draw  1 
Kemember  what  his  spirit  was. 
What  his  peculiar  law. 

The  love  which  all  his  bosom  filled 

Did  all  his  actions  guide ; 
Inspired  by  love,  he  lived  and  taught ; 

Inspired  by  love,  lie  died. 

And  do  you  love  him  ?  do  you  fed 

Your  warm  affection  move  ? 
This  is  the  proof  which  he  demands, — 

That  you  each  other  love. 

1^  7*8  M.  BOWBINQ. 

81  Communfon  9Qsmn. 

NOT  with  terror  do  we  meet 
At  the  board  by  Jesus  spread  ; 
Not  in  myatery  drink  and  eat 
Of  the  Saviour's  wine  and  \ir€»ii. 
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2  T  is  his  memory  we  record, 

T  is  his  virtues  we  proclaim ; 
Grateful  to  our  honored  Lord, 
Here  we  bless  his  sacred  name. 

3  Yes,  we  will  remember  thee, 

Friend  and  Saviour ;  and  thy  feast 
Of  all  services  shall  be 
Holiest  and  welcomest. 

645  S.  M.  Eno.  Bap.  Co 

^^be^tiig  CfirCfft. 

HERE,  Saviour,  we  would  come, 
In  thine  appointed  way ; 
Obedient  to  thy  high  commands. 
Our  solemn  vows  we  pay, 

2  O,  bless  this  sacred  rite. 
To  bring  us  near  to  thee ; 
And  may  we  find  that  as  our  day 
Our  strength  shall  also  be. 


646  CM.  E.  Tayi 

0|lottjAts  at  t^t  Communfon. 
HERE,  if  ever,  God  of  love ! 
Let  strife  and  hatred  cease ; 
And  every  thought  harmonious  move, 
And  every  heart  be  peace. 


o 


2  Not  here,  where  met  to  think  on  him 
Whose  \ateaV.  l\\ow^\&  ^«.te  ours, 
Shall  mortal  paasion^  w\jafc\a  ^xo. 
The  prayer  Oievotxo\i^\tta- 
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3  **  Thy  kingdom  come ;  **  we  watch,  we  wait, 
To  hear  thy  cheering  call ; 
When  heaven  shall  ope  its  glorious  gate, 
And  God  be  all  in  all. 


647  ^    ^  DODDEIDQl. 

Commttiitoii  tofti)  Qfoti  snti  C^rfot. 
[Y  heavenly  Father  calls, 

And  Christ  invites  me  near ; 
With  both  my  friendship  shall  be  sweet) 
And  my  communion  dear. 


M^ 


2  God  pities  all  my  griefs ; 

He  pardons  every  day ; 
Almighty  to  protect  my  soul, 
And  wise  to  guide  my  way. 

3  Jesus,  my  living  Head, 

I  bless  thy  faithful  care ; 
My  Advocate  before  the  throne, 
And  my  Forerunner  there. 

4  Here  fix  my  ro^dng  heart ; 

Here  wait  my  warmest  love. 
Till  the  communion  be  complete, 
In  nobler  scenes  above. 

648  C.  M.  8TULI. 

Tet  tS^ete  fs  SXoom. 

ILTE  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor, 

X      Behold  a  royal  feast, 
Where  Mercy  spreads  her  bount^xiA  ^tot^ 

For  every  humble  gueat« 
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2  There  Jesus  stands  with  open  Bxam ; 

He  calls  —  he  bids  you  oome : 
Though  guilt  restrains,  and  fear  alanns, 
Behold,  there  yet  is  room. 

3  O,  come,  and  with  his  children  taste 

The  blessings  of  his  love ; 
While  hq>e  expects  the  sweet  lepast 
Of  nobler  joys  above. 

4  There,  with  united  heart  and  voice. 

Before  tli*  eternal  throne. 
Ten  thousand  thousand  souk  rejoice. 
In  songs  on  earth  unknown. 

5  And  yet  ten  thousand  thousand  more 

Are  welcome  still  to  come : 
Ye  longing  souls,  the  grace  adore, 
Approach,  there  yet  is  room. 


649  S.    M.  FUBNISS. 

9be  Communron. 
^ERE,  in  the  broken  bread. 
Here,  in  the  cup  we  take. 
His  body  and  his  blood  behold, 
Who  suffered  for  oiu*  sake. 


w 


2  O  thou,  who  didst  allow 

Thy  Son  to  suffer  thus, 
Father,  what  more  couldst  thou  have  done. 
Than  thou  hast  done  for  us? 

3  We  are  persuaded  now 

That  nolYuxig  can  ^nVSje^ 
Thy  cbildreii  from  iixj  \io\wv^^s»^Vss%,^ 
Displayed  Va  Bim  ^^2tfi  ^^% — 
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Who  died  to  make  us  sure 

Of  mercy,  truth,  and  peace, 
And  from  the  power  and  pains  of  sin 

To  bring  a  full  release. 


650  ^  ^  Gaskell. 

SBearfng  tortft  us  t^e  B^fng  of  Jesui . 

NOT  in  this  simple  rite  alone 
May  Calvary's  cross  to  us  be  shown ; 
But  may  we  turn,  in  many  an  hour, 
To  feel  its  soul-constraining  power. 

i  When  indolence  would  have  its  will, 
And  selfish  ease  would  keep  us  still, 
Then  to  the  Saviour  may  we  look, 
And  meet  his  eye's  serene  rebuke. 

\  When  men  have  done  us  cruel  wrong. 
And  angry  thoughts  are  rising  strong, 
May  we  with  softened  hearts  turn  there, 
And  learn  the  Lord's  forgiving  prayer. 

l  When  sin  looks  tempting  in  our  eyes, 
May  Jesus  on  the  cross  arise. 
And  ask  if  we  will  him  forsake. 
And  wear  the  chains  he  died  to  break. 

5  When  pain,  or  sickness,  or  distress, 
Our  fainting  souls  would  overpress. 
To  him  on  Calvary  looking  still, 
Maj  we  £nd  strength  to  l^  God'%YnSi* 
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g^J  7'sM.  CoNDta.    ,— 

E^t  SsmboU  of  SpCrCtual  #otTr. 

BREAD  of  heaven,  on  thee  we  feed,  T 

For  thy  flesh  is  meat  indeed ; 
Ever  let  our  souls  be  fed 

With  this  true  and  living  bread.  4 

I 

2  Vine  of  heaven,  thy  blood  supplies  I 
This  blest  cup  of  sacrifice ; 

Lord,  thy  wounds  our  healing  give ; 

To  thy  cross  we  look  and  live.  ^  / 

3  Day  by  day  with  strength  supplied. 

Through  the  life  of  Him  who  died ;  ^ 

Lord  of  life,  O  let  us  be 

Booted,  grafted,  built  on  thee.  .  — 

652  ^'  M.  STBNHin 

Cotnmemotatfoii  of  €|rf8t*s  Seati). 

THUS  we  commemorate  the  day 
On  which  our  dearest  Lord  was  slain : 
Thus  we  our  pious  homage  pay, 
Till  he  appear  on  earth  again. 

2  Come,  great  Redeemer,  open  wide 
The  curtains  of  the  parting  sky ; 
On  a  bright  cloud  in  triumph  ride. 
And  on  the  wind's  swift  pinions  fly. 

653  ^    ^  ^'    LOMBARIK  I 

«« Cl»at  t^ts  mis  «n  ht  one.** 
TJITHEN  death  was  on  the  path  he  trod,        1 

He  raised  Yiis  eyea  «LXkd  yroc^^  ^»  ^^^^  N 

That  hia  diacipVea  xo^vXi^  «W5^- 


&; 
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Thisy  Father,  is  our  prayer  to-day, 

That  we  may  one  in  spirit  be, 
Through  Christ,  who  came  to  teach  the  way, 

And  all  united,  God,  in  thee  ! 

One  in  the  Faith  that  works  by  love 

And  purifies  the  heart  and  life ; 
One  in  the  Hope  that  looks  above. 

And  sees  an  end  of  sin  and  strife : 

One  in  the  Love  that  warms  the  heart 
And  makes  it  thy  most  worthy  shrine ; 

And  one  in  thee,  O  God,  who  art 
The  Giver  of  these  gifts  divine  : 

Through  life,  and  till  we  reach  its  goal, 
When  what  we  have  to  do  is  done. 

Heart  linked  to  heart,  and  soul  to  soul. 
And  all,  through  Christ,  in  thee  be  one. 

54^  '^'^   ^'  CONDER. 

d)e  lorTi*s  Supper. 

MANY  centuries  have  fled 
Since  our  Saviour  broke  the  bread, 
And  this  sacred  feast  ordain'd, 
Ever  by  his  church  retained ; 
Those  his  body  who  discern. 
Thus  shall  meet  till  his  retiun, 

2  Through  the  church's  long  eclipse, 
When  from  priest  or  pastor's  lips, 
Truth  divine  was  never  heard  — 
!3/iVf  Ihe  famine  of  the  word, 
Still  these  symbols  witness  gave 
To  hiB  love  who  died  to  save 
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3  All  who  bear  the  Saviour^s  ns^ne. 
Here  their  coinmon  faith  proclaim ; 
Though  diverse  in  tongue  or  rite, 
Here,  one  body  to  unite ; 
Breaking  thus  one  mystic  b^^pad, 
Members  of  one  common  Head. 

4  Come,  the  blessed  emblems  share, 
Which  the  Saviour's  deatli  declare ; 
Come,  on  truth  immortal  feed, 
For  his  flesh  is  mesit  indeed  : 
Saviour  !  witness  with  the  sign. 
That  our  ransomed  souls  are  thine. 

ggg  L.  M.  St.  Bernakk 

9ef  tt  Irulcetfo  cortifttin. 

JESUS,  thou  joy  of  loving  hearts  ! 
Thou  fount  of  life  !  Thou  light  of  men ! 
From  the  best  bliss  that  earth  imparts. 
AVe  turn  unfilled  to  thee  again. 

2  We  taste  thee,  O  thou  living  bread, 

And  long  to  feast  upon  thee  still  I 
We  drink  of  thee,  the  fountain  head. 
And  tliirst  our  souls  from  thee  to  fill. 

3  Our  restless  spiiits  yearn  for  thee, 

Where'er  our  changeful  lot  is  cast ; 
Glad,  when  thy  gracious  smile  we  sec, 
Blest,  when  our  faith  can  hold  thee  fast. 

4  0  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay  I 

Make  a\\  out  moxueoXA  oaixii  ^sA\scv^:^V 
Chase  tbe  dark  in^vt  o^  %m  «w«5  > 
Shed  o'er  tke  N^or\^  ^kj  V^i  V«^^^^ 
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5g  7'b  M.  C.  Wbilbt. 

^^t  Harmons  of  24ibe* 

LORD  I  subdue  our  selfish  will : 
Each  to  each  our  tempers  suit, 
By  thy  modulating  skill, 

Heart  to  heart,  as  lute  to  lute. 

Sweetly  on  our  spirits  move ; 

Gently  touch  the  trembling  strings ; 
Make  the  harmony  of  love, 

Music  for  the  King  of  kings  I 

^'Y  G.  M.  DOPDBIDOB. 

3Sloom  at  tfie  2.orTi*8  Satile* 

TiTILLIONS  of  souls,  in  glory  now, 
-LlJL     Were  fed  and  feasted  here ; 
And  millions  more,  still  on  the  way, 
Aroimd  the  board  appear. 

2  Yet  is  liis  house  and  heart  so  large 

That  millions  more  may  come : 
Nor  could  the  whole  assembled  world 
O'er  fill  the  spacious  room. 

3  All  things  are  ready ;  come  away, 

Nor  weak  excuses  frame ; 
Crowd  to  your  places  at  the  feast. 
And  bless  the  Founder's  name. 

3S  8  &  7's  M.  Anontmoub. 

Sesfres  after  Clirfstfan  ^^beTifence. 
TjTROM  the  table  now  retiring, 
Jo    Which  for  us  the  Lord  VvatVv  «<^^^^ 
May  our  souls,  refrcahment  t\TvdL\xv»> 
Grow  ia  all  thinga  like  o\a  H.e»ftL* 


i 
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2  His  example  by  beholding, 

May  our  lives  Iiis  image  bear ;  I 

Him  our  Lord  and  Master  calling. 
His  commands  may  we  revere. 

I 
8  Love  to  Grod  and  man  displaying, 

Walking  steadfast  in  his  way,  I 

Joy  attend  us  in  belie^-ing :  , 

I^eace  from  God,  through  endless  day.    | 

i 

g59  ^*  ^  Lutheran  Coll 

ClDse  of  Communfon  SrrWce. 

>ITY  the  nations,  O  our  Grod, 
Constrain  the  earth  to  come ; 
Send  thy  victorious  word  abroad, 
And  bring  the.  strangers  home. 


p' 


2  We  long  to  see  thy  churches  full. 
That  all  thy  faithful  race 
May  with  one  voice,  and  heart,  and  soul, 
Sing  thy  redeeming  grace. 


ggO  C-  ^  S.  F.  Smith. 

Self'Consecratfon  fn  BSaptfvm. 

''HILE  in  this  sacred  rite  of  thine, 
We  yield  our  spirits  now, 
Shine  o'er  the  waters,  Dove  divine. 
And  seal  the  cheerful  vow. 


w 


2  All  glory  be  to  him  whose  life 
For  out^  Nvvia  ft^viV^  ^vv^^^ 

And  mvakea  wa  xaft^x  tot  VR»N^\i.. 
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3  To  thee  we  gladly  now  resign 

Our  life  and  all  our  powers ; 
Accept  us  in  this  rite  divine, 
And  bless  these  hallowed  hours. 

4  Oi  may  we  die  to  earth  and  sin, 

Beneath  the  mystic  flood ; 
And  when  we  rise,  may  we  begin 
To  live  anew  for  God. 


52  C.  M.  Jab.  Newtoh. 

after  Baptfsm. 

LET  plenteous  grace  descend  on  those, 
Who,  hoping  in  thy  word, 
This  day  have  solemnly  declared 
That  Jesus  is  their  Lord. 

2  With  cheerful  feet  may  they  advance, 

And  run  the  Christian  race, 
And,  through  the  troubles  of  the  way, 
Find  all-suflScient  grace. 

3  Lord,  plant  us  all  into  thy  death. 

That  we  thy  life  may  prove,  — 
Partakers  of  thy  cross  beneath. 
And  of  thy  crown  above. 

^2  L.    M.  GOLLTBB. 

Sl»e  33aptf8m  of  a  ^ouseftom. 
XTNITED  prayers  ascend  to  thee, 
\^     Eternal  Parent  of  mankkkiW 
Smile  on  tbia  waiting  family  •, 
Tbjr  bleeang  let  thy  servantft  ^xA* 
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2  Let  the  dear  pledges  of  their  love, 

Like  tender  plants,  around  them  grow ; 
Thy  present  grace,  and  joys  above, 
Upon  their  little  ones  bestow. 

8  Beceive  at  their  believing  hand 

The  charge  which  they  devote  as  thine, 
Obedient  to  their  Lord's  command ; 
And  seal,  with  power,  the  rite  divine. 

4  To  every  member  of  their  house. 

Thy  grace  impart,  thy  love  extend ; 
Grant  every  good  that  time  allows, 
With  heavenly  joys  that  never  end. 


gg3  7*8  M.  BOWRINO. 

Sniant  3toptf8in. 

|ROP  the  limpid  waters  now 
On  the  infant's  sinless  brow ; 
Dedicate  the  unfolding  gem 
Unto  Him,  who  blessed  the  stem. 


D' 


2  Let  our  aspirations  be 
Lmocent  as  infancy ; 

Pure  the  prayers  that  force  their  way, 
As  the  cluld  for  whom  we  pray. 

3  In  the  Oiristian  garden  we 
Plant  another  Christian  tree ; 
Be  its  blossoms  and  its  fruit 
Worthy  of  the  Christian  root, 

4  To  tliat  gacdeiv  novi  yi^Xsto^^ 
Waters  from  tWXvs'Yci!^  ^^tvsl^n 
Bless  the  tre«,  iVie  -NiaXiec^\J^ft«»^ 
Holy  One,vnAv\vo\3xveaa- 
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When  life's  harvests  all  are  past, 
Oh,  transplant  the  tree  at  last, 
To  the  fields  where  flower  and  tree 
Blossom  through  eternity. 


gg4  S.  M.  J.  F.  CLARKa 

ISaptfsm  of  8  Cl^nir. 

'^O  thee,  O  God,  in  heaven, 
This  little  one  we  bring, 
Giving  to  thee  what  thou  hast  given. 
Our  dearest  offering. 


T 


2  Into  a  world  of  toil 

These  little  feet  will  roam. 
Where  sin  its  purity  may  soil, 
AVhere  care  and  grief  nlay  come. 

3  O,  then,  let  thy  pure  love, 

With  influence  serene, 
Come  down,  like  water,  from  above, 
To  comfort  and  make  dean. 


gg5  ®  ^  ^'^  ^'  Anonymous. 

Cl^mireii  commtnticti  to  Cljrfst. 

SAVIOUE  !  who  thy  flock  art  feeding 
With  the  shepherd's  kindest  care. 
All  the  feeble  gently  leading. 

While  the  lambs  thy  bosom  share ; 
Now,  these  little  ones  receiving. 

Fold  them  in  thy  gracious  aTm\ 
There  we  know  —  thy  word  A>^\ftV\xi^ — 
Only  there,  secure  from  YiQcnxi* 
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2  Never,  from  thy  pasture  roving, 

Let  them  be  the  lion's  prej ; 
Let  thy  tenderness,  so  loving. 

Keep  them  all  life's  dangerous  way : 
Then  within  thy  fold  eternal 

Let  them  find  a  resting-place ; 
Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal, 

Dijjuik  the  rivers  of  thy  grace. 

6Qg  S.  M.  J.  F.  Claru 

SeTifcatCon  of  Cl^fHireii. 
rilO  him  who  children  blest, 
A      And  suffered  them  to  come, 
To  him  who  took  them  to  his  breast, 
We  bring  these  children  home. 

2  To  thee,  O  God,  whose  face 

Their  spirits  still  behold, 
We  bring  them  praying  that  thy  grace 
May  keep,  thme  arms  enfold. 

3  And  as  this  water  falls 

On  each  unconscious  brow. 

Thy  holy  spirit  grant,  O  Lord, 

To  keep  them  pure  as  now. 

DEDICATION. 

667  C.  M.  Bryant. 

BeTifcatton  It^s^n. 

Bui\t  over  eaTlV  ^tA  %ft»i, 
.      Accept  tUe  vra\U  t\val  Vxxm^^V;.^^^ 
Have  raised  to  v^ot^W  ^^^- 
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2  Lord,  from  thine  inmost  glory  send, 

Within  these  courts  to  bide, 
The  peace  that  dwelleth,  without  end, 
Serenely  by  thy  side. 

3  May  erring  minds  that  worship  here 

Be  taught  the  better  way. 
And  they  who  mourn,  and  they  who  fear, 
Be  strengthened  as  they  pray  I 

4  IMay  faith  grow  firm,  and  love  grow  warm, 

And  pure  devotion  rise, 
While  round  these  hallowed  walls  the  storm 
Of  earth-born  passion  dies  ! 


T 


358  ^-  ^'  Willis. 

29ety(catfoii  TQsmn. 
pHE  perfect  world  by  Adam  trod. 

Was  the  first  temple,  —  built  by  God ; 
His  fiat  laid  the  comer-stone. 
And  heaved  its  pillars,  one  by  one. 

2  He  hung  its  starry  roof  on  high,  — 
The  broad,  illimitable  sky  ; 
He  spread  its  pavement,  green  and  bright, 
And  curtained  it  with  morning  light. 

3  The  mountains  in  their  places  stood,  — 
The  sea,,  the  sky,  —  and  **  all  was  good : " 
And  when  its  first  pure  praises  rang. 
The  "  morning  stars  together  sang." 

4  Lord !  't  is  not  ours  to  make  the  aea 
And  earth  and  sky  a  house  for  XViee  \ 

But  in  thy  eight  our  offeriag  BtaaOA> 
A  humbler  temple,  '«  made  vritXiWivQkar 
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559  L.  M.  Mr&  Pagb. 

ScTifcatfon  of  a  C(ttrc|). 

OGOD  !  ere  heaven  and  earth  were  planned, 
Adormg  silence  worshipped  thee ; 
Now  the  vast  universe  doth  stand 
The  temple  of  thy  majesty. 

2  Its  walls  are  wrought  of  sapphire  bri^t ; 

Its  countless  spires  are  starry  flame : 
Suns  on  the  boundless  ether  write 
The  sovereign  beauty  of  thy  name. 

3  An  earthly  temple,  by  thy  grace. 

This  day  we  dedicate  to  thee ; 
Deign  to  make  here  thy  dwelling-place, 
O  thou  that  fiU'st  immensity. 

4  Fold  us  beneath  thy  sheltering  wings, 

As  here  we  worship  at  thy  shrine : 

Ours  be  the  peace  thy  presence  brings, 

The  glory  and  the  praise  be  thine. 


570  7'b  M.  R  H.  Chapin. 

|9etifcatron  of  a  Cl»ttrc^. 

FATHER,  lo  I    we  consecrate 
Unto  thee  this  house  and  shrine, 
O  1  may  Jesus  visit  here. 
As  he  did  in  Palestine. 
Here  may  VAmOi  e^^^^^a  l\is  li^ht. 

Deaf  eara  Yv^ax  \5^^  acRKoXa  «^^^x»^ 
And  Yre>  AikeXhoae  yncovi^  ^^  OA^ 
Sit  and  Aingsx  aXV^  ^^^.- 
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And  to  learn  of  faith  and  love, 

Strong  in  sorrow,  pain  and  lose, 
May  we  come  and  find  them  here, 

In  the  garden,  on  the  cross. 
Like  the  spices  that  enfold 

Him  we  love  in  rich  perfume, 
May  our  thoughts  embalm  him  here, 

While  he  slumbers  in  the  tomb. 

When  we  watch  by  shrouded  hopes, 

Weeping  at  death's  marble  door. 
May  the  angels  meet  us  here,  — 

Lo  1  your  Christ  has  gone  before  I 
And  while  we  stand  **  looking  up," 

In  our  faith  and  wonder  lost. 
Here  send  down  thy  spirit's  power, 

Like  the  tongues  of  Pentecost. 


Y\  p.  M.     Mrs.  E.  M.  Barstow. 

Setyfcatfon  of  a  C(urc|i. 

GREAT  God,  our  king  I  to  thee 
We  come  on  bended  knee. 
Our  gift  to  bring  ; 
Our  suppliant  prayer  we  raise, 
That  this,  our  house  of  praise, 
Accepted  be. 

2  And  to  this  sacred  place, 
0,tum  thy  gracious  face 

By  night  and  day  r, 
Here  hearken  to  our  prayers, 
Here  lift  the  hea\y  cares 

From  burdened  Yieaxta. 


446  THE  OIIUROU. 

3  Here  may  the  erring  come ; 
Here  wanderers  find  a  home 

In  thy  great  love ; 
Here  may  the  sinning  bring  — 
Thy  favorite  offeriaig  — 

A  contrite  heart. 

4  Here  sing  the  wondrous  grace. 
Which  saves  our  guilty  race 

From  sin's  dark  stain ; 
Till  in  thy  courts  above, 
Kaised  by  redeeming  love, 

New  songs  we  bring. 


gy^  ^  ^^  MONTGOMEBT. 

l^tSfng  of  a  Corner-stone. 

rflHIS  stone  to  thee  in  faith  we  lay,  — 

A    We  build  the  temple,  Lord,  to  thee, 

Thine  eye  be  open  night  and  day. 

To  keep  this  house  from  error  free. 

2  Here,  when  thy  people  seek  thy  face. 

And  dying  sinners  pray  to  live. 
Hear  thou,  in  heaveil,  thy  dwelling-place. 
And  wlien  thou  hearest,  Lord,  forgive. 

3  Here,  when  thy  messengers  proclaim 

The  blessed  gospel  of  thy  Son, 
Still  by  the  power  of  his  great  name 
Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 

4  Thy  glory  nev^t  "Vvciia^  ^<e^«x\.\ 

Yet  cYioose  Tiot,  laot^,  ^^m^V^s^r.  i^^^^^^n 

L  every  \>o^omftx^^^^^'-^ 


0' 
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673  L.  M.81.  E.H.OHAPIN. 

I^penficg  of  a  Cl^rfstfaii  C|)ttrc^. 

|UE  Father,  God  I  not  face  to  face 

May  mortal  sense  commune  with  thee, 
Nor  lift  the  curtains  of  that  place 

Where  dwells  thy  secret  Majesty. 
Yet  whereso'er  our  spirits  bend 

In  rev'rend  faith  and  humble  prayer, 
Thy  promised  blessing  will  descend, 
And  we  shall  find  thy  spirit  there. 

2  Lord  I  be  the  spot  where  now  we  meet 

An  open  gateway  into  heaven ; 
Here  may  we  sit  at  Jesus'  feet, 

And  feel  our  deepest  sins  forgiven. 
Here  may  desponding  care  look  up. 

And  sorrow  lay  its  burden  down. 
Or  learn  of  him  to  drink  the  cup, 

To  bear  the  cross,  and  win  the  crown. 

3  Here  may  the  sick  and  wandering  soul, 

To  truth  still  blind,  to  sin  a  slave. 
Find  better  than  Bethesda's  pool. 

Or  than  Siloam's  healing  wave. 
And  may  we  learn,  while  here  apart 

From  the  world's  passion  and  its  strife, 
That  thy  true  shrine 's  a  loving  heart. 

And  thy  best  praise  a  holy  life  I 

g'7^  L.  M.  H.  C.  Leonard. 

Xteopenfiifl  of  a  Cl»ttvc^. 

OTHOU I  whose  thought  pervades  all  space^ 
Wboee  light  illumes  the  eaxtikv  «xA  ^^^^ 
Within  theae  walls  reveal  thy  foce^ 
And  smile  upon  our  sacn&ce* 
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2  TVe  give  to  thee  this  house  once  more, 

Improved  by  human  art  and  skill ; 
O,  may  the  power  of  sacred  lore. 

And  thine  o\vn  love,  this  temple  filL 

3  Through  all  our  Sabbaths  here  below. 

May  we  within  this  temple  wait ; 
And  unto  thee,  as  moments  go. 
Our  souls  divinely  consecrate. 

4  And  when  have  run  our  life's  quick  sands. 

And  we  shall  reach  the  fane  on  high, 
Within  this  temple  made  with  hands 
Our  children's  spirits  sanctify. 


ORDINATION. 

g75  L.  M.  PIKEP05 

l^r^fnatfon  of  a  §BLlntsitv. 

THOU,  who  art  above  all  height  1 
Our  God,  our  Father,  and  our  fiieni 
Beneath  thy  throne  of  love  and  light, 
Let  thine  adorin^:  children  bend. 


o 


'*o 


2  Since  thy  young  servant  now  hath  given 

Himself,  his  powers,  his  hopes,  his  yout 
To  the  great  cause  of  truth  and  heaven, 
Be  thou  his  guide,  O  Grod  of  truth  1 

3  Here  may  his  doctrine  drop  like  rain, 

EUs  speech  like  Hermon's  dew  distil. 
Till  green  Mds  eimift,  ^asA  ^Ov.^\sl  ^Ec«ass.^ 
Ripe  for  the  Wrf€«X..  n^v^xa  ^  ^^e^. 
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4  And  when  he  sinks  in  death,  —  hj  care, 
Or  pain,  or  toil,  or  years  oppressed,  — 
O  God  !  remember  then  our  prayer, 
And  take  liis  spirit  to  tliy  rest. 


676  C.  M.  H.  Bacon. 

NOT  for  the  prophet  tongue  of  fire, 
Nor  voice  of  trumpet  tone. 
We  lift  our  prayer.  Immortal  Sire, 
For  liim  before  thy  throne. 

2  We  ask  for  wisdom's  gifts  and  grace. 

The  heart  alive  to  love. 
The  earnest  zeal  to  save  our  race. 
All  selfish  aims  above. 

3  Lord  bless  him  now  1  by  holy  rite. 

We  consecrate  to  thee  ! 
Make  to  his  eye  the  chief  delight 
Christ's  prospering  work  to  see. 

4  Bold  let  him  be  for  truth  and  man. 

For  God  and  righteousness  1 
Free  let  him  speak  the  gospel  pkn. 
And  the  whole  truth  confess. 

5  Be  cloud  and  fire  about  his  way, 

Till  Canaan's  land  is  trod  I 
Then  o^er  his  grave  thy  chutcK  eJaali  ^k^  ^ 
He  led  us  to  our  God  \ 

S9 
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677  8,  7,  &  4'8  M.  E.  H.  Ceiw 

OrUfnatfon. 

FATHER  1  at  this  altar  bending. 
Set  our  hearts  from  world-thoughts  fie 
Prayer  and  praise  their  incense  blending, 
May  our  rites  accepted  be  : 

Father,  hear  us, 
Gently  draw  our  souls  to  thee 

2  Deign  to  smile  upon  this  union 

Of  a  pastor  and  a  flock ; 
Sweet  and  blest  be  their  communion : 
May  he  sacred  truths  unlock,  — 

And  this  people 
Plant  their  feet  on  Christ  the  Bock. 

3  Be  his  life  a  living  sermon. 

Be  his  thoughts  one  ceaseless  prayer : 
Like  the  dews  that  fell  on  Hermon, 
Making  green  the  foliage  there, 

May  his  teachings 
Drop  on  souls  beneath  his  care. 

4  Here  may  sin  repent  its  straying, 

Here  may  grief  forget  to  weep. 
Here  may  hope,  its  light  displaying. 
And  blest  faith,  their  vigils  keep. 

And  the  dying 
Pass  from  hence  in  Christ  to  sleep. 

5  When  his  heart  shall  cease  its  motion, 

All  its  toils  and  conflicts  o'er : 
When  ihty  £ot  cox  \rasfcfc\i  ^y^ftaai^ 
One  hj  oiie>  a\vaSL\^»N^^^^<jstfc\ 

PaatoT ,  ^o^\^,  X^ckfcx^  — \sL>aK»?^^^> 
May  they  meet  \x>  ^«cV.  Ttf>  \ass». 
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"XTTTTH  willing  feet  thy  servant  stands, 

▼  T       Dear  Lord,  within  thy  vineyard's  gate, 
He  fain  would  join  the  laboring  bands ; 
Help  him  to  work,  and  watch,  and  wait. 

2  Grant  him  thy  grace,  that  he  may  see 

The  truth  with  pure,  far-reaching  sight, 
And  give  it  utterance,  calm  and  free. 
Fearless  forever  for  the  right. 

3  Move  him  that  he  may  others  move ; 

Bless  him  that  he  may  others  bless ; 
Crown  him  with  self-forgetting  love. 
And  clothe  him  with  thy  righteousness. 

4  The  winter  of  delay  is  gone. 

The  spring-time's  promised  bloom  is  near ; 
Make  beautiful,  O  blessed  One ! 
The  footsteps  of  thy  messenger. 


579  C.  M.     Miss  L.  T.  Caswell. 

^^tUfnatfon. 

'*  T  AM  the  way,  the  truth,  the  life,** 
A     Our  blessed  Master  said ; 
And  whoso  to  the  Father  comes. 
Must  in  my  pathway  tread. 

2  A  way  it  is,  not  hedged  with  forms, 
A  truth,  too  large  for  creeds, 
A  life,  indwelling,  deep  aivdViTOsA, 
That  meets  the  souTa  great  xvee^^* 
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3  To  point  that  living  way,  to  speak 

That  truth  ''  which  makes  men  free," 
To  bring  that  quickening  life  from  heaven, 
Is  highest  ministry. 

4  God  give  thee  so  to  teach  and  lead. 

Our  brother  in  the  faith  1 
God  give  thee  to  be  strong  and  true, 
And  steadfast  unto  death. 


ggO  ^•^-  H.Waiie,Ji. 

^ttifnatfon  or  Snstallatdm. 

OTHOU,  who  on  thy  chosen  Son 
Didst  send  thy  spirit  like  a  dove, 
To  mark  the  long-expected  one, 
And  seal  the  messenger  of  love ; 

2  And  when  the  heralds  of  his  name 

Went  forth  his  glorious  truth  to  sprcail, 
Didst  send  it  down  in  tongues  of  flame 
To  hallow  each  devoted  head ; 

3  So,  Lord,  thy  servant  now  inspire 

With  holy  unction  from  above  ; 
Give  him  the  tongue  of  living  fire, 
Give  him  the  temper  of  the  dove. 

4  Lord,  hear  thy  suppliant  church  to-day ; 

Accept  our  work,  our  souls  possess ; 
T  is  ours  to  labor,  watch,  and  pray ; 
Be  tlune  to  c^eet  >  ^u^\scav^  «sA  ^le&a. 
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11^  L.    M.  MONTOOUSBT. 

TT7E  bid  thee  welcome  in  the  name 
▼  ▼       Of  Jesus,  our  exalted  Head ; 
Come  as  a  servant ;  so  he  came ; 
And  we  receive  thee  in  his  stead. 

i  Come  as  an  angel,  hence  to  guide 
A  band  of  pilgrims  on  their  way ; 
That,  safely  walking  at  thy  side, 
We  never  fail,  nor  faint,  nor  stray. 

i  Come  as  a  teacher  sent  from  God, 

Charged  his  whole  counsel  to  declare ; 
Lift  o'er  our  ranks  the  prophet's  rod, 
While  we  uphold  his  hands  with  prayer. 

[  Come  as  a  messenger  of  peace, 

Filled  with  the  spirit,  fired  with  love ; 
Live  to  behold  our  large  increase. 
And  die  to  meet  us  all  above. 


\2  L  M.  Q.  T.  Flandbrs. 

SiurtaUatron  of  a  HKfnfstev. 

rilHE  harvest-fields  are  broad  and  white, 
JL     And  ready  for  the  reaper's  hand, 
Within  the  realm  of  fading  sight 
The  beralda  of  the  mommg  «^asA* 
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2  The  gardens  blush  with  fragrant  flowers, 

Whence  is  the  gardener's  long  delay  ? 
He  comes  with  morning's  rosy  hours 
And  joins  us  in  our  joy  tonday. 

3  The  reaper  where  the  harvest  shines ; 

The  gard'ner  with  liis  floral  crown ; 
The  dresser  midst  tha  purple  vines : 
Father,  install  him  as  thine  own. 

4  His  heart,  and  mind,  and  voice,  inspire 

With  truth  and  wisdom  from  above ; 
Give  to  his  speech  angelic  fire  : 
Breathe  o'er  Ins  spirit  perfect  love. 

5  Grreat  Shepherd,  may  he  lead  thy  sheep 

Through  pastures  ever  green  and  fair, 
To  worship  at  Messiah's  ffeet. 

And  dwell  with  Grod,  the  Father,  there. 


I 


683  i^  ^  ^  H.  fai. 

Siurtallatfon.  , 

ANOTHER  pastor  hast  thou  given. 
Our  Father,  to  this  flock  of  thine,  1 

To  feed  them  with  the  bread  of  heaven. 

And  guide  them  to  the  life  divine.  ] 

2  O,  make  him  here  we  humbly  pray, 

So  faithful  to  the  trust  he  bears,  \ 

That  from  lua  ?o\0l  ho  WcSa  tmbc^  ^ttay^  j 

Or  fall  witVun  t!ki^  \eav^Vfcf«.  «oax^.  4 
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3  And  when  the  dying  need  his  aid, 

Then  may  he  speak  those  truths  sublime. 
Which  lift  from  death  its  fearful  shade. 
And  ope  to  view  yon  better  clime. 

4  Where  death  has  been,  in  homes  of  grief, 

And  sorrow's  lowest  depths  are  stirred ; 
There  may  he  offer  sweet  relief. 

Through  Christ,  the  life  and  living  word. 

5  Here  may  he  labor  while 't  is  day. 

That  when  night's  gloom  comes  deep'ning  on, 
Like  his  loved  Master,  he  may  say, 
The  work  thou  gavest  me  is  done. 

g84  8  &  6'8  M.  S.  F.  Smith. 

SBeneffts  of  tl^e  ftLlnlstx^. 

BLEST  is  the  hour  when  cares  depart, 
And  earthly  scenes  are  far, — 
When  tears  of  woe  forget  to  start. 
And  gently  dawns  upon  the  heart 
Devotion's  holy  star. 

2  Blest  is  the  place  where  angels  bend 

To  hear  our  worship  rise, 
Where  kindred  thoughts  their  musings  blend. 
And  all  the  soul's  affections  tend 

Beyond  the  veiling  skies. 

3  Blest  are  the  hallowed  vows  that  bind 

Man  to  his  work  of  love, — 
Bind  him  to  cheer  the  humble  mind, 
•  Chnsole  the  weeping,  lead  tVic  bWiA, 
And  guide  to  joys  above. 
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4  Sweet  shall  the  song  of  glory  sweD, 
Spirit  divine,  to  thee, 
When  they  whose  work  is  finished  well. 
In  thy  own  courts  of  rest  shall  dwell. 
Blest  through  eternity. 


ASSOCIATIONS  AND  CONVENnOKS. 

g85  L.  M.  R.  Ballou. 

fSLt  an  Slnntial  €Donbetit(^ii* 

DEAR  Lord,  behold  thy  servants,  here, 
From  various  parts,  together  meet, 
To  tell  their  labors  through  the  year, 
And  lay  the  harvest  at  thy  feet. 

2  In  thy  wide  fields  and  vineyards,  Lord, 

We  Ve  toiled  and  wrought  with  watchfiiLcace ; 
Thy  wheat  hath  flourish^  by  thy  word, 
Thy  love  consumed  the  choking  tare. 

3  The  reapers  cry,  '*  Thy  fields  are  white, 

All  ready  to  be  gathered  in. 
And  harvests  wave,  in  changing  light, 
Far  as  the  eye  can  trace  the  scene.** 

4  Lord,  bless  us  while  we  here  remain  ; 

With  holy  love  our  bosoms  fill ; 
O,  may  thy  doctrine  drop  like  rain. 
And  like  the  silent  dew  distil. 

5  While  we  attend  thy  churches'  care, 

O,  grant  us  wisdom  feom  above ; 
With  prudent  tVvou^t  «LTA>a>M!^cJte  \x%i.^^^ 
May  we  fulfiV  t\ie  ^oxVa  qX\w^. 
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86  C.  M.  LybaOath. 

6roty  at  Wox%  in  t^Cs  IttdiCfftrs. 

GOD'S  glory  is  a  wondrous  thing, 
Most  strange  in  all  its  ways, 
And,  of  all  tilings  on  earth,  least  like 
What  men  agree  to  praise. 

2  O  bless'd  is  he  to  whom  is  given 

The  instinct  that  can  tell 
That  Grod  is  on  the  field  when  he 
Is  most  invisible ! 

3  Workmen  of  God  1  O  lose  not  heart. 

But  learn  what  God  is  like ; 
And  in  the  darkest  battle-field 
Thou  shalt  know  where  to  strike. 

4  And  bless'd  is  he  who  can  divine 

Where  real  right  doth  lie. 
And  dares  to  take  the  side  that  seems 
Wrong  to  man's  blindfold  eye  ! 

5  O,  learn  to  scorn  the  praise  of  man  I 

O,  learn  to  lose  with  G^  I 
For  Jesus  won  the  world  through  sliame. 
And  beckons  diee  his  road. 


^y  L.  M.  MONTOOMBBY. 

Itteettna  of  jHCntsters. 

POUR  out  thy  spirit  from  on  high ; 
Lord  I  thine  assembled  servants  bless  \ 
'Jraces  and  gifts  to  each  supply. 
And  clothe  thy  priests  witii  rVgYxtesauBCi^^aa* 
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2  Within  thy  temple  where  we  stand, 

To  teach  the  truth  as  taught  bj  thcc, 
Sa\dour  1  like  stars  in  thy  right  hand. 
The  angels  of  the  churches  be  I 

3  Wisdom  and  zeal  and  faith  impart. 

Firmness  with  meekness  from  aboye. 
To  bear  thy  people  on  our  heart. 

And  love  the  souls  w^hom  thou  dost  love :  - 

4  To  watch  and  pray,  and  never  faint ; 

By  day  and  night  strict  guard  to  keep ; 
To  warn  the  sinner,  cheer  the  saint. 
Nourish  thy  lambs,  and  feed  thy  sheep. 

5  Then,  when  our  work  is  finished  here. 

In  humble  hope,  our  charge  resign  ; 

When  the  chief  Shepherd  shall  appear, 

O  God  1  may  they  and  we  be  thine. 

ggg  7's  M.  H.  K.  Whit: 

Closfns  Ul^s^n  at  an  SIssocfatfon. 

CHRISTIANS  1  brethren  !  ere  we  part, 
Every  voice  and  every  heart 
Join,  and  to  our  Father  raise 
One  last  hynm  of  grateful  praise. 

2  Though  we  here  should  meet  no  more. 
Yet  there  is  a  brighter  shore ; 
There,  released  from  toil  and  pain, 
There  we  all  may  meet  again. 

3  Now  to  him  v^Vvo  -m^aa  m  heaven 
Be  eternal  glory  ^\^w% 
Grateful  for  tVvy  \ov^  ^vj'^^^:     . 
O,  may  aU  our\i^ar\»^^^'«^^^'^ 
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gg9  C.  M.  Sklsot  Hymns. 

^yenfng  of  a  ConCerence  Itteetfna.  . 
VI/lTHIN  these  doors  assembled  now, 
T  T     We  wait  thy  blessing,  Lord  1 
Appear  within  the  midst,  we  pray, 
According  to  thy  word. 

2  May  some  sweet  promise  be  applied, 

When  we  attempt  to  read : 
For  this  alone  can  give  support 
In  every  time  of  need. 

3  O,  breathe  upon  our  lifeless  souls, 

And  raise  each  drooping  heart ! 
That  we  may  see  thy  smiling  face 
Before  we  hence  depart. 

4  And  now,  O  blessed  Spirit,  come  ! 

We  long  to  see  thee  move ; 
Strengthen  our  faith,  revive  our  zeal. 
And  fill  us  all  with  love. 


• 


g90  8  &  Tb  M.  J.  Taylor. 

€^t  jfount  of  33Ies8(nff. 

j^AR  from  mortal  cares  retreating, 

Sordid  hopes,  and  vain  desires, 

Here  our  willing  footsteps  meeting. 

Every  heart  to  heaven  aspires. 


F 


2  From  the  fount  of  glory  beamin^^ 
Light  celestial  cheers  our  cyea, 
Mercy  from  above  proclaiinmg 
Peace  and  pardon  from  t\ie  f^e»* 
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8  Who  may  shore  thb  great  salvation? 
Every  pure  and  humble  mind, 
Every  kindred,  tongue,  and  nation, 
From  the  stains  of  guilt  refined. 

4  Blessings  all  around  bestowing, 

Grod  withholds  his  care  from  none, 
Grace  and  mercy  ever  flowing 
From  the  fountain  of  his  throne. 


g91  S.  K  Wato 

Wor0|)(p  of  <5roti.    9s*  Vf^' 

COiME,  sound  Iiis  praise  abroad. 
And  hymns  of  glory  sing ; 
Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  God, 
The  universal  king. 

2  He  formed  the  deeps  unknown ; 

He  gave  the  seas  their  bound ; 
The  watery  worlds  are  all  his  own. 
And  all  the  solid  ground. 

3  Come,  worship  at  his  throne ; 

Come,  bow  before  the  Lord  : 
We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own ; 
He  formed  us  by  his  word. 

4  To-day  attend  his  voice, 

Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod ; 
Ck)me  \Vke  tSw^  ^o^^  q.S.\»&  ^<:s>5^ 
And  own  yout  ^r^vovxa  ^q^l* 
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692  L.  M.  Stowell. 

die  jpSetcs^Seat. 

FROM  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat ; 
T  is  found  before  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads,  — 
A  place  of  all  on  earth  most  sweet ; 
It  is  the  heavenly  mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend, 
A\Tiere  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend  ; 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

4  There,  there,  on  eagle  wings  we  soar. 
And  sin  and  sense  molest  no  more ; 

And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to  jjrcct, 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat. 


g93  8  &  Te  M,  RoBTWsoN. 

fSLndeu  Qratefullj;  SIcitnotoleTiaeTi. 

COME,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 
Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace ; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing. 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 

2  Teach  me  some  melodiotis  measure. 
Sung  by  raptured  saints  abo\^\ 
Fill  my  soul  with  sacred  pleasure. 
While  I  eing  redeemincr  \o\e. 
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8  By  thy  hand  sustainedy  defended. 

Safe  through  life,  thus  far,  Fve  come ; 
Safely,  Lord,  when  life  is  ended. 
Bring  me  to  my  heavenly  home. 

694  L.  M.  6  L  Hebul 
Seettfnff  3EleCttgr» 

FORTH  from  the  dark  and  stormy  sky, 
Lord,  to  thine  altar's  shade  we  fly ; 
Forth  from  the  world,  its  hope  and  fear, 
Father,  we  seek  thy  shelter  here : 
Weary  and  weak,  thy  grace  we  pray ; 
Turn  not,  O  Lord,  thy  guests  away. 

2  Long  have  we  roamed  in  want  and  pain, 
Long  have  we  sought  thy  rest  in  vain ; 
Wildered  in  doubt,  in  darkness  lost. 
Long  have  our  souls  been  tempest-tost : 
Low  at  thy  feet  our  sins  we  lay ;  | 

Turn  not,  O  Lord,  thy  guests  away. 

695  P.M.  7.  A. 0.  Thomas. 
SHen  of  Eobe. 

HOW  sweet  to  reflect  on  the  joys  that  await 
us 
Li  yon  blissful  region,  the  haven  of  rest  1 
Where  glorified  spirits  with  welcome  shall  greet 
us. 
And  lead  us  to  mansions  prepared  for  the  blest ! 
Encircled  with  light,  and  with  glory  enshrouded, 
Our  happiness  perfect,  our  mind's  sky  unclouded, 
We  'U  bathe  \n  tJie  oceaavo?  ^^oAxiseimboundcd, 
And  range  mt\i  AAv^X.  ^Smwa^  ^^^^^^iss^^ 
love. 
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2  While  legions  angelic,  with  harps  tuned  celestial, 
BLarmoniously  join  in  the  concert  of  praise, 
The  saints,  as  they  come  from  the  regions  terres- 
trial, 
In  loud  hallelujahs  their  voices  will  raise. 
Then  songs  to  the  Ijamb  shall  re-echo  through 

heaven ; 
Our  souls  will  respond,  to  Emmanuel  be  given 
All  glory,  all  honor,  all  might  and  dominion, 
Who  brought  us  tlurough  grace  to  the  Eden  of 
love. 

5  Then  hail,  blessed  state,  hail,  ye  seraphs  of  glory, 
Ye  angels  of  light,  we  '11  soon  meet  you  above, 
And  join  your  full  choir  in  rehearsing  the  story, 
Salvation  from  sorrow  through  ransoming  love  I 
Though  prisoned  in  earth,  yet  by  anticipation, 
Already  our  souls  feel  a  sweet  prelibation 
Of  joys  that  await  us,  the  joys  of  salvation, 
lieserved  for  mankind  in  the  Eden  of  love  I 

QQQ  1 1 's.  Anonyuoub. 

0[t  IQome  toftt)  J^esus. 
'  liTID  scenes  of  confusion,  and  creature  com- 
-13JL  plaints. 

How  sweet  to  my  soul  is  communion  with  saints ; 
To  find  at  the  banquet  of  mercy  there  *s  room. 
And  feel  in  the  presence  of  Jesus  at  home. 

Home,  home,  sweet,  sweet  home ; 
Prepare  me,  dear  Saviour,  for  glory,  my  home. 

2  While  here  in  the  valley  of  conflict  I  stay, 
0,give  me  submission  and  strength  aa  m^  da.^  \ 
In  all  my  afflictions  to  thee  woxAiSl  \  Qoaifc^ 
Rejoicing  in  hope  of  my  gloT\o\]Lft  \votsifc. 

Home,  home,  sweet,  avreet  Ykoxafc^  ^^R-* 
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3  Whate'er  thou  deniest,  O  give  me  thy  grace, 
The  spirit's  sure  witness,  and  smiles  on  thy  face, 
Endue  me  with  patience  until  thou  shalt  come, 
And  bless  me,   while  here,  with  a  foretaste  of 

home. 
Home,  home,  swe^,  sweet  home,  etc. 

4  I  long,  dearest  Lord,  in  thy  beauties  to  shine ; 
No  more  as  an  exile  in  sorrow  to  pine ; 

And  in  thy  dear  image  arise  from  the  tomb, 
With  glorified  millions  to  praise  thee  at  home. 
Home,  home,  sweet,  sweet  home,  etc. 

697  C.  M.  Watts 

Srfump])  (n  ttie  Slssuraiue  oC  lIQeaben. 

TT7HEN  I  can  read  my  title  clear 

T  T       To  mansions  in  die  skies, 
I  bid  fiarewell  to  every  fear. 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage. 

And  hellish  darts  be  hurled. 

Then  I  can  smile  on  Satan's  rage, 

And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares,  like  a  wild  deluge,  come, 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall ; 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
Aly  God,  my  heaven,  my  all. 

4  There  shall  I  batlie  my  weary  soid 

In  seas  of  YiescvexiX^  t%al\ 
And  not  a  wov^  ot  ttoiaM^^  tcJ^ 
Across  my  peacefeA^ot^^a^"^- 
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698  ^-  ^-  fiAttrov. 

Cle  Seati. 
rilHE  dead  are  like  the  stars  by  day, 
JL      Withdrawn  from  mortal  eye, 
Yet  holding  iinperceived  their  way 
Through  the  unclouded  sky. 

2  By  them,  through  holy  hope  dnd  love, 
We  feel,  in  hours  serene. 
Connected  with  a  world  above, 
Immortal  and  unseen. 

8  For  death  his  sacred  seal  hath  set 
On  blight  and  bygone  hours  i 
And  they  we  mourn  are  with  us  yet^ 
Are  more  than  ever  ours ;  -^ 

4  Ours,  by  the  pledge  of  love  and  faith. 
By  hopes  of  heaven  on  high ; 
By  trust,  triumphant  over  death. 
In  immortality. 


g99  C.  IL  SUTTTOX. 

€|v(8t(«n  Aoyt . 
^AIL,  sweetest,  dearest  tie,  th*t  binds 
Our  glowing  hearts  in  one  1 
Hail,  sacred  hope  I  that  tunes  out  ftiinds 
To  sing  what  Qod  bath  done. 


H 


What  though  the  northern  wint'fy  Mast 

Shall  howl  around  our  coi  •, 
Wbnt  thougk  beneaith  ftn  e»itotl^  Mi^ 
Be  ca8t  our  distant  lot ; 

80 
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8  No  lingering  look,  no  parting  sigh. 
Our  future  meeting  knows  ; 
There  friendship  beams  fi*om  every  ejre, 
And  love  immortal  glows. 

4  O  sacred  hope  I     O  blissful  hope  I 
Which  Jesus'  grace  has  given,  — 
The  hope,  when  days  and  years  are  past, 
We  all  shall  meet  in  heaven. 


700  ®  *  ^'^  ^^' 

0rmtlj;  Icatr  us. 

GENTLY,  Lord,  O  gently  lead  us 
Through  this  lowly  vale  of  tears. 
And,  O  Lord,  in  mercy  give  us 
Thy  rich  grace  in  all  our  fears. 

O  refresh  us,  O  refresh  us,  — 
O  refresh  us  vrith  thy  grace.   . 

2  Though  ten  thousand  ills  beset  us. 

From  without  and  from  within, 
Jesus  says  he  '11  ne'er  forget  us. 
He  will  save  from  every  sin. 

Therefore  praise  him  — 
Praise  the  great  Redeemer's  name. 

3  Though  distresses  now  attend  thee. 

And  thou  tread'st  the  thorny  road ; 
His  right  hand  shall  still  defend  thee ; 
Soon  he  'U  bring  thee  home  to  Crod  I 

TVieTcfoTe  ^TtJdse  him  — 
Praise  the  gceal^BJeARRssosB^^^^asafc* 
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Ql  C.  M.  Watts. 

9ra(8fiig  tt^e  3Lamh* 

COME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
With  angels  roimd  the  throne ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  arc  their  tongues, 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 

«<To  be  exalted  thus  ; " 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 
**  For  he  was  slain  for  us." 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honor  and  power  divine ; 
And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give, 
Be,  Lord,  forever  thine. 


0' 


)2  p.  M.  a  Weslbt. 

Conbert*8  A^mn. 

|H  I  how  happy  are  they 
Who  the  Saviour  obey, 
And  have  laid  up  their  treasures  above ! 
O,  what  tongue  can  express 
The  sweet  comfort  and  peace 
Of  a  soul  in  its  earliest  love  ! 

2  It  was  heaven  below 

My  Redeemer  to  know  I 
And  the  angels  could  do  nothing  more. 

Than  to  fall  at  his  feet, 

And  the  story  repeat, 
ind  the  lover  of  sinners  adore. 
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3  0,the  rapturous  height 
Of  that  holy  delight. 

Which  I  felt  in  the  life-giving  blood  I 

Of  my  Saviour  possess'd, 

I  was  perfectly  blest, 
As  if  filled  with  the  fulness  of  God. 

4  Jesus  all  the  day  long 
Was  my  joy  and  my  song ; 

Was  redemption  through  faith  in  his  name ; 

O  that  all  might  believe. 

And  salvation  receive, 
And  their  song  and  their  joy  be  the  same. 


703  L.  M.  Wato 

SSletfrement  from  t|)e  QFotl^. 

FAR  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world  !  be  gon€ 
Let  my  religious  hours  alone : 
Fain  would  mine  eyes  my  Saviour  see ; 
I  wait  a  visit,  Lord  I  from  thee. 

2  My  heart  grows  vrarm  with  holy  fire. 
And  kindles  with  a  pure  desire ; 
Come,  my  dear  Jesus  I  from  above. 
And  feed  my  soul  with  heavenly  lo\-e. 

8  Hail,  great  Immanuel,  all-divine  I 
Li  thee  thy  Father's  glories  shine : 
Thou  brightest,  sweetest,  fairest  One, 
That  eyea  Yiav^  ^ectL,  ot  ^xv<^<^%  V»^^ci  I 
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34  8  &  7'8  M.  Habt. 

SUsstngs  of  C!it(st. 

COIVEE,  thou  long-expected  Jesus, 
Bom  to  set  thy  people  free, 
From  our  fears  and  sins  release  us ; 

Let  us  find  our  rest  in  thee  : 
Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 
Hope  of  all  our  souls  thou  art ; 
Dear  desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  longing  heart. 

2  Bom  thy  people  to  deliver. 

Bom  a  child  and  yet  a  king ; 
Bom  to  reign  in  us  forever. 

Now  thy  precious  kingdom  bring : 
By  thine  own  eternal  spirit, 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone ; 
By  thine  all-suflScient  merit, 

Kaise  us  to  thy  glorious  throne. 


}^  G.  M.  Mrs.  Bbowit. 

J&ectet  Eraser. 

I  LOVE  to  steal  awhile  away 
From  every  cumbering  care. 
And  spend  the  hours  of  setting  day 
Li  humble,  grateful  prayer. 

2  I  love  to  think  on  mercies  past. 
And  future  good  implore. 
And  all  my  cares  and  sorrows  cafit 
On  Him  whom  I  adore. 
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8  I  love  by  faith  to  take  a  view 
Of  brighter  scenes  in  heaven ; 
The  prospect  doth  my  strength  renew, 
While  here  by  tempests  driven. 

4  Thus,  when  life's  toilsome  day  is  o'er, 
May  its  departing  ray 
Be  calm  as  this  impressive  hour, 
And  lead  to  endless  day. 

706  7'8  M.  J.  F.  Cum 

BROTHER,  hast  thou  wandered  fer 
From  thy  Father's  happy  home. 
With  thyself  and  God  at  war? 

Turn  thee,  brother,  homeward  come ! 

2  Hast  thou  wasted  all  thy  powers 

Grod  for  noble  uses  gave? 
Squandered  life's  most  golden  hours  1 
Turn  thee,  brother,  God  can  save ! 

3  Is  a  mighty  famine  now 

In  thy  heart  and  in  thy  soul  ? 
Discontent  upon  thy  brow? 

Turn  thee,  God  will  make  the  whole  I 

4  He  can  heal  thy  bitterest  wound. 

He  thy  gentlest  prayer  can  hear ; 
Seek  him,  for  he  may  be  found ; 
Call  upon  him ;  he  is  near. 


Occassional 
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707  L.  M.  Dtbr. 

9utiirc  Aumfiratfon. 

GREAT  Framer  of  unnumbered  worlds, 
And  whom  unnumbered  worlds  adore  I 
Whose  goodness  all  thy  creatures  share, 
While  nature  trembles  at  thy  power,  — 

2  Thine  is  the  hand  that  moves  the  spheres, 

That  wakes  the  wind,  and  lifts  the  sea ; 
And  man,  who  moves  the  lord  of  earth, 
Acts  but  the  part  assigned  by  thee. 

3  While  suppliant  crowds  implore  thine  aid, 

To  thee  we  raise  the  humble  cry ; 
Thine  altar  is  the  contrite  heart. 
Thine  incense  a  repentant  sigh. 

i  This  day  we  deeply  moiun  our  sins. 

Confess  thy  power,  and  bless  thy  rod ; 
0,let  us  know  thy  pardoning  love, 
Apd  £nd  in  thee  a  guardiaa  Qq4« 
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708  11  &  8'b  M.  MORTOOXIBT. 

Call  to  9]»anft8gfb(nfl  antr  ^rafsf . 

BE  joyful  in  God,  all  ye  lands  of  the  earth, 
O,  serve  him  witli  gladness  and  fear ; 
Exult  in  his  presence  with  music  nnd  mirth, 
With  love  and  devotion  draw  near. 

2  Jehovah  is  God,  and  Jehovah  alone. 

Creator  and  ruler  o'er  all ; 
And  we  are  his  people,  his  sceptre  we  own ; 
His  sheep,  and  we  follow  his  call. 

3  O,  enter  his  gates  with  thanksgiving  and  song ; 

Your  vows  in  his  temple  proclaim ; 
His  praise  with  melodious  accordance  prolong, 
And  bless  his  adorable  name. 

4  For  good  is  the  Lord,  inexpressibly  good, 

And  we  are  the  work  of  his  hand ; 
His  mercy  and  truth  from  eternity  stood. 
And  shall  to  eternity  stand. 


709  L.  M.  Flint. 

**  WBt  ^be  a  gootrlf  Aerftage.*' 

IN  pleasant  lands  have  fallen  the  lines 
That  bound  our  goodly  heritage, 
And  safe  beneath  our  sheltering  vines 
Our  youth  is  blest,  and  soothed  our  age. 

2  What  thanks,  O  God,  to  thee  ore  due. 
That  thou  didst  ^\wi\t  w»  Cithers  here  : 
And  watcU  and  gvvwcd  \Wxv  ^  ^^^  ^^s^  ^ 
A  vineyard,  tA3  tVve  ^\ia»X^^  ^^ax. 
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The  toik  fhey  bore,  our  ease  have  wrought ; 

They  sowed  in  tears  —  in  joy  we  reap ; 
The  birthright  they  so  dearly  bought 

We  'U  guard  till  we  with  them  shall  sleep. 

Thy  kindness  to  our  fathers  shown. 
In  weal  and  woe  through  all  the  past, 

Their  grateful  sons,  O  God,  shall  own, 
While  here  their  name  and  race  shall  last. 


[Q  L.  M.  Whittieb. 

OHOLY  Father  1  just  and  true 
Are  all  thy  works,  and  words,  and  ways ; 
And  unto  thee  alone  are  due 

Thanksgiving  and  eternal  praise. 

2  As  children  of  thy  gracious  care, 

We  veil  the  eye,  we  bend  the  knee ; 

With  broken  words  of  praise  and  prayer. 

Father  and  God,  we  come  to  thee, 

3  The  laborer  sits  beneath  his  vine ; 

The  soul  is  glad,  the  hand  is  free, 
Thanksgiving !  for  the  work  is  thine  ^ 
Praise,  for  the  blessing  is  of  thee  ! 

W  L.  M.  Prssb.  Coll. 

CErol!  acftnotoMgeH  (n  National  Bleasfngv, 

THY  name  we  bless,  almighty  God, 
For  all  the  kindness  thou  hast  shown 
To  this  fair  land  the  pilgrims  txoA, — 
This  land  we  fondly  call  o\ii  owDl% 
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2  Here  freedom  spreads  her  banner  wide, 

And  casts  her  soft  and  hallowed  ray ; 
Here  thou  our  fathers'  steps  didst  guide 
In  safetj  through  their  dangerous  way. 

3  We  praise  thee  that  the  gospel's  light 

Through  all  our  land  its  radiance  sheds, 
Dispels  the  shades  of  error's  night. 

And  heavenly  blessings  round  us  spreads. 

4  Great  God,  preserve  us  in  thy  fear ; 

In  dangers  still  our  guardian  be ; 
O,  spread  thy  truth's  bright  precepts  here ; 
Let  all  the  people  worahip  thee. 


712  C.  M.  Watts. 

€it  WBwtu  of  0roli  recountetr  U  Vostevfts. 

LET  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds. 
Which  God  performed  of  old ; 
Which  in  our  yovmger  years  we  saw, 
And  which  our  fathers  told. 

2  He  bids  us  make  his  glories  known,  — 

His  work  of  power  and  grace ; 
And  we  '11  convey  his  wonders  down, 
Through  every  rising  race. 

3  Our  lips  shall  tell  them  to  our  sons. 

And  they  again  to  theirs, 
That  generat\oi\s&  yet  unborn^ 
T^Iay  teaftVi  tUckeui  V>  ^^Stfsos.. 


! 


1 
N 


FAST  AND  THANKSQIYINO.  475 

4  Thus  shall  they  learn,  in  God  alone 
Their  hope  securely  stands ; 
That  they  may.  ne'er  forget  his  works, 
But  practise  his  commands. 

^  7*8  M.  Habtvobd  Coll. 

SWELL  the  anthem,  raise  the  song ; 
Praises  to  our  God  belong ; 
Saints  and  angels  I  join  to  sing 
Praises  to  the  heavenly  King. 

2  Blessings  from  his  liberal  hand 
Flow  around  this  happy  land , 
Guarded  by  his  watchful  eye 
Peace  and  freedom  we  enjoy. 

3  Here,  beneath  a  virtuous  sway, 
May  we  cheerfully  obey, 
Never  feel  oppression's  rod. 
Ever  own  and  worship  God. 

4  Hark !  the  voice  of  nature  sings 
Praises  to  the  King  of  kings ; 
Let  us  join  the  choral  song. 
And  the  grateful  notes  prolong. 

[^  L.  M.  6 1.  KippiB. 

Sl^anttsan^fng  for  Matronal  Srosperftji. 

HOW  rich  thy  gifts,  almighty  King  1 
From  thee  our  public  blessings  spring : 
The  extended  trade,  the  fruitful  skies, 
The  treasures  liberty  bestows. 
The  eternal  joys  the  gospels  bYvon^,  — • 
All  from  tby  boondless  goodne&i^Tva^* 


476  OOOASlOnAJL. 

2  With  gratefiil  heuia,  with  joyful  tonguei, 
To  Grcxl  we  raise  united  songs  ; 

Here  still  may  God  in  mercy  reign ; 
Crown  our  just  counsels  with  suocess, 
With  peace  and  joy  our  borders  bless, 

And  all  our  sacred  rights  maintain. 

72^  8  &  7's  M.  Airo»Yiiors    : 

Nattraal  C^nttsgntfitfl  ant  9r8ser.  ' 

LORD  of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  ocean,       ' 
Hear  us  from  thy  bright  abode, 
While  our  hearts  with  deep  devotion. 
Own  their  great  and  gracious  Grod : 
Now  with  joy  we  come  before  thee ; 
Seek  thy  face,  thy  mercies  sing : 
Lord  of  life,  and  light,  and  glory. 

Guard  thy  church,  thou  heavenly  Bang. 

2  Health,  and  every  needful  blessing, 

Are  thy  bounteous  gifts  alone ; 
Comforts  undeserved  possessing. 

Here  we  bend  before  thy  throne : 
Thee,  with  humble  adcM^on, 

Lord,  we  praise  for  mercies  past ; 
Still  to  this  most  favored  nation 

]VIay  those  mercies  ever  last. 

SEASONS  AND  ANNUAL  OCCASIONS. 

726  ^  ^  HBGinBornAiL 

Silt  0ro^  qit  t^t  deasoni • 

GBEATC  GcA\  \^\.  «3\  w»  tnsvefol  powers 
Aw«ke  wcA  «vrk!^  ^l  ^asi*^^  \i»5ss5s.\ 
Thv  hand  toWft  otl  o\a  cs«^\v%WK^^ 
The  biuid  from  ^^^^^^  o^\^xs^%^««^^^ 
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2  Sensd&s  and  moons  revolving  round 

In  beauteous  order,  speak  thy  praise, 
And  years  with  smiling  mercy  crowned, 
To  thee  successive  honors  raise. 

3  Each  changing  season  on  our  souls 

Its  sweetest,  kindest  influence  sheds ; 
And  every  period,  as  it  rolls, 

Showers  countless  blessings  on  our  heads. 

4  Our  lives,  our  health,  our  friends,  we  owe 

All  to  thy  vast,  unboimded  love  ; 
Ten  thousand  precious  gifts  below. 
And  hopes  of  nobler  joys  above. 

17  0.  M.  Watts. 

B^t  ^Seasons  of  tt^e  Year. 

,  ril  IS  by  thy  strength  the  mountains  stand, 

i      God  of  eternal  power  I 
The  sea  grows  calm  at  thy  command ; 

And  tempests  cease  to  roar. 

2  Thy  morning  light  and  evening  shade 

Successive  comforts  bring ; 
Thy  plenteous  firuits  make  harvest  glad, 
Thy  flowers  adorn  the  spring. 

3  Seasons  and  times,  and  moons  and  hours, 

Heaven,  earth,  and  air  are  thine ;  ' 
When  clouds  distil  in  fruitful  diowen. 
The  author  is  divine. 

4  Those  wandering  eistems  in  the  «ky^ 

Borne  by  the  winds  stound^ 
With  wuterj  traimte»  wfSk  mcg^ 
The  fhiTows  of  the  ground. 
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'^28  ^''^  ^  MB8.«BllBAinU 

PRAISE  to  God,  immortal  praise, 
For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days ; 
Boimteous  source  of  every  joy. 
Let  thy  praise  our  tongues  employ : 

2  For  the  flocks  spread  o'er  the  plain, 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripened  grain. 
Clouds  that  drop  their  fattening  dews, 
Suns  that  temperate  warmth  diffuse ; 

3  All  that  spring,  mth  bounteous  hand. 
Scatters  o'er  the  smiling  land ; 

All  that  liberal  autumn  pours 
From  her  rich  o'erflowing  stores ;  — 

4  These  to  thee,  our  God,  we  owe. 
Source  whence  all  our  blessings  flow ; 
And  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Gratefid  vows  and  solemn  praise. 

719  7*8  M.  Anna  L.  Ward 

€\^t  tnttttti  ITear. 

SUNLIGHT  of  the  heavenly  day, 
Mighty  to  revive  and  cheer. 
Bless  our  yet  untrodden  way, 

Lead  us  through  the  entered  year. 

2  Open  thou  beneath  our  tread 

Springs  tVke  &%\asiej&  c/5\ild  not  show ; 
From  the  YioVy  fo\m\aMA«»^ 
Let  them  tia»  Nv\wet^«1^^«^  ^» 
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3  Teach  us,  as  we  pass  along 

In  the  shining  of  thy  face, 
Many  a  sweet  thanksgiving-song, 
Even  in  the  dreary  place. 

4  Bold  in  thy  protecting  care. 

Through  the  desert  or  the  sea, 
Sure  to  prove  thee  faithful  there. 
On  1  to  reign  in  life  with  thee. 

20  7*8  M.  Newton. 

Net0  Year's  Baj. 

XXJIBLILE,  with  ceaseless  course,  the  sun 

T  T       Hasted  through  the  former  year. 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run, 

Never  more  to  meet  us  here : 
Fixed  in  an  eternal  state, 

They  have  done  with  all  below : 
We  a  little  longer  wait, 

But  how  little  none  can  know. 

2  As  the  winged  arrow  flies. 

Speedily  the  mark  to  find, 
As  the  lightning  from  the  skies 

Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind ;  — 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream : 
Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise ; 

All  below  is  but  a  dream. 

3  Thanks. for  mercies  past  receive; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew ; 
Teach  ua  henceforth  how  to  ^n^^ 
With  eternity  in  view  ; 
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Bless  thy  word  to  old  and  young ; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love : 
When  our  life's  short  race  is  run, 

IVIay  we  dwell  with  thee  above. 


'J 21  11  &  5*8  M.  C.  Weslei. 

S^e  Veto  ¥eKr. 

GOME,  let  us  anew 
P  Our  journey  pursue. 
Roll  round  with  the  year, 
And  never  stand  still  till  the  Master  appear ; 
His  adorable  will 
Let  us  gladly  fulfil. 
And  our  talents  improve, 
By  the  patience  of  hope  and  the  labor  of  love. 

2  Our  life  is  a  dream ; 
Our  time  as  a  stream^ 
Glides  swiftly  away, 

And  the  fugitive  moment  reftises  to  stay : 
Oh  I  that  each,  from  his  Lord, 
May  receive  the  glad  word,  — 
*<  Well  and  faithfully  done  I 

Enter  into  my  joy  and  sit  down  on  my  throne  I " 


7ii2  ^'s  ^  Anohtmous. 

^TTLME  by  moments  steals  away, 
X     First  the  hour,  and  then  the  day; 
SmaU  the  dsoiy  \o^  «9^>$^»s%« 
Yet  it  Booia  ax&syati^i^  \ft  if^wc^* 
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Thus  another  yeei^  is  flown ; 
Now  it  is  no  more  our  own, 
If  it  brought  or  promised  good. 
Than  the  years  before  the  flood. 

But   may  none  of  us  forget 
It  has  left  us  much  in  debt ; 
Who  can  tell  the  vast  amount 
Placed  to  every  one's  account  I 

Favors  from  the  Lord  received. 
Sins  that  have  his  spirit  grieved. 
Marked  by  an  imerring  hand. 
In  his  book  recorded  stand. 

If  we  see  another  year. 

May  thy  blessings  meet  us  here  ; 

Sun  of  righteousness,  arise > 

Warm  our  hearts  and  bless  our  eyes ! 


3  !<-  V^  DODDEIDGl. 

iSL  Song  tot  tj^e  opentng  ?e8t. 

GREAT  God  I  we  sing  that  mighty  hand, 
By  which  supported  still  we  stand ; 
The  opening  year  thy  mercy  shows,  — 
Let  mercy  crown  it  till  it  close. 

By  day,  by  night,  — at  home,  abroad. 
Still  we  are  guarded  by  our  God ; 
By  his  incessant  bounty  fed, 
Bj-  bk  unerring  counsel  led* 

81 
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8  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own; 

The  future  —  all  to  us  unknown  —  I 

We  to  thy  guardian  care  conunit,  j 

And  peaceful  leave  before  thy  feet.  I 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed. 

Be  thou  our  joy,  and  thou  our  rest ; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise, 
Adored,  through  all  our  changing  days. 

5  When  death  shall  close  our  earthly  songs, 
And  sea],  in  silence,  mortal  tongues. 
Our  helper,  God,  in  whom  we  trust, 
Shall  keep  our  souls,  and  guard  our  dust. 

724  C.  M.  Smii 

XITHEN  yerdure  clothes  the  fertile  vale, 

▼  T       And  blossoms  deck  the  spray. 
And  fragrance  breathes  in  every  gale. 
How  sweet  the  vernal  day  I 

2  Hark  I  how  the  feathered  warblers  sing  I 

T  is  nature's  cheerful  voice ; 

Soft  music  hails  the  lovely  spring. 

And  woods  and  fields  rejoice. 

3  O  Grod  of  nature  and  of  grace, 

Thy  heavenly  gifts  impart ; 
Then  shall  my  meditation  trace 
Spring,  blooming  in  my  heart. 

4  Inspired  to  ^T«ia^^  1.  \Saea  ^hall  join 

Glad  liatvxTe'e.  ^eet^xi^  ^«j^%^ 

And  love  and  gc%.^t\3Afe  ^csiNrnt^i 

Attune  my  joy&S.  \«ti®^a- 
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725  ^'  ^  DODDBIDOI. 

SSteVemCng  tl^  CTfine. 
I^OD  of  eternity  !  from  thee 

Did  infant  Time  its  being  draw ; 
Moments  and  days,  and  months,  and  years, 
Eevolve  by  thine  unvaried  law. 


G' 


2  Silent  and  swift  they  glide  away ; 

Steady  and  strong  the  current  flows, 
Lost  in  Eternity's  wide  sea, 

The  boundless  gulf  whence  it  arose. 

3  With  it  the  thoughtless  sons  of  men 

Before  the  rapid  stream  are  borne 
On  to  their  everlasting  home, 

Whence  not  one  soul  can  e'er  return. 

4  Great  Source  of  wisdom  !  teach  our  hearts 

To  know  the  price  of  every  hour, 
That  Time  may  bear  us  on  to  joys 
Beyond  its  measure  and  its  power. 


726  ^-  ^-  Tknntson. 

Zf^t  JSgCna  'S'eat. 

)  ING  out,  wild  bells,  to  the  wild  sky,    * 

The  flying  cloud,  the  frosty  light ; 
The  year  is  dying  to  the  night ; 
Ring  out  wild  bells,  and  let  him  die. 


R' 


2  Ring  out  the  old,  ring  in  the  new ; 
Ring,  happy  bells,  acrosa  t\i^  «m$^  \ 
The  year  is  going  ;  let  Vnm  g^o  \ 
Ring  out  the  false,  riag  m  tYie  tnxe* 
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3  Bing  out  the  grief  that  saps  the  mind. 

For  those  that  here  we  see  no  more; 
Ring  out  the  feud  of  rich  and  poor ; 
Ring  in  redress  to  all  mankind. 

4  Ring  out  a  slowly  dying  cause, 

And  ancient  forms  of  party  strife ; 
Ring  in  the  nobler  modes  of  life, 
With  sweeter  manners,  purer  laws. 

5  Ring  out  false  pride  in  place  and  blood, 

The  civic  slander  and  the  spite ; 
Ring  in  the  love  of  truth  and  right. 
Ring  in  the  common  love  of  good. 

6  Ring  in  the  valiant  man  and  free, 

Tike  larger  heart,  the  kindlier  hand ; 
Ring  out  the  darkness  of  the  land. 
Ring  in  the  Christ  that  is  to  be. 

727  C.  M.  Mas.  MiLB. 

SbUVUVHtXm 

rilHE  earth,  all  light  and  loveliness, 
X    In  summer's  golden  hours, 
Shines,  in  her  bridal  vesture  clad, 

And  crowned  with  festal  flowers,  — 
So  radiantly  beautiful. 

So  like  to  heaven  above. 
We  scarce  can  deem  more  fair  that  world 

Of  perfect  bliss  and  love. 

2  Is  this  a  ^iiaiovj  (^tiV  «xA  ^imsx 
Of  t\\at  yA^cYl  \a  \o  e.atafc'l 
What  shaW  t\v^  xmN^^ei^  ^^^tAssc  Xs^^ 
Of  our  ccVestiaWoTa^. 
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Whe^  waves  the  glorious  tree  of  life, 
Where  streams  of  bliss  gush  finee, 

And  all  is  glowing  in  the  light 
Of  immortality  ? 


28  ^-  ^-  Whittikl 

Sprfng, 

rpHE  snow-plumed  angel  of  the  North 
JL    Has  dropped  his  icy  spear ; 
Again  the  mossy  earth  loots  forth, 
Again  the  streams  gush  clear. 

2  **  Bear  up,  O  mother  nature  ! "  cry 

Bird,  breeze,  and  streamlet  free ; 
Our  winter  voices  prophesy 
Of  summer  days  to  thee. 

3  So  in  these  winters  of  the  soul, 

By  bitter  blasts  and  drear 
O'erswept  from  memory's  frozen  pole, 
Will  sunny  days  appear. 

4  The  night  is  mother  of  the  day. 

The  winter  of  the  spring. 
And  ever  upon  old  decay. 
The  greenest  mosses  cling. 

5  Behind  the  cloud  the  starlight  lufks. 

Through  showers  the  sunbeams  fidl ; 
For  Grod,  who  loveth  all  his  works. 
Has  left  bda  hope  for  all. 
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729  ^  ^-  DoPDUMft 

€U  ?cat  ctotame^  toft^  SrM^iusf. 

ETERNAL  Source  of  weiy  joy  1 
Well  may  thy  praise  our  lips  employ, 
While  in  thy  temple,  we  appear, 
Whose  goodness  crowns  the  circling  year. 

2  The  flowery  spring,  at  thy  command, 
Embalms  the  air  and  paints  the  land ; 
The  summer  rays,  with  vigor,  shine 
To  raise  the  com,  and  cheer  the  vine. 

3  Thy  hand,  in  autumn,  richly  pours. 
Through  all  our  coasts,  reduodant  stores ; 
And  winters  softened  by  thy  care, 

No  more  a  face  of  horror  wear. 

4  Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  dijs, 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise ; 

Still  be  tlie  cheerful  homage  paid. 
With  morning  light  and  evening  shade. 
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730  6&4'8M.  8.F.  Smit 

Xatfonal  ll^smn* 

[ Y  country,  ^  is  of  thee. 
Sweet  land  of  liberty, 
Of  thee  I  sing ; 
Land  where  my  fathers  died, 


M^ 
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My  native  country,  thee  — 
Land  of  the  noble,  free  — 

Thy  name  I  love ; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills : 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills 

Like  that  above. 

Our  fathers'  Grod,  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  thee  we  sing : 
Long  may  our  land  be  brigh^ 
With  freedom's  holy  light ; 
Protect  us  by  thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  Bang. 


6  &  4*8  M.  Anohtmotts. 

Zf^t  same. 

GOD  bless  our  native  land  I 
Firm  may  she  ever  stand, 
Throufjh  storm  and  ni<2:ht : 
When  the  wild  tempests  rave, 
Ruler  of  winds  and  wave. 
Do  thou  our  country  save. 
By  thy  great  might. 

2  For  her  our  prayer  shall  rise 
To  God  above  the  skies ! 

On  him  we  wait ; 
Thou  who  hast  heard  each  sigh, 
Watching  each  weeping  eye. 
Be  tbou  forever  ingK  •,  — 
God  save  the  State  \ 
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732  I*-  ^  Moou 

|K(tfam*s  ^^0110. 

SOUND  the  loud  timbrel  o'er  Egypt's  dark  sea 
Jehovah  has  triumphed ,  his  people  are  free 
Sing,  for  the  pride  of  the  tjTant  id  broken, 
His  chariots,  his  horsemen,  all  splendid  am 
brave; 
How  vain  was  their  boastiDg !  the  Lord  hath  bu 
spoken. 
And  chariots  and  horsemen  are  sunk  in  tb 
wave. 
Sound  the  loud  timbrel,  etc. 

2  Praise  to  the  G>nqueror,  praise  to  the  Lord; 
His  word  was  oar  arrow,  his  breath  was  om 

sword. 
Who  shall  return  to  tell  Egypt  the  story    . 

Of  those  she  sent  forth  in  tixe  hour  of  her  priie  i 
For  the  Lord  hath  looked  out  from  his  pillar  oi 
glory, 
And  all  her  brave  thousands  are  dashed  in  th< 
tide. 
Sound  the  loud  timbrel,  etc. 


o 


733  L.  M.  O.  W.  HoLMM 

LORD  of  Hosts  1  Ahnighty  King ! 
Behold  the  sacrifice  we  bring : 
To  every  arm  thy  strength  impart, 
Thy  spirit  shed  through  every  heart ! 

2  Wake  in  our  \iTeaa\&  \5aj^\viYa^^ss«^^ 
The  holy  ?ait\itVial  vj^sxtcl^  w^x  ^vc^a\ 
Thy  hand  hatVi  rosA^  o>m  x^tvXaqv^  »tx^\ 
To  die  for  \ier  \b  ^Wm^xXv^- 
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3  Be  thou  a  pillared  flame  to  show 
The  midnight  snare,  the  silent  foe  ; 
And  when  the  battle  thunders  loud 
Still  guide  us  in  its  moving  cloud. 

4  Grod  of  all  nations  I    Sovereign  Lord  ! 
In  thy  dread  name  we  draw  me  sword ; 
We  lift  the  starry  flag  on  high 

That  fills  with  light  our  stormy  sky. 

5  No  more  its  flaming  emblems  wave 
To  bar  from  hope  the  trembling  slave ; 
No  more  its  radiant  glories  shine 

To  blast  with  woe  a  ohild  of  thine. 

6  From  treason's  rent,  from  murder^s  stain. 
Guard  thou  its  folds  till  peace  shall  reign  ; 
Till  fort  and  field,  till  shore  and  sea. 
Join  our  loud  anthem,  Praise  to  Thee  I 

^34  ^   ^  ^'8  M.  DUNOAH. 

npTRUMP  of  glad  jubUee, 
X     Echo  o'er  land  and  sea, 

Freedom  for  all : 
Let  the  glad  tidings  fly. 
And  every  tribe  reply, 
Glory  to  God  on  high. 

At  slavery's  fall. 

2  Free,  too,  the  captive  mind 
By  darkness  long  confined 

In  slavery's  night : 
Truth's  glorious  reign  extend. 
Virtue  with  freedom  blend. 
And  full  salvation  send 
With  freedom'©  ll^Vit. 
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735  3  &  7*8  M,  Whiib 

Cmaiutpatlini. 


Ri 


L/ING,  O  bellfl ! 
Every  stroke  exulting  tells 

Of  the  burial  hour  of  crime. 

Lfoud  and  long  that  all  may  hear, 
Ring  for  every  listening  ear 

Of  Eternity  and  Time  I 

2  Let  us  kneel : 
God*8  own  voice  is  in  that  peal. 

And  this  spot  is  holy  ground. 
Lord,  forgive  us  I     What  are  we, 
That  our  eyes  this  glory  see, 

That  our  ears  have  h^urd  the  sound? 

8  For  the  Lord 
On  the  whirlwind  is  abroad ; 

In  the  earthquake  he  has  spoken  : 
He  has  smitten  with  his  thundei 
All  the  iron  walls  asunder, 

And  the  gates  of  brass  are  broken  I 

4  Loud  and  long 

Lift  the  old  exulting  song. 
Sing  with  Miriam  by  the  sea : 

He  has  cast  the  mighty  down  ; 

Horse  and  rider  sink  and  drown  ; 
He  has  triumphed  gloriously  I 

5  Ring  and  swing  1 

Bells  of  joy  !  on  morning's  wing 
Send  the  boh^  of  ^^raise  abroad ; 

Tell  tlie  nalYOXi  Vkal  V^  T^^oa^ 
Who  alone  isliox^  «a^  0^^^ 
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736  ^-  ^        Theodore  Tilton. 

0foti  Mibe  tj^e  Xatfon  1 

A  War  Htiiiii. 

rpHOU  who  ordainest  for  the  land's  Balvatioii, 
JL     Fanune,  and  fire,  and  sword,  and  lamen- 
tation, 
Now  unto  thee  we  lift  our  supplication  — 
God  save  the  Nation ! 

2  By  the  great  sign,  foretold,  of  thy  appearing. 

Coming  in  clouds,  while  mortal  men  stand  fearing, 
^    Show  us  amid  this  smoke  of  battle,  clearing. 
Thy  chariot  nearing ! 

i  By  the  brave  blood  that  floweth  like  a  river, 
Hurl  thou  a  thimderbolt  &om  out  thy  quiver  I 
Break  thou  the  strong  gates  I    Every  fetter 
shiver ! 
Smite  and  deliver  I 

■737  L.  M.  H.  Ware,  Jb. 

C|e  OroU  of  our  i^atj^ers* 

LIKE  Israel's  host  to  exile  driven. 
Across  the  flood  the  pilgrims  fled ; 
Their  hands  bore  up  the  ark  of  heaven, 

And  heaven  their  trusting  footsteps  led, 
Till  on  these  savage  shores  they  trod, 
And  won  the  wilderness  for  God. 

2  Then,  when  their  weary  ark  found  rest, 
Another  Zion  proudly  grew ; 
In  more  than  Judah's  glory  dressed, 

With  light  that  Israel  never  ^e^  ^ 
JFrom  sea  to  sea  her  empire  apxeaflL^ 
Her  temple  heaven,  and  CVmat  \iex  ^«oft^* 
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8  Then  let  the  grateful  Church  to-day 
Its  ancient  rite  with  gladness  keep ; 
And  still  our  fathers'  God  display 

His  kindness,  though  the  fathers  slee^. 
O,  bless  as  thou  hast  blest  the  past. 
While  earth,  and  time,  and  heaven  shall  la 


G* 


738  6  &  4*8  M.  PlEBPOl 

I^ONE  are  those  great  and  good 
Who  here  in  peril  stood 

And  raised  their  hymn : 
Peace  to  the  reverend  dead  ! 
The  light,  that  on  their  head 
The  glorious  past  has  shed. 

Shall  ne'er  grow  dim. 

2  Ye  temples,  that  to  Grod 
Rise  where  our  fathers  trod, 

Guard  well  your  trust,  — 
The  faith   that  dared  the  sea, 
The  truth  that  made  them  free. 
Their  cherished  purity. 

Their  garnered  dust. 

3  Thou  high  and  holy  One, 
Whose  care  for  sire  and  son 

All  nature  fills ; 
While  day  shall  break  and  close, 
While  night  her  crescent  shows, 
O,  let  thy  \iajit  ve^ioae 

On  t\xeae  tVxy  \SX^\ 
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739  ^  M.  AlKIH. 

ftn  Zimt  of  fVar« 

VI/JbLlLE  sounds  of  war  are  heard  around, 
T  T       And  death  and  ruin  strow  the  ground, 
To  thee  we  look,  on  thee  we  call, 
The  Parent  and  the  Lord  of  all.       • 

2  Thou,  who  hast  stamped  on  human  kind 
The  image  of  a  heaven-bom  mind, 
And  in  a  Father's  wide  embrace 

Hast  cherished  all  the  kindred  race,  — 

3  Great  Grod,  whose  powerful  hand  can  bind 
The  raging  waves,  the  furious  wind, 

O9  bid  the  hmnan  tempest  cease. 

And  hush  the  maddening  world  to  peace. 

ft  With  reverence  may  each  hostile  land 
Hear  and  obey  that  high  command, 
^y  Son's  blest  errand  from  above,  — 
•^My  creatures,  live  in  mutual  love  f* 


74Q  P.  M.        GsoBOi  U.  BoKss. 

19rt0e  tov  a  Soltirer. 

CLOSE  his  eyes,  his  work  is  done  1 
What  to  him  is  friend  or  foeman, 
Rise  of  moon,  or  set  of  sun, 

Hand  of  man,  or  kiss  of  woman? 
Lay  him  low,  lay  him  low, 
In  the  clover  or  the  snow  I 
WbiU  carea  be?  he  cannot lo^'ffX 
Lay  bim  low  I 
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2  As  a  man  may,  he  fought  his  fight, 
Proved  his  truth  by  his  endeavor ; 
Let  him  sleep  in  solemn  night. 
Sleep  forever  and  forever. 
Lay  him  low,  etc. 

8  Fold  him  in  his  country's  stars. 

Roll  the  drum  and  fire  the  volley  I 
What  to  him  are  all  oiur  wars, 
What  but  death  bemocking  folly  ? 
Lay  him  low,  etc. 

4  Leave  him  to  God's  watching  eye. 

Trust  him  to  the  hand  that  made  him, 
Mortal  love  weeps  idly  by : 

God  alone  has  power  to  aid  him. 
Lay  him  low,  etc. 


w 


74X  8*8  M.  Coiic 

i9rrae  for  t|)e  Aetofc  tycsH. 
[OW  sleep  the  brave  who  sink  to  rest 
By  all  their  country's  wishes  blest! 
When  spring,  with  dewy  fingers  cold. 
Returns  to  deck  their  hallowed  mould. 
She  there  shall  dress  a  sweeter  sod 
Than  Fancy's  feet  have  ever  trod. 

2  By  fairy  hands  their  knell  is  rung. 
By  forms  unseen  their  dirge  is  sung ; 
There  Honor  comes,  a  pilgrim  gray. 
To  bless  the  turf  that  wraps  their  clay. 
And  "Freedom  ^WLV  ««\\\le  repair. 
To  dweYL  a  Nvee^Vxi^>aKc«s>x»'^^\fe* 
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742  I"  M.  W.  B.  Wallaci. 

Natfonal  0ntf)em. 
I_0D  of  the  free  !  upon  thy  breath 
Our  flag  is  for  the  right  unrolled, 
As  broad  and  brave  as  when  its  stars 
First  lit  the  hallowed  time  of  old. 


G* 


2  For  duty  still  its  folds  shall  fly ; 

For  honor  still  its  glories  bum, 
Where  truth,  religion,  valor,  guard 
The  patriot's  sword  and  martyr's  urn. 

3  God  of  the  free  1  our  nation  bless 

In  its  strong  manhood  as  its  birth ; 
And  make  its  life  a  star  of  hope 
For  all  the  struggling  of  the  earth. 

4  Then  shout  beside  thine  oak,  O  North  I 

O  South  !  wave  answer  with  thy  palm ; 
And  in  our  Union's  heritage 

Together  sing  the  nation's  psalm  I 


'J43  ^'  ^  Anontmoits. 

^Smn  oC  |)eace. 
rilHE  dwellings  of  the  free  resound 
X    With  songs  of  victory  ; 
And  countless  hearts,  the  land  around,   * 
For  peace  are  blessing  thee. 

2  By  thee  we  raised  the  conquering  sign 
That  led  the  victor  band ; 
Thine  was  the  power,  the  ]peacfeSa^3KBaa\ 
We  see  in  all,  thy  hand. 
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3  Still  let  that  conqaering  banner  wave 

O'er  souls  thou  hast  made  free. 
And  fold  the  hearts  which  through  the  grave 
Have  heavenward  passed  to  thee. 

4  In  joyful  songs  thy  name  we  bless, 

AiVTio  makest  wars  to  cease ; 
Oy  grant  our  land,  through  righteousness, 
A  never  broken  peace. 


PHILANTHROPIC  AND  REFORMATORY. 
744  7'8  M.  J.  Tayloe. 

*    T^ATELEE  of  our  feeble  race, 
X^    Wise,  beneficent,  and  kind  I 
Spread  o'er  nature's  ample  face. 

Flows  thy  goodness  unconfined. 
Musing  in  the  silent  grove. 

Or  the  busy  walks  of  men. 
Still  we  trace  thy  wondrous  love. 

Claiming  large  returns  again. 

2  Lord,  what  offering  shall  we  bring. 

At  thine  altars  when  we  bow? 
Hearts,  the  pure  unsullied  spring 

Whence  die  kind  affections  flow ; 
Soft  compassion's  feeling  soul. 

By  the  melting  eye  expressed ; 
Sympathy,  at  whose  control 

Sorrow  \ea\ea  Xlt^a  ^Qi\aA^\st«!M^. 


I 
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Willing  hands  to  lead  the  blind, 

Bind  the  wounded,  feed  the  poor ; 
Love,  embracing  all  our  kind ; 

Charity,  with  liberal  atore ;  — 
Teach  us,  O  thou  heavenly  King, 

Thus  to  show  our  grateful  mind. 
Thus  the  accepted  offering  bring. 

Love  to  thee  and  all  mankind. 


74*5  ^'  ^*  Cbossweli. 

«<  00  tvo  OrofH  snty  to  Communfeate  tbtoct  not.*' 

LORD,  lead  the  way  the  Saviour  went. 
By  lane  and  cell  obscure. 
And  let  our  treasures  still  be  spent, 
Like  huf  upon  the  poor. 

2  Like  him,  through  scenes  of  deep  distress, 
Who  bore  the  world's  sad  weight. 
We,  in  their  gloomy  loneliness, 
Would  seek  the  desolate. 

8  For  thou  hast  placed  us  side  by  side 
In  this  wide  world  of  ill ; 
And  that  thy  followers  may  be  tried, 
The  poor  are  with  us  stUl. 

4  Small  are  the  offerings  we  can  make ; 
Yet  thou  hast  taught  us,  Lord, 
If  given  for  the  Saviour's  sake. 
They  lose  not  their  reward. 
B2 
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746  7*8  M.  Ahomtmoc 

0rfbt  to  t^  9oor. 

GIVE  aa  God  hath  given  thee. 
With  a  bounty  fuU  and  free : 
If  he  hath  with  liberal  hand. 
Given  wealth  to  thy  command. 
For  the  fulness  of  diy  store. 
Give  thy  needy  brother  more. 

2  If  the  lot  his  love  doth  give 
Is  by  earnest  toil  to  live, 

If  with  nerve  and  sinew  strong 
Thou  dost  labor  hard  and  long ; 
Then  e'en  from  thy  slender  store 
Give,  and  God  shall  give  thee  more. 

3  Hearts  there  are  with  grietoppressed ; 
Forms  in  tattered  raiment  dressed ; 
Homes  where  want  and  woe  abide ; 
Dens  where  vice  and  misery  hide ; 
With  a  bounty  large  and  free. 
Give,  as  God  hath  given  thee. 

4  Wealth  is  thine  to  aid  and  bless. 
Strength  to  succor  and  redress  ; 
Bear  thy  weaker  brother's  part. 
Strong  of  hand  and  strong  of  heart ; 
Be  thy  portion  large  or  small, 
Give,  for  God  doth  give  thee  all, 


747  ^-  ^-  Pratt's  Coi 

0(e  Sle88ttiTit««  ^t  t^tivOittCtia  t^e  9oo¥.   9s.  xlt  i- 


w 
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Bows  to  the  poor  man's  wants  his  ear, 
And  wipes  the  helpless  orphan's  tear  1 
In  every  want,  in  every  woe, 
Himself  thy  pity.  Lord,  shall  know. 

Thy  love  his  life  shall  guard,  thy  hand 
Give  to  his  lot  the  chosen  land ; 
Nor  leave  him,  in  the  troubled  day, 
To  unrelenting  foes  a  prey. 
In  sickness  thou  shalt  raise  his  head. 
And  make  with  tenderest  care  his  bed. 


^^  C.  M.  Anontmoub. 

WorHs  antr  Beelvs. 

BENEATH  the  thick  but  struggling  clouds. 
We  talk  of  Christian  life ; 
The  words  of  Jesus  on  our  lips,  . 
Our  hearts  with  man  at  stnfe. 

2  Traditions,  forms,  and  selfish  aims. 

Have  dimmed  the  inner  light ; 
Have  closely  veiled  the  spirit-world 
And  angels  from  our  sight. 

3  Strong  souls  and  willing  hands  we  need, 

Om:  temple  to  repair ; 
Kemove  the  gathering  dust  of  years. 
And  show  the  model  fair. 

4  We  slumber  while  the  present  calls, 

But  darkness  grows  with  test; 
Wovddst  thon  see  truth?  To  a/e^oxi^wkfc^— 
Do  the  divine  behest. 
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749  0.  M.  Hampsoh. 

ComyMsfon. 
^UR  offering  is  a  willing  mind 
To  comrort  the  distresded ; 
In  others'  good  our  own  to  find. 
In  others'  blessings  blessed. 


O' 


2  Go  to  the  pillow  of  disease, 

Where  night  gives  no  repose, 
And  on  the  cheek  where  sickness  preys, 
Bid  health  to  plant  a  rose. 

8  Go  where  the  friendless  stranger  lies, 
To  perish  in  his  doom, 
Snatch  from  the  grave  his  closing  eyes. 
And  bring  his  blessing  home. 

4  Thus  what  our  heavenly  Father  gave 
Shall  we  as  freely  give ; 
Thus  copy  him  who  lived  to  save, 
And  died  that  we  might  live. 


750  ^-  ^  Peabodt. 

"YT7H0  is  thy  neighbor?    He  whom  thou 

▼  ▼       Hast  power  to  aid  or  bless ; 
Whose  aching  heart  or  burning  brow 
Thy  hand  may  soothe  or  press. 

2  Thy  neighbor?  he  who  drinks  the  cup 
Wheii  aortcrw  (itovroA  ^oa  Vic\ssi  \ 
With  wotda  o?  Yi^  w>aXa:>jKsa!^\i^^ 
Go  tliou  aad  c»\aSoT\.\ass\. 


I 
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i  Thj  neighbor?  'tis  the  weary  slave, 
Fettered  in  mind  and  limb  ; 
He  hath  no  hope  this  side  the  grave ; 
Go  thou  and  ransom  him. 

4  Thy  neighbor?   pass  no  mourner  by, 
Perhaps  thou  canst  redeem 
A  breaking  heart  from  misery ; 
Gx),  share  thy  lot  with  him. 


J  J  7*8  M.  6  L  Anonymous. 

BctCbe  ISmeboIence. 

IN  the  morning  sow  thy  seed, 
Nor  at  eve  withhold  thy  hand ; 
Who  can  tell  which  may  succeed, 
Or,  if  both  aHke  shoidd  stand. 
And  a  glorious  Harvest  bear. 
To  reward  the  sower's  care? 

2  Sow  it  'mid  the  haunts  of  vice,  — 

Scenes  of  infamy  and  crime ; 
Suddenly,  may  Paradise 

Burst,  as  in  the  northern  clime 
Spring,  with  all  its  verdant  race. 
Starts  from  Winter's  cold  embrace. 

3  Sow  it  with  unsparing  hand ; 

'T  is  the  kingdom's  precious  seed, 
'T  is  the  Master's  great  command. 

And  his  grace  shall  crown  the  deed ; 
He  hath  said,  the  precious  grain 
Never  Bbould  he  sowed  in  vam. 


502  OCCASIONAL. 

y^2  ^   ^*  AIONTQOMIBV. 

Sot  uftmBUSxltnltls  Aocfrtf. 

OUR  soul  shall  magnify  the  Liord, 
In  him  our  spirit  shall  rejoice ; 
Assembled  here  with  sweet  accord, 

Our  hearts  shall  praise  him  with  our  yoioe. 

2  Since  he  regards  our  low  estate. 

And  hears  his  handmaids  when  they  pray, 
We  humbly  plead  at  mercy's  gate. 
Where  none  are  ever  turned  away. 

3  The  poor  are  Iiis  peculiar  care, 

To  them  his  promises  are  sure  ; 
His  gifts  the  poor  in  spirit  share : 
O,  may  we  always  thus  be  poor  I 

4  God  of  our  hope,  to  thee  "^  bow. 

Thou  art  our  refuge  in  distress : 
The  husband  of  the  widow,  thou. 
The  father  of  the  fatherless. 

5  May  we  the  law  of  love  fulfil ; 

To  bear  each  other's  burdens  here ; 
Suffer  and  do  thy  righteous  will, 
And  walk  in  all  thy  faith  and  fear. 


753  8  &  7*8  M.  PiBRPOXT. 

CTemperance  fTotos. 

PILLOWS  wet  with  tears  of  anguish. 
Couches  pressed  in  sleepless  woe, 
TNTiere  t\\e  Boua  o?  TS^XwaW^x^gz^^:^^ 
EatUcT,  may  ^e  uev^ic  >8aasyw . 
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2  For  the  maddening  cup  sliall  never 

To  our  thirsting  lips  be  pressed, 
»        But  our  draught  shall  be,  forever, , 
The  cold  water  thou  hast  blessed. 

3  This  shall  give  us  strength  to  labor. 

This  make  all  our  stores  increase ; 
This,  with  thee  and  with  our  neighbor, 
Bind  us  in  the  bonds  of  peace. 

4  For  the  lake,  the  well,  the  river, 

Water-brook  and  crystal  spring, 
Do  we  now,  to  thee,  the  Giver, 
Thanks,  our  daily  tribute,  bring. 

754  ^  ^  ^^^  SlOOURHlY. 

Sox  a  temperance  l^nnfbersatj;. 

WE  pndse  thee,  if  one  rescued  soul. 
While  the  past  year  prolonged  its  flight. 
Turned,  shuddering,  from  the  poisonous  bowl. 
To  healtli,  and  liberty,  and  Ught. 

2  We  praise  thee,  if  one  clouded  home. 

Where  broken  hearts  despairing  pined. 
Beheld  the  sire  and  husband  come 
Erect  and  in  his  perfect  mind. 

3  No  more  a  weeping  wife  to  mock. 

Till  all  her  hopes  in  anguish  end ; 

No  more  the  trembling  child  to  shock. 

And  sink  the  father  in  the  fiend. 

4  Still  give  us  grace,  almighty  King  I 

Unwavering  at  our  posts  to  &taxi(3L^ 
TilJ  grateful  to  thy  shrine  wo  \>x\t\% 
The  tribute  of  a  ransomed  \and. 
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755  aM.  ilw.Haul 

^ov  8  Eemyttance  0lnnX%nMMti. 

PRA.TSE  for  the  glorious  light,  • 

Which  crowns  this  joyous  day ; 
Whose  beams  dispel  the  shades  of  night, 
And  wake  our  grateful  lay  I 

2  Praise  for  the  mighty  band. 

Redeemed  from  error's  chain, 
Whose  echoing  voices,  through  our  land. 
Join  our  triumphant  strain  I 

3  Ours  is  no  conquest  gained 

Upon  the  tented  field ; 
Nor  hath  the  flowing  life-blood  stained 
The  victor's  helm  and  shield. 

4  But  the  strong  might  of  love. 

And  truth's  all-pleading  voice. 
As  angels  bending  from  above. 
Have  made  our  hearts  rejoice. 

5  Lord  1  upward  to  thy  throne 

Th*  imploring  voice  we  raise ; 
The  might,  the  strength,  are  thine  alone  I 
Thine  be  our  loftiest  praise. 

756  7*8  M.  P.  H.  SWMTSIB. 

Cempetance  Aj^mn. 

HARK  1  the  voice  of  choral  song 
Floats  upon  the  breeze  along, 
Chanting  cle«t,  \tv  ^olewvw  l^tya^  — 
*  *  Man  redeemfti — V>  ^!3c^  ^'^  ^-wcaRiV^ 
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2  Angek,  strike  the  golden  lyre  I 
Mortals,  catch  the  heavenly  fire  I 
Thousands  ransomed  from  the  grave. 
Millions  yet  our  pledge  shall  save  I 

3  Save  from  sin's  destructive  breath, 
Save  from  sorrow,  shame,  and  death  — 
From  intemperance  and  strife, 

Save  the  husband,  children,  wife  I 

4  Courage  I  let  no  heart  despair  — 
Mighty  is  the  truth  we  bear  I 
Forward  then,  baptized  in  love. 
Led  by  wisdom  from  above  I 

757  L  M.  Whittibb. 

fox  an  0lat(cultttral  ^estfbal. 

OjMAICER  of  the  fruits  and  flowers  I 
We  thank  thee  for  thy  wise  design. 
Whereby  these  human  hands  of  ours 
In  nature's  garden  work  with  thine. 

And  thanks  that  from  our  daily  need 

The  joy  of  simple  faith  is  bom, 
That  he  who  smites  the  summer  weed 

May  trust  thee  for  the  autunm  com. 

\  For  he  who  blesses  most  is  blest. 

And  God  and  man  shall  own  his  worth 
Who  toils  to  leave,  as  his  bequest, 
An  added  beauty  to  the  earth, 

:  And  soon  or  late,  to  all  that  sow, 

The  time  of  harvest  shall  be  givea\ 
The  £ower  shall  bloom,  the  fruit  AifiJX.  ^cww  ^ 
If  not  on  earth,  at  last  mlieavea* 


I 
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758  ^  ^'  AXOXIMOCS. 

r  I  ^mOUGH  faint  and  sick,  and  worn  awav 
X      With  poverty  and  woe. 
My  widowed  feet  are  doomed  to  stray 
'Mid  thorny  paths  below. 

2  Be  thou,  O  Lord,  my  Father  still, 

My  confidence  and  guide  : 

I  know  that  perfect  is  thy  will, 

Whate'er  diat  will  decide. 

3  I  know  the  soul  that  trusts  in  thee. 

Thou  never  wilt  forsake ; 
And  though  a  bruised  reed  I  be, 
That  reed  thou  wilt  not  break. 

4  Then  keep  me.  Lord,  where'er  I  go, 

Support  me  on  my  way. 
Though  worn  with  poverty  and  woe. 
My  widowed  footsteps  stray. 

5  To  give  my  weakness  strength,  O  God, 

Thy  staff  shall  yet  avail ; 
And  though  thou  chasten  with  thy  rod, 
That  staff  shall  never  fiul. 


759  ^-  ^  Akontmous 

"TTTHERE  shall  the  child  of  sorrow  find 

Thou  FatVier  o?  tk^  ^a.\)ftKt\^a«^^ 
Pity  the  orpWDia  ^oe&\ 


I 
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2  What  Mend  have  I  in  heaven  or  earth. 

What  friend  to  trust  but  thee? 
My  father's  dead  —  my  mother's  dead ; 
My  God,  remember  me  I 

3  Thy  gracious  promise  now  fulfil. 

And  bid  my  trouble  cease ; 
In  thee  the  fatherless  shall  find 
Pure  mercy,  grace,  and  peace. 

4  I  Ve  not  a  secret  care  or  pain 

But  he  that  secret  knows ; 
Thou  Father  of  the  fatherless, 
Pity  the  orphan's  woes  I 


760  ^-  ^  Mrs.  MAxa 

S&eclafmfng  24ibe. 

OH,  shut  not  out  sweet  pity^s  ray 
From  souls  now  clouded  o'er  by  sin ; 
Touch  their  deep  springs,  and  let  the  day 
Of  Christian  love  flow  freely  in. 

2  Send  them  kind  missions,  though  their  feet 

No  more  again  the  world  may  tread ; 
Some  pulse  of  better  life  may  beat 

In  hearts  that  seem  unmoved  and  dead. 

3  'T  is  just  that  they  should  bear  the  pain 

Of  keen  remorse  and  guilty  shame ; 
But  scorn  msLj  drive  to  crime  again  — 
Tia^nly  Ioyq  that  caa  xedsAsa* 


508  OOCASIOXAL. 

'yQ\  B,  7,  is  6*8  M.        Mi88  Flitcheb. 

Compassfoti  for  t|e  Arnndiff. 

rpHINK  gently  of  the  erring  I 
J.     Lord,  let  us  not  forget, 
However  darkly  stained  by  sin. 

He  is  OUT  brother  yet. 
Heir  of  the  same  inheritance  I 

Child  of  the  self-same  God  I 
He  hath  but  stumbled- in  the  path, 

We  have  in  weakness  trod. 

2  Speak  gently  to  him,  brother ; 

Thou  yet  mayst  lead  him  back, 
With  holy  words  and  tones  of  love, 

From  misery's  thorny  track. 
Forget  not  thou  hast  often  sinned. 

And  sinful  yet  must  be  : 
Deal  gently  witli  the  erring  one, 

As  God  hath  dealt  with  thee. 


752  ^^'^  ^  Awowmors. 

Compassfon  tor  tj^e  Srrfnji. 

BREATHE  thoughts  of  pity  o'er  a  brother's 
faU, 
But  dwell  not  with  stem  anger  on  his  fault ; 
The  grace  of  God  alone  holds  thee,  holds  all ; 
Were  that  withdrawn,  thou,  too,  would'st 
swerve  and  halt. 

2  Send  back  the  wand'rer  to  the  Saviour's  fold ; 
That  were  an  aict\oii  n^ot^-^  o^  ^  ^^nl\ 
But  not  in  malicfe\^t  t\v«i  cnm^XsfcxSL^^ 
Nor  publisli  to  t\ie  vtot^l  X\xa  ^^XsceoX.. 
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3  The  Saviour  suffers  when  his  children  slide ; 

Then  is  his  holy  name  by  men  blasphemed, 
And  he  afresh  is  mocked  and  crucified^ 
Even  by  those  his  bitter  death  redeemed. 

4  Bebuke  the  sin,  and  yet  in  love  rebuke ; 

Feel  as  one  member  in  another's  pain ; 

Win  back  the  soul  that  his  fair  path  forsook, 

And  mighty  and  rejoicing  is  thy  gain  ! 


763  ^-  ^-  ^^^  LlVEBMOBB. 

Sfteclafmricg  9otoev  of  TMt. 

TESUS,  what  precept  is  like  thine, 
V      *«  Forgive,  as  ye  would  be  forgiven  !  " 
If  heeded,  O  what  power  divine 

Would  then  transform  our  earth  to  heaven. 

2  Not  by  the  harsh  or  scornful  word. 
Should  we  our  brother  seek  to  gain ; 
Not  by  the  prison  or  the  sword. 
The  shackle,  or  the  clanking  chain. 

8  But  from  our  spirits  there  must  flow 
A  love  that  will  his  wrong  outweigh ; 
Our  lips  must  only  blessings  know. 
And  wrath  and  sin  shall  die  away. 

4  T  was  heaven  that  formed  the  holy  plan 
To  bring  the  wanderer  back  by  love ; 
Thus  let  us  win  our  brother,  maxi^ 
And  imitate  thee,  God  8^n^\ 


510  OCCASIONAL. 

764  ^  ^  ^^^^^  Flbtchib. 

f  ot  t^e  JItfsontt* 

FATtLfaiR  I  we  pray  for  those  who  dwell 
Within  the  prison's  gloomy  cell  1 
For  those  whose  souls  are  bending  low 
Beneath  the  weight  of  guilt  and  woe  I 

2  Thy  love  hath  kept  our  thorny  way, 
And  saved  us  from  sin's  iron  sway ; 
Our  brethren  in  a  weaker  hour 
Have  yielded  to  temptation's  power. 

3  T^ach  us  with  humble  hearts  to  feel, 
How  darkly  on  our  brows  the  seal 
Of  guilt  might  now  perchance  be  set, 
Had  we  the  same  temptation  met. 

*t  Tlien  while  the  error  we  would  shun, 
We  still  would  aid  the  erring  one 
To  turn  from  sin's  unpitying  sway, 
To  virtue's  fair  and  pleasant  way. 


765  7'S  M.  MiLMAN. 

'•fllnlr  l^e  arose  anti  vebttltetr  t^e  Wfntis  aii^  &ra.** 

LORD  I  thou  didst  arise  and  say, 
To  the  troubled  waters,  *'  Peace,'' 
And  the  tempest  died  away ; 

Down  they  sank,  the  foaming  seas. 
And  a  calm  and  heaving  sleep 
Spread  o'er  all  the  glassy  deep, 
All  the  azvtre  \akfc  «fcT«ii^ 
Like  anotiieT  Vvea^ca.  ^«a  ^fi«iv\ 


9» 
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2  Lord  I  thy  gracious  word  repeat 

To  the  billows  of  the  proud  1 
Quell  the  tyrant's  martial  heat, 

Quell  the  fierce  and  changing  crowd  I 
Then  the  earth  shall  find  repose, 

From  oppressions  and  from  woes ; 
And  another  heaven  appear 

On  our  world  of  darkness  here  I 


76Q  6  &  lO's  K  \  Milton    Gaednbr. 

'  ^^  V  «.     V  o  ^        j^^^   DWIOHT. 


W 


Cte  Srfnce  of  S^ace. 

rO  war  nor  battle's  sound 
Was  heard  the  world  around,  — 
No  hostile  chiefs  to  furious  combat  ran ; 
But  peaceful  was  the  night 
In  which  the  Prince  of  light 
His  reign  of  peace  upon  the  earth  began. 

2  Unwilling  kings  obeyed, 
And  sheathed  the  battle  blade. 

And  called  their  bloody  legions  from  the  field ; 

In  silent  awe  they  wait. 

And  close  the  warrior's  gate. 
Nor  know  to  whom  their  homage  thus  they  yield. 

3  The  peaceful  Conquerer  goes, 
And  triumphs  o'er  his  foes. 

His  weapons  drawn  from  armories  above ; 

Behold  the  vanquished  sit 

Submissive  at  fais  feet, 
And  strife  and  bate  are  changed  to  i^eajci^  ^ai^^'s^^ 
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767  C.  M.  DiisiAS. 

ALL  nature  feels  attractive  power, 
A  strong  embracing  force ; 
The  drops  that  sparkle  in  the  shower, 
The  planets  in  their  course. 

2  Thus,  in  the  universe  of  mind, 

Is  felt  the  law  of  love ; 
The  charity  both  strong  and  kind. 
For  all  that  live  and  move. 

3  In  this  fine  sympathetic  chain 

All  creatures  bear  a  part ; 
Their  every  pleasure,  every  pain, 
Linked  to  the  feeling  heart. 

4  More  perfect  bond,  the  Christian  plan 

Attaches  soul  to  soul ; 
Our  neighbor  is  the  suiSering  man. 
Though  at  the  furthest  pcue. 

5  To  earth  below,  from  heaven  above, 

The  faith  in  Christ  professed. 
More  clearly  shows  that  Grod  is  love. 
And  whom  he  loves  is  blessed. 


768  ^*  ^'  ANONYMOnS. 

We  are  all  Btrettven. 

HUSHED  be  the  battle's  fearful  roar, 
The  vrartknc'^  rushing  call  I 
Why  should  tii^  e»id[i\i»  ^^stf3Qs^^v>^  ^gs»^ 
Are  we  uot  Wotiiex^  ^"^ 
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2  Want,  from  the  starving  poor  depart  I 

Chains,  from  the  captives  fall  I 
Great  Grod,  subdue  the  oppressgr's  heart  I 
Axe  we  not  brothers  all? 

3  Sect,  clan,  and  nation,  O,  strike  down 

Each  mean  partilion-wall  I 
Let  love  the  voice  of  discord  drown  I 
Are  we  not  brothers  all  ? 

4  Let  grace,  and  truth,  and  peace,  alone 

Hold  human  hearts  in  dirall. 
That  heaven  at  length  its  work  may  ovm^ 
And  men  bo  brothers  all. 

69  P.  M.  H.  Waeb,  Jr. 

E^t  progress  of  ^reeHom. 

OPPRESSION  shall  not  always  reign ; 
There  comes  a  brighter  day, 
When  Freedom,  burst  from  every  chain. 

Shall  have  triumphant  way. 
Then  right  shall  over  might  prevail. 
And  truth,  like  hero  armed  in  mail, 
The  hosts  of  t3nrant  wrong  assail, 
And  hold  eternal  sway. 

2  What  voice  shall  bid  the  progress  stny 
Of  Truth's  victorious  car  ? 
What  arm  arrest  the  growing  day, 

Or  quench  the  solar  star? 
What  reckless  soul,  though  stout  and  strong, 
Shall  dare  bring  back  the  ancietit  yctotv^^ 
Oppreasion^B  guilty  night  proVoxv^^ 
And  Freedom's  momiiig\>aT'i 
S3 
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3  The  hour  of  triumph  comes  apace,  *'T 

The  fated  promised  hour, 
When  earth  upon  a  ransomed  race 

Her  bounteous  gifts  shall  shower. 
Ring,  Liberty,  thy  glorious  bell  I  | 

Bid  high  thy  saci^d  banner  swell  I  | 

Let  trump  on  trump  the  triumph  tdl  | 

Of  Heaven's  redeeming  power. 


770  ^'*  ^-  ^^^  Foiira. 

LORD  I  deliver ;  thou  canst  save : 
Save  from  e\dl,  mighty  Grod ! 
Hear,  O  hear,  the  kneeling  slave ! 
Break,  O  break,  the  oppressor's  rod ! 

2  May  the  captive's  pleading  £01 
All  the  earth,  and  all  the  sky ; 
Every  other  voice  be  still,  | 

WTiile  he  pleads  with  God  on  high.  ^ 

8  From  the  tyranny  within,  | 

Save  thy  chOchren,  Loni  I  we  pray ;  ) 

Chains  of  iron,  chains  of  sin,  j 

Cast,  forever,  cast  away.  ' 

4  Love  to  man,  and  love  to  God,  i 

Are  the  weapons  of  our  war ;  ' 

These  can  break  the  oppressor's  rod. 
Burst  tKe  \K>iidA  lEib^x.  ^^  ^W:. 

\ 
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771  C-   ^  ^-  NiCOLL. 

IQoiior  an  iVen. 

MAY  not  scorn  the  meanest  thing 
That  on  the  earth  doth  crawl : 
The  slave  who  would  not  burst  his  chain, 
The  tjrant  in  his  hall. 


I 


2  The  vile  oppressor,  who  hath  made 

The  widowed  mother  mourn, 
Though  worthless,  soulless,  he  may  stand, 
I  cannot,  dare  not  scorn. 

3  The  darkest  night  that  shrouds  the  sky, 

Of  beauty  hath  a  share  : 
The  blackest  heart  hath  sighs  to  tell 
That  God  still  lingers  there. 


772  ^'  ^*  Anonymous. 

•<3lreaft  ebera?  ITofte." 
**  T>REAK  every  yoke,'*  the  gospel  cries, 
X)  "  And  let  the  oppressed  go  free ;  ** 
Let  every  burdened  captive  rise. 
And  taste  sweet  liberty. 

2  Lord  !  when  shall  man  thy  voice  obey. 
And  rend  each  iron  chain  ? 
O  !  when  shall  love  its  golden  sway 
O'er  all  the  earth  maintain  ? 

~    3  Send  thy  good  spirit  from  above, 
And  melt  the  oppressot^a  Vveatt\ 
Send  swift  deliverance  to  the  «\aNe^ 
And  bid  his  woes  depart. 
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4  With  joy  and  gladness  crown  his  day, 
And  fill  his  heart  with  love ; 
Teach  liim  the  straight  and  only  way 
That  leads  to  rest  above. 


o 


773  8&6'8M.  Betaxt.     1 

<•  Cliott  liast  put  all  CMnjpi  unHer  f^fs  feet** 

NORTH,  with  all  thy  vales  of  green. 
O  South,  vdth  all  thy  palms. 
From  peopled  towns,  and  fields  between. 

Uplift  the  voice  of  psalms  ;  I 

Rabe,  ancient  East,  the  anthem  high,  I 

And  let  the  youthful  West  reply.  I 

2  Lo  I  in  the  clouds  of  heaven  appears  ^ 

God's  well-beloved  Son ;  | 

He  brings  a  train  of  brighter  years  — 

His  kingdom  is  begun ; 
He  comes,  a  guilty  world  to  bless 
With  mercy,  truth,  and  righteousness. 

8  O  Father,  haste  the  promised  hour 

When  at  his  feet  shall  lie 
All  rule,  authority,  and  power. 

Beneath  the  ample  sky ; 
When  he  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole, 
The  Lord  of  every  human  soul. 

4  When  all  shall  heed  the  words  he  said. 

Amid  their  daily  cares, 
And  by  the  loving  life  he  led, 

ShsOl  strive  to  ^\X/^T^^e\s%\ 
And  lie  w\xo  couc^ciceA  ^^»jQa.  ^SmsS^l^wox 
The  migVity  conqyx^t.  qn«  «ai.. 
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^'74t  ^'^  ^*  MowtaOMERY. 

Clie  MXbttts  of  ^t  £on8  of  6roti« 
IJOD  made  all  his  creatures  free ; 
Life  itself  is  liberty ; 
God  ordained  no  other  bands 
Than  united  hearts  and  hands. 


G' 


2  Sin  the  primal  charter  broke,  ■— 
Sin,  itself  earth's  heaviest  yoke ; 
Tyranny  with  sin  began, 

Man  o'er  brute,  and  man  o'er  man. 

3  But  a  better  day  shall  be, 
Life  again  be  liberty, 

And  the  wide  world's  only  bands 
Love-knit  hearts  and  love-linked  hands. 

4  So  shall  every  slavery  cease. 

All  God's  children  dwell  in  peace, 
And  the  new-bom  earth  record 
Love,  and  Love  alone,  is  Lord. 


^75  C.  M.  H.  Mabtinbau. 

BVL  fK^tn  are  Squal. 

ALL  men  are  equal  in  their  birth, 
Heirs  of  the  earth  and  skies ; 
All  men  are  equal  when  that  earth 
Fades  from  their  dying  eyes. 

2  God  meets  the  throngs  who  pay  their  vows 
In  courts  that  hands  have  made, 
And  hears  the  worshipper  vftio  Wsn^ 
-Beneath  the  plantain  Bhajie. 
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3  T  is  man  alone  who  difference  sees. 

And  speaks  of  high  and  low. 
And  worsliips  those,  and  tramples  these, 
While  the  same  path  thej  go. 

4  O,  let  man  hasten  to  restore 

To  all  their  rights  of  love ; 
In  power  and  wealth  exult  no  more ; 
Li  wisdom  lowly  move. 

5  Ye  great,  renoimce  your  earth-bom  pride, 

Ye  low,  your  shame  and  fear : 
Live,  as  ye  worship,  side  by  side ; 
Your  brotherhood  revere. 


776  ^-  ^*  ANOwmors. 

THE  past  is  dark  with  sin  and  shame, 
The  future  dim  with  doubt  and  fear ; 
But,  Father,  yet  we  praise  thy  name. 
Whose  guardian  love  is  always  near. 

2  For  man  has  striven,  ages  long. 

With  faltering  steps  to  come  to  thee. 
And  in  each  pm*pose  high  and  strong 
The  influence  of  thy  grace  could  see. 

8  He  could  not  breathe  an  earnest  prayer, 
But  thou  wast  kinder  than  he  dreamt, 
As  age  by  age  brought  hopes  more  fair. 
And  nearer  ^tWi  \kj  ^Aii^o\SL  eioemed. 
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4  But  never  rose  within  his  breast 

A  trust  so  calm  and  deep  as  now ;  — 
Shall  not  the  weary  find  a  rest? 
Father,  Preserver,  answer  thou  I 

5  'Tis  dark  around,  'tis  dark  above. 

But  through  the  shadow  streams  the  sun ; 
We  cannot  doubt  thy  certain  love ; 
And  man's  tnie  aim  shall  yet  be  won  I 


777  ®-  ^'  ^^"'^  MABTINBi^U. 

LORD  JESUS,  come !  for  here 
Our  path  through  wilds  is  laid ; 
We  watch,  as  for  the  day-spring  near, 
Amid  the  breaking  shade. 

2  Lord  Jesus,  come  I  for  hosts 

Meet  on  the  battle  plain ; 
Our  holiest  hopes  seem  vainest  boasts, 
And  tears  are  shed  like  rain. 

3  Lord  Jesus,  come  I    the  slave 

Still  bears  his  heavy  chains ; 
Their  daily  bread  the  hungry  crave. 
While  teem  the  fruitful  plains. 

4  Hark  1  herald  voices  near 

Lead  on  thy  happier  day ; 
Come,  Lord,  and  our  hosannas  hear  I 
We  wait  to  strew  thy  "woj. 
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778  L.  M.  J.  F.  Ouiu 

S|e  9totaiU«t  3Blf€inRCtftH. 
)R  all  thy  gifla  we  praise  thee,  Lonl, 
With  lifted  song  and  bended  knee ; 
But  now  our  thanks  are  chiefly  poured 
For  those  who  taught  us  to  be  &ee. 


p>^ 


2  For  when  the  soul  lay  bound  below 

A  heavy  yoke  of  forms  and  creeds, 
And  none  thy  word  of  truth  could  know, 
O'ergrown   with   tares    and   choked  with 
weeds; 

3  The  monarch's  sword,  the  prelate's  pride. 

The  church's  curse,  the  empire's  ban, 
By  one  poor  monk  were  all  defied. 
Who  never  feared  the  fiswse  of  man. 

4  Half-battles  were  the  words  he  said, 

Each  bom  of  prayer,  baptized  in  tears; 
And  routed  by  them,  backward  fled 
The  errors  of  a  thousand  years. 

5  With  lifted  song  and  bended  knee, 

For  all  thy  gifts  we  praise  thee,  Lioxd  t 
But  chief  for  those  who  made  us  free. 
The  champions  of  thy  holy  word. 

779  ^  ^  AjroiTYMOua 

Ae  maltetli  sU  S^ngs  nets. 

Av?ot\0l\5Y  %\xi  ^e^^^-^^e^X 
Creative  Spmt,  ^  o^  o\^. 
Move  on  t:bft  foraAea^  voy^\ 
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2  Give  thou  the  word,  —  the  liealing  sound 

Shall  quell  the  deadly  strife, 
And  earth  again,  like  Eden  crowned^ 
Bring  fordi  the  tree  of  life. 

3  If  sang  the  morning  stars  for  joy 

When  nature  rose  to  view, 
What  strains  shall  angel  harps  employ, 
AVhen  thou  shalt  all  renew  ? 


780  ^-  ^*  Whittibr. 

evti  anti  Xeto. 

OSOMETLVIES  gleams  upon  our  sight, 
^  Through  present  wrong,  the  Eternal  Kght  1 
And  step  by  step,  since  time  began, 
We  8^  the  steady  gain  of  man ;  — 

2  That  all  of  good  the  past  has  had 
Bemains  to  make  our  own  time  glad, 
Our  common  daily  life  divine, 

And  every  land  a  Palestine. 

3  We  lack  but  open  eye  and  ear 
To  find  the  Orient's  marvels  here. 
The  still  small  voice  in  autumn's  hush. 
Yon  maple  wood  the  burning  bush. 

4  For  still  the  new  transcends  the  old, 
In  signs  and  tokens  manifold ; 
Slaves  rise  up  men ;  the  olive  waves 
With  roots  deep  set  in  battle  grav^» 
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5  Through  the  harsh  noises  of  our  daj 
A  low,  sweet  prelude  finds  its  way ; 
Through  clouds  of  doubt  and  creeds  of  fcur 
A  light  is  breaking,  calm  and  clear. 

6  Henceforth  my  heart  shall  sigh  no  more 
For  olden  time  and  holier  shore ; 
Grod's  love  and  blessing,  then  and  there, 
Are  now,  and  here,  and  everywhere. 


78X  ll&lO'slL  Habru. 

98st,  present,  anH  future. 

O  EARTH  1  thy  Past  is  crowned  and  con- 
secrated 
With  its   reformers,   speaking  yet,  though   J 
dead;  \ 

Who  imto  strife  and  toil  and  tears  were«faled,     \ 
Who  unto  fiery  martyrdoms  were  led 

2  O   Earth  I  the   Present  too   is   crowned  with 

splendor 
By  its  reformers  battling  in  the  strife ; 
Friends  of  humanity,  stem,  strong,  and  tender, 
Making  the  world  more  hopeful  with  their  life. 

3  O  Earth  1  thy  Future  shall  be  great  and  glorious 

With  its  reformers,  toiling  in  the  van  ; 
Till  truth  and  love  shall  reign  o*er  aU  victorious, 
And  earth  be  given  to  freedom  and  to  man. 


liomt  a«)i  €f)il)iren. 


782  L.  M.  Scott. 

Somestfc  CI?ors|if|i. 

TTTHERE'ER  the  Lord  ehaU  build  my  house, 
▼  T       An  altar  to  his  name  1 11  raise ; 

There,  mom  and  evening,  shall  ascend 
The  sacrifice  of  prayer  and  praise. 

2  With  duteous  mind,  the  social  band 

Shall  search  the  records  of  thy  law ; 
There  learn  thy  will,  and  humbly  bow 
With  filial  reverence  and  awe. 

3  Here  may  God  fix  his  sacred  seat. 

And  spread  the  banner  of  his  love ; 
TID  ripened  for  a  happier  state, 
We  meet  the  family  above. 

7§3  ^'    ^         DODDBIDGE  &  MXRBIOK. 

fTK)  Him  who  condescends  to  dwell 
X      With  men  in  their  obscurest  cell, 
Be  our  domestic  altars  raised, 
And  daily  let  lu0*^tiame  be  praaa^* 
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2  Then  shall  the  charms  of  wedded  love  *- 

Still  more  delightful  blessings  prove ;  ^ 

And  parents'  hearts  shall  overflow 
With  joy  that  parents  only  know. 

8  When  nature  droops,  our  aged  eyes  . 

Shall  see  our  chilA^n's  children  rise ;  | 

TiD  pleased  and  thankful  we  remove, 
And  join  the  family  above. 


704  7*8  M-  OAMPBKLL*a  Coil.      ' 

I OD  of  mercy,  hear  our  prayer 
r     For  the  children  thou  hast  given ; 
Let  them  all  thy  blessings  share  — 
Grace  on  earth  and  bUss  in  heaven. 


G' 


2  In  the  morning  of  their  days, 

IVIay  their  hearts  be  drawn  to  thee :  . 

Let  them  learn  to  lisp  thy  praise,  ' 

Li  their  earliest  in^cy.  ^ 

3  When  we  see  their  passions  rise,  j 

Sinful  habits  unsubdued,  , 

Then  to  thee  we  lift  our  eyes,  ; 

That  their  hearts  may  be  renewed.  | 

4  For  this  mercy,  Lord,  we  cry ;  j 

Bend  thy  ever-gracious  ear ; 
While  on  iVvee  oxw  «<cwift  tely^ 

Hc^ax  our  'pta-jct  ^  — %i  \s«k?3  \a»&.  \^ 
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85  7*8  M.  Anontmous. 

^OULD'ST  thou  in  thy  lonely  hour, 
Praises  to  the  Eternal  pour  ? 
I  will  teach  thy  soul  to  be 
Temple,  hymn,  and  harmony. 


w 


2  Sweeter  songs  than  poets  sing, 
Thou  shalt  for  thine  offering  bring ; 
Softly  murmured  hymns,  that  dwell 
In  devotion's  deepest  cell. 

3  Kjiow  that  music's  holiest  strain 
Loves  to  linger,  loves  to  reign, 
In  that  calm  of  quiet  thought, 
\^hicli  the  passions  trouble  not. 

4  Would'st  thou  in  thy  lonely  hour, 
Praises  to  the  Eternal  pour? 
Thuff  thy  soul  may  learn  to  be, 
Temple,  hymn,  and  harmony. 


QQ  C.  M.  DoDDBiDoa 

Sfcttness  anU  Xlecaim];. 

LORD,  in  thy  service  I  would  spend 
The  remnant  of  my  days ; 
Why  was  this  fleeting  breath  renewed, 
But  to  renew  thy  praise  ? 

2  Thy  own  almighty  power  and  love 
Did  this  weak  frame  su&taiii  \ 
When  life  was  hovering  o^^ex  \ke  gra:^^"^ 
And  nature  sunk  witli  paixi* 


\ 
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3  Back  from  the  borders  of  the  grave, 

At  thy  command  I  come  ; 
Nor  would  I  urge  a  speedier  ffi^t 
To  mj  celestial  home 

4  Where  thou  appointest  mine  abode. 

There  would  I  choose  to  be ; 
For  in  thy  presence  death  is  life, 
And  earth  is  heaven  with  thee. 


787  L.  M.  8.  a  CuTTiKO. 

FATHER,  we  bless  the  gentle  care 
That  watches  o'er  us  day  by  ^y, 
That  guards  us  from  the  tempter's  snare, 
And  guides  us  in  the  heavenward  way : 
We  bless  tliee  for  the  tender  love. 

That  mingles  all  our  hearts  in*  one,  — 
The  music  of  the  soul ;  —  above 
'T  is  purer  sphits'  imison. 

2  Father,  't  is  evening's  solenm  hour, 

And  cast  we  now  our  cares  on  thee ; 
Darkly  the  storm  may  round  us  lower,  — 

Peace  is  within,  —  Christ  makes  us  free ; 
And  when  life's  toil  and  joy  are  o'er, 

And  evening  gathers  on  its  sky, 
Our  circle  broke,  —  we  sing  no  more,  — 

O ,  may  \^Ci  xa^fet  «cA  ««i^  ^xs^  Vsis;^. 
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788  -^  S.  M.  Akontmous. 

Sometrtfc  Bffectfon. 

[OW  pleasing,  Lord  I  to  see, 
How  pure  is  the  delight, 
When  mutual  love,  and  love  to  thee, 
A  family  unite  I 


H* 


2  From  these  celestial  springs 

Such  streams  of  comfort  flow, 
As  no  increase  of  riches  brings, 
Nor  honors  can  bestow. 

3  No  bliss  can  equal  theirs. 

Where  such  affections  meet ; 
While  mingled  praise  and  mingled  prayers 
Make  their  communion  sweet. 

4  T  is  the  same  pleasure  fills 

The  breast  in  worlds  above ; 
There  joy  like  morning  dew  distills, 
And  all  the  air  is  love. 


789  ^'  ^    Songs  in  thb  Nianr. 

ISetafneTi  from  tt)e  Sanctuary. 

SWEET  Sabbath  bells  I  I  love  your  voice, 
You  call  me  to  the  house  of  prayer ; 
Oft  have  you  made  my  heart  rejoice, 
When  I  have  gone  to  worship  there. 

2  But  now  a  prisoner  of  the  Lord, 
His  hand  forbids,  I  cannot  go ; 
Yet  may  I  here  his  love  recoiA, 
And  here  the  sweets  of  wotftVai^  Vxvo^* 
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3  Efich  place  alike  is  holy  ground. 

Where  prayer  from  humble  souls  is  poured, 
"Where  praise  awakes  its  silver  soundi 
Or  God  is  silently  adored. 

4  Ills  sanctuary  is  the  heart,  — 

There,  with  the  contrite,  will  he  rest ; 
Lord,  come,  n  Sabbath  frame  impart. 
And  make  thy  temple  in  my  breast. 


790  0.  M,  Fabo. 

Ct)flTi|iooTi  boltrng  to  JInnis. 

^EAR  Jesus !  ever  at  my  side, 
How  lo^dng  must  thou  be. 
To  leave  thy  throne  in  heaven,  to  guard 
A  little  child  like  me.  ' 


D' 


2  I  cannot  feel  thee  touch  my  hand 

With  pressure  light  and  mild, 
To  check  me,  as  my  mother  did, 
"When  I  was  but  a  child. 

3  But  I  have  felt  thee  in  my  thoughts. 

Fighting  with  sin  for  me ; 
And  when  my  heart  loves  God,  I  know 
The  sweetness  is  from  thee. 

4  And  when,  dear  Saviour  1  I  kncd  do%^*n 

Morning  and  night  to  prayer. 
Something  there  is  within  my  heart, 
Which  tells  me  thou  art  there. 

5  Yes  \  wWiul  \>T«^  ^  xJttfiM  ^Tv^^fit  too,  — 

But  wbeu  1  ^\eei^.  >i»^^  f^^\«aX.Ttfi^^ 
But  watcViCBt  \i^XAew^^. 
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791  C.   M.  ANOHTMOU& 

0  €11(111*8  Eraser. 

LORD,  teach  a  little  child  to  pray, 
And,  O,  accept  my  prayer ; 
Thou  canst  hear  all  the  words  I  say, 
For  thou  art  everywhere. 

2  A  little  sparrow  cannot  fall 

Unnoticed,  Lord,  by  thee ; 
And  though  I  am  so  young  and  small, 
Thou  dost  take  care  of  me, 

3  Teach  me  to  do  whatever  is  right, 

And,  when  I  sin,  forgive ; 
And  make  it  still  my  chief  delight 
To  serve  thee  while  I  live, 


792  ^-  ^  William  Cuttme. 

IToutf^ful  Sptmple. 

TTTHAT  if  the  little  rain  should  say, 

▼  T       So  small  a  drop  as  I 
Can  ne'er  refresh  these  thirsty  fields, 
I  '11  tarry  in  the  sky  ? 

2  What  if  a  shining  beam  of  noon 

Should  in  its  fountain  stay, 
Because  its  feeble  light  alone 
Cannot  create  a  day  ? 

3  Doth  not  each  rain-drop  help  to  form 

The  cool,  refreshing  shower. 

And  every  ray  of  light  to  wana 

And  beautify  the  flower? 
84 
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4  Gk>  thou,  and  strive  to  do  thy  share,  ^ 
One  talent  —  less  than  thme  — 
Improved  with  steady  zeal  and  care, 
Would  gain  rewards  divine. 


^^^93  8  &  7'b  M.  AHOimioca. 

ORD,  a  little  band  and  lowly, 
We  are  come  to  sing  to  thee ; 
Thou  art  great,  and  high,  and  holy,  — 
0,how  solenm  should  we  be  I 


V 


2  Fill  our  hearts  with  thoughts  of  Jesus, 

And  of  heaven  where  he  is  gone ; 
And  let  nothing  ever  please  us 
He  would  grieve  to  look  upon. 

3  Let  our  sins  be  all  forgiven  : 

Make  us  fear  whate'er  is  wrong ; 
Lead  us  on  our  way  to  heaven, 
There  to  sing  a  nobler  song. 

794  L.  M.  PllRPOST. 

Sbmlng  Aa^mn. 

ANOTHER  day  its  course  hath  run, 
And  still,  O  God,  thy  child  is  blest, 
For  thou  hast  been  by  day  my  sun. 
And  thou  wilt  be  by  ni^t  my  rest. 

2  Sweet  b\c«5  destf!J^Tid&  in.'^  ^i^^  to  dose. 
And  no'w  'wVven  «5^.  ^Sia  ^^^^^^''^^  ^fiiS^ 
I  crive  my  \>od7  to  T«^«fc,— 
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795  I-  M- 

QHfe  ate  tut  Yottna. 

TTTE  are  but  young,  —  yet  we  may  sing 
▼  T     The  praises  of  our  heavenly  King; 
He  made  the  earth,  the  sea,  the  sky, 
And  all  the  starry  worlds  on  high. 

2  We  are  but  young,  —  we  need  a  guide ; 
Jesus,  in  thee  we  would  confide ; 
Oylead  us  in  the  path  of  truth. 
Protect  and  bless  our  helpless  youth. 

3  We  are  but  young,  —  yet  God  has  shed 
Unnumbered  blessings  on  our  head ; 
Then  let  our  youth  in  riper  days 

Be  all  devoted  to  his  praise. 

796 

fSL  eWfi's  l^smn  for  €WHtmKt 

rilHOU  holy  Jesus,  kind  and  dear, 
A     WTio  for  us  children  earnest  here. 
That  blest  and  purified  by  thee, 
God's  little  children  we  might  be. 

2  Gt)d  sent  thee  down,  a  light  divine, 
Through  all  this  darkened  world  to  shine, 
A  heavenly  child,  a  heavenly  ray. 

To  guide  us  all  the  heavenly  way, 

3  O  holy  Jesus,  kind  and  dear, 
Because  thy  birthday  now  is  mear. 

For  every  child,  in  every  dime> 
It  ha  bappj,  joyful  time. 
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4  Then  bless  me  too,  and  from  thj  throne, 
Look  down,  Lord,  on  thy  little  one ; 
Make  thou  mj  heart  all  pure  and  white, 
Li  heavenly  fountains  dear  and  bright. 

5  Lord,  make  me  like  the  angels  mild, 
A  loving,  humble,  grateful  child ; 
That  thme  I  evermore  may  be. 
Thou  holy  Jesus,  grant  to  me  I 

797  0.  M.  Watts 

filTibatitage  of  Sarl^  ^pfet^. 

XTTHEN  children  give  their  hearts  to  God 
▼  T     T?  is  pleasing  in  his  eyes ; 

A  flower,  when  oflered  in  the  bud. 
Is  no  vain  sacrifice. 

2  It  saves  us  from  a  thousand  fears, 

To  mind  religion  young ; 
With  joy  it  crowns  succeeding  years. 
And  renders  virtue  strong. 

3  To  thee.  Almighty  God  I  to  thee 

May  we  our  hearts  resign  ; 
T  will  please  us  to  look  back  and  see 
That  our  whole  lives  were  thine. 


798  7&6'flM.  S.  F.Smith. 

Hemember  tfi^  Creator. 

Before  tYiy  cai^  «to  ^gc«a^^ 
Before  cornea  «jg^'^  xx^SQ^s.^ 
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2  While  yet  the  sun  shines  o'er  thee. 
While  stars  the  darkness  cheer, 
While  life  is  all  before  thee, 
Thy  great  Creator  fear. 

99  S.  M.  Watts. 

Saxls  IKistrttctfon. 
nrSE  praises  of  my  tongue 
X   I  offer  to  the  Lord, 
That  I  was  taught  and  learned  so  young, 
To  read  his  holy  word. 

2  Dear  Lord  I  this  book  of  thine 

Informs  me  where  to  go, 

.  For  grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin, 

And  make  me  holy  too. 

3  Oh  1  may  thy  Spirit  teach, 

And  make  my  heart  receive. 
Those  truths  which  all  thy  servants  preach, 
And  all  thy  saints  believe. 

4  Then  shall  I  praise  the  Lord, 

In  a  more  cheerful  strain, 
That  I  was  taught  to  read  his  word. 
And  have  not  learned  in  vain. 


QQ  L.  M.  PiiBPONT. 

IVomfng  IQ^mn  (or  a  ®))(ID. 

OGOD,  I  thank  thee  that  the  night 
In  peace  and  rest  hath  passed  away, 
And  that  I  see,  in  this  fail  Ai^t, 
Mjr  Father'a  smile,  that  ii^e^  vt  ^1  * 
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2  Be  thou  my  guide,  and  let  me  live 
As  under  thine  all-seeing  eje ; 
Supply  my  wants,  my  sins  forgive. 
And  make  me  happy  when  I  die. 

QQ\  S.  M.  DoDD&iooL 

CjMst  caUfng  e^mrTen  U  Wmsdt 

THE  Saviour  gently  calls 
Our  children  to  his  breast ; 
He  folds  them  in  his  gracious  arms ; 
Himself  declares  them  blest. 

2  **  Let  them  approach,"  he  cries, 

*<  Nor  scorn  their  humble  name ; 
The  heirs  of  heaven  are  such  as  these,  — 
For  such  as  these  I  came." 

3  Gladly  we  bring  them.  Lord, 

Devoting  them  to  thee : 
Lnploring,  that,  as  we  are  thine, 
Thine  may  our  offspring  be. 


B' 


802  0-  ^  Bp.  Hkbkb. 

^Y  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 
How  sweet  the  lily  grows  1 
How  sweet  the  breath  beneath  the  hill 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose  1 

2  Lo,  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 
The  patha  of  ^^e&cA  have  trod ; 
Whose  Bttctet  Y«»i\.^  ''^nS^SacAsassDRfc  vsR<^s^^.^ 
Is  upward  divim  \ft  ^Q^\ 
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3  Bj  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

The  lily  must  decay ; 
The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  h31 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 

4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 

Of  man's  maturer  age 
Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  power. 
And  stormy  passion's  rage  I 
• 

5  O  thou,  who  giv'st  us  life  and  breath, 

We  seek  thy  grace  alone, 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age,  and  death. 
To  keep  us  still  thine  own  I 


803  ^  ^'  Anoktmous. 

dttiitiaj;  dctool  Cractev*9  IQi^n. 

WHILE  yet  the  youthful  spirit  bears 
The  image  of  its  Grod  within. 
And  uneflaced  that  beauty  wears, 
So  soon  to  be  destroyed  by  sin ; 

2  Then  is  the  time  for  faith  and  love 

To  take  in  charge  their  precious  care. 
Teach  the  young  eye  to  look  above, 

Teach  the  young  knee  to  bend  in  prayer. 

3  The  world  will  come  with  care  and  crime, 
•  And  tempt  too  many  a  heart  astray ; 
Still,  the  seed  sown  in  early  time 

Will  not  be  wholly  cast  ttvva^* 
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4  The  infant  prayer,  the  infant  hymn,  i>' 

Within  the  darkened  soul  wUl  rise, 
When  age's  weary  eye  is  dim,  i 

And  die  grave's  shadow  round  us  lies.  I 

; 

5  Lord  grant  our  hearts  be  so  inclined,  | 

Thy  work  to  seek,  thy  will  to  do ; 

And  while  we  teach  the  youthful  mind, 

Our  own  be  taught  thy  lessons  too. 


804  7'sM.  BoYLSTOx.     I 

l.esb(ng  Sd^ool  for  Cj^artft. 

npO  thy  temple  I  repair ; 
JL     Lord,  I  love  to  worship  there ; 
Abba  1   Father  I   give  me  grace 
Li  thy  courts  to  seek  thy  face. 

2  While  thy  glorious  praise  is  sung. 
Touch  my  lips,  unloose  my  tongue,  . 
While  the  prayer  of  saints  ascend,  r 
God  of  love,  to  mine  attend. 

3  While  thy  ministers  proclaim  ( 
Peace  and  pardon  in  thy  name. 

While  I  hearken  to  thy  law. 

Fill  my  heart  with  humble  awe.  | 

4  From  thy  house  when  I  return, 
May  my  heart  within  me  bum ; 
And  at  evemtig  \^\.  m^  %^y , 

**  I  have  vraXkedmXii GtQ^\ftrA\k^  T  \ 
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)5  P.  M.  Anon. 

Sometj^fng  fti  IQeaben  to  Ho. 
rilHERE  'LL  be  something  in  heaven  for  chil- 
X  dren  to  do  : 

None  are  idle  in  that  blessed  land, 
Ihere'll  be  loves  for  the  heart,  there  11  be 
thoughts  for  the  mind, 
And  employment  for  each  little  hand. 
Chorus  —  There  '11  be  something  to  do ; 
There  '11  be  something  to  do  ; 
There  '11  be  something  for  children  to  do ; 
On  the  bright  shining  shore, 
Where  there 's  joy  evermore, 
There  11  be  something  for  children  to  do. 

rhere  11  be  lessons  to  leam  of  the  wisdom  of 
God, 
As  they  wander  the  green  meadows  o*er : 
And  they  '11  have  for  their  teachers  in  that  blest 
abode. 
All  the  good  that  have  gone  there  before. 
Chobus  —  There  '11  be  something  to  do,  etc. 

There  11  be  errands  of  love  from  the  mansions 
above, 

To  the  dear  ones  that  linger  below ; 
And  it  may  be  our  Father  the  children  will  send 

To  be  angels  of  mercy  in  woe. 
Chorus  —  There'll  be  something  to  do,  etc. 


(Sloislns  I^Stnnst  axd  29oxolosi»< 


§06  ^'^  ^  ^^■^ 

^OR  a  season  called  to  part. 

Let  us  then  ourselves  commend 
To  the  gracious  eye  and  heart 
Of  our  ever-present  Friend* 


F 


2  Father,  hear  our  humble  prayer ! 

Tender  Shepherd  of  thy  sheep. 
Let  thy  mercy  and  thy  care 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

3  In  thy  strength  may  we  be  strong ; 

Sweeten  every  cross  and  pain ; 
Give  us,  if  we  live,  e'er  long, 
Here  to  meet  in  peace  again. 


807  H.  M.  Bmtia 

fSL  33lnuificg  souglit  on  W&9t9^tp. 
TERE,  gracious  God,  do  thou 
In  mercy  now  draw  nigh  ; 
Accept  eauAi  ^^Ix^ofcA  ^t«:^^t  ^ 


ff 


And  maxW  ca^  ^vx^^^^J*^  «^J^\ 
On  ail  wlioptay. 


^copious  sW«,      \    -^^^^ 


GLOSIKG  HTxMNS  AND  DOXOLOGIES.     539 

2  Here  may  we  find  from  heaven, 
The  grace  which  we  implore ; 
And  may  that  grace  once  given, 
Be  with  U8  evermore,  — 
Until  that  day  I      To  endless  rest 

VVlien  all  the  blest       |      Are  called  away. 

38  H.  M.  E.  TuRNiB. 

fTlmnfttf  at  t^e  Close  of  detbfce. 

KIND  Lord,  before  thy  face, 
Again  with  joy  we  bow ; 
For  all  the  gifts  and  grace 

Thou  dost  on  us  bestow ; 
Our  tongues  would  all  thy  love  proclaim, 
And  chant  the  honors  of  thy  name. 

2  Here,  in  thine  earthly  house, 

Our  joyful  souls  have  met ; 
Here  paid  our  solemn  vows. 

And  felt  our  union  sweet. 
For  this  our  tongues  thy  love  proclaim. 
And  chant  the  honors  of  thy  name. 

3  Now  may  we  dwell  in  peace. 

Till  here  again  we  come ; 
And  may  our  love  increase. 

Till  thou  shalt  bring  ua  home. 
Then  shall  our  tongues  thy  love  proclaim. 
And  chant  the  honors  of  thy  name. 

Q9  L.  M.  DOPDBIDGB. 

Cl^vffftfan  ^ardoell. 

THY  presence,  ever-living  God  I 
Wide  through  all  natxire  t^^t^fdi^  ^x^^'^N 
Tbjr  watchful  eyes,  which  Bievet  ^^e^"^^ 
fb  every  place  thy  children  ^ee^« 
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2  While  near  each  other  we  remain. 
Thou  dost  our  lives  and  powers  sustain ; 
When  separate,  we  rejoice  to  share 
Thy  counsels  and  thy  gracious  care. 

3  To  thee  we  now  commit  our  ways. 
And  still  implore  thy  heavenly  grace ; 
Still  cause  thy  face  on  us  to  shine, 
And  guard  and  guide  us  still  as  thine. 

4  Give  us  within  thy  hoiise  to  raise 
Again  united  songs  of  praise ; 
Or,  if  that  joy  no  more  be  known. 
Give  us  to  meet  around  thy  throne. 

glO  ^'  ^'  ^*^  OOUNTBTMAK 

Close  of  t1»e  SaMiatj^. 

ANOTHER  Sabbath,  Lord,  has  gone. 
Another  day  of  peace  and  rest : 
Swiftly  its  precious  hours  have  flown  — 
Hours  which  thy  sacred  presence  blest. 

2  The  portals  of  a  week  of  care. 

Stand  open  for  our  weary  feet ; 
Oh  I  give  us  strength  to  enter  there, 
Grant  us  thy  grace  its  toils  to  meet. 

3  May  the  pure  joys  this  day  hath  brought, 

Shed  gladness  o'er  the  coming  hours,  — 
The  cheering  truths  thy  word  hath  taught, 
Give  strength  to  all  our  faltering  powers. 

4  May  faith's  bright  angel  be  our  guide 

Across  tVve  atceaxxi  o^  \»\  ^\A  ^ias^s.^ 
Whose  trouVAcd  vf^toc^  ^o  ^nSs^^ 

These  Sab\>a£i:i  ^mea  o^  ^^^^aft.  visA^tks 
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W  0.  M.  M08IS  Ballou. 

ClosTng  M^mn. 
rE  now  invoke  thy  blessing,  Lord, 


w 


On  this  day's  worship  here  ; 
Help  us  to  lean  upon  thy  word, 
And  find  our  comfort  there. 

2  Hallow  the  hours  that  unto  thee, 
In  faith  and  love  we  've  given ; 
And  daily  help  our  souls  to  see, 
More  of  the  bliss  of  heaven* 

[2  0.  M.  Hhbib. 

Cl^e  Sbnti  of  t^t  Woxti* 

OGOD,  by  whom  the  seed  is  given, 
By  whom  the  harvest  blest. 
Whose  word,  Uke  manna  showered  from  heaven, 
Is  planted  in  our  breast ; 

Preserve  it  &om  the  passing  feet, 

And  plunderers  of  the  air ; 
The  sultry  sun's  intenser  heat, 

And  weeds  of  worldly  care. 

Though  buried  deep,  or  thinly  strewn, 

Do  thou  thy  grace  supply  : 
The  hope  in  eardily  furrows  80¥m, 

Shall  ripen  in  the  sky. 

13  L.  M.  H.  Ballou. 

9(9inf89f01l. 

T7R0M  worship,  now,  thy  ch\ixclidisimaA^ — 
J^  But  not  without  thy  bleasix^,  lj«A\ 
O,  grant  a  taste  of  heavenoly  \>^) 
And  seal  instruction  frora  tSoj  n?ot9l. 
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3  Oft  may  these  pleasaxit  scenes  return, 
When  we  shall  meet  to  worship  thee ; 
Oft  maj  our  hearts  within  us  bum. 
To  hear  thy  woid,  thy  goodness  see. 


814  S&rsM.  Nkwtoh. 

Clostng  Staj^er. 
[AY  the  grace  of  Christ,  our  Saviour, 
And  the  Father's  boundless  lore, 
With  the  holy  spirit's  favor. 
Best  upon  us  from  above  I 


M^ 


2  Let  us  thus  abide  in  union 

With  each  other,  and  the  Lord ; 
And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 
Joys  whidi  earth  cannot  afford. 


815  Te  M.  Ano». 

€firi  (n  9eact. 

I_0  in  peace  I  —  serene  dismisrion, 
To  the  loving  heart  made  known ; 
When  it  pours,  in  deep  contrition, 
Prayer  before  the  eternal  throne. 


G' 


2  Go  in  peace  I  thy  sins  forgiven, 

Christ  hath  healed  thee,  set  thee  free ; 
Every  spirit-fetter  riven, 
Go  in  peace,  and  liberty  1 

3  Saviour !  breathe  this  benediction 

O'er  o\ic  «^\rvta  N^\xife  ^^  ^'^^s^  % 
Let  na  part  m  «wefiX.  fiOTj:Tv«:)awi^ 

Thou  Vxast  >Aeaaed.  oxix  «w^  ^»'-^»=l  • 
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G' 


[Q  H.  M.  Bippon's  Coll. 

[.LORY  to  God  on  high ; 

Forever  bless  his  name ; 
Let  earth,  and  seas,  and  sky, 
His  wondrous  love  proclaim. 
To  him  be  praise  and  glory  given 
By  all  on  earth  and  all  in  heaven. 

yY  ^  ^*  Shbubsols. 

flitoate,  put  on  Cl^s  Sttengtl). 

ARM  of  the  Lord,  awake  !   awake  I 
Put  on  thy  strength,  the  nations  shake ; 
Now  let  the  world  adoring  see 
Triumphs  of  mercy  wrought  by  Aee. 
• 

2  Almighty  God,  thy  grace  proclaim 
Through  every  clime,  of  every  name ; 
Let  adverse  powers  before  thee  fall, 
And  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of  alL 

[g  0.  M.  Anoit. 

Seiest  fti  t^e  Matter. 

O  WONDROUS  depth  of  grace  divine, 
My  soul  would  fain  adore : 
Dear  Father,  let  me  call  thee  mine, 
And  I  will  ask  no  more. 

2  By  thee  in  all  things  richly  blest, 
Low  at  thy  feet  I  fell ; 
Thou  art  my  Hope,  my  Life,  my  R^^ 
Mjr  Father  and  my  aUX 
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819  C.  M.  Akom. 

Sttfi  of  Xlfgliteousnm. 

ETERNAL  Sun  of  Righteousness, 
Display  thy  beams  divine. 
And  cause  the  gloiy  of  thy  face 
On  all  our  hearts  to  shine. 

2  Light  in  thy  light,  O  may  we  see, 
Thy  grace  and  mercy  prove  ; 
Revived,  and  cheered,  and  blessed  by  thee, 
The  God  of  pardoning  love. 


820  S.  M.  Watts. 
9taf«e  to  tj^e  Name  of  t^e  lUxtf. 

THY  name,  almighty  Lord, 
Shall  sound  through  distant  lands : 
Great  is  thy  grace,  and  sure  thy  word ; 
Thy  truth  forever  stands. 

2  Far  be  thine  honor  spread, 

And  long  thy  praise  endure,  — 
Till  morning  light  and  evening  shade 
Shall  be  exchanged  no  more. 

821  H.  M.  Jlhos. 

npO  thee  our  wants  are  known ; 

A     From  thee  are  all  our  powers.; 

Accept  what  is  thine  own, 
And  paxdou  N^^Vksl  \&  o\ue&« 
Our  praises,  X«otA,  «si(i^T«5TO^l:s«««^^ 
And  to  tliy  vroxA  «t\>\easav^  ^n^- 
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2  O  grant  that  each  of  us 

Now  met  before  thee  here, 
May  meet  together  thus, 

When  thou  and  tlune  appear 
And  follpw  thee  to  heaven,  our  boiae : 
Even  so,  Amen  —  Lord  Jesus,  come. 


g22  0.  M.  Anon. 

^LESS  God,  ye  servants  that  attend 
Upon  his  solemn  state,  — 
That  in  his  temple's  hallowed  courts 
With  bumble  reverence  wait. 


B' 


2  Within  his  house  lift  up  your  hands, 
And  bless  his  holy  name ; 
From  Zion  bless  thy  Israel,  Lord, 
Who  earth  and  heaven  didst  frame. 


g23  7*6  M.  Gaskill. 

eHox^  to  t^r  5at|)er. 

RATHER!   glory  be  to  thee. 
Source  of  all  the  good  we  see  I 
Glory  for  the  blessed  light, 


F 


Rising:  on  the  ancient  night  ^ 


2  Glory  for  the  hopes  that  come 

Streaming  through  the  dreary  tomb  I 
Glory  for  the  counsel  given. 
Guiding  m  in  peace  to  \ieavQii\ 
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g24  7'b  M.  Salisbuit  Coll. 

AtilipHcatfoii. 

GLORIOUS  in  thy  saints  appear ; 
Plant  thj  heavenly  kingdom  here ; 
liight  and  life  to  all  impart ; 
Shme  on  each  believing  heart ;  — 

2  And,  in  every  grace  complete, 
Make  us.  Lord,  for  glory  meet ; 
Till  we  stand  before  thy  sight, 
Partners  with  the  saints  in  light. 

825  7'8  M.  Akoi. 

S(b(ne  ISUs9fng  fmploreli. 

THANKS  for  mercies,  Lord,  receive ; 
Pardon  of  our  sins  renew : 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live 
With  eternity  in  view. 

2  Bless  thy  word  to  old  and  young ; 

Grant  us,  Lord,  thy  peace  and  love ; 
And,  when  life's  short  race  is  run, 
Take  us  to  thy  house  above. 


826  0.  M.  Axox. 

li^onot  to  tte  Aabfottr. 
^O  Him  that  loved  the  souls  of  men, 
And  shed  for  us  his  blood, 
To  royal  honors  raised  our  head. 
And  made  us  priests  to  Grod : 


T 


2  To  Himlet  e^erj  \«iv^^\sRi^^r»sj!Si^ 
And  everj  \veax\.>Dfe\w^\ 
All  gratrfuV  VioTLOT^  ^^^^  wv  ^^:^^ 
And  noUet  »on?^  ^to^>J^\ 
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827  8  &  7'8  M.  Anon. 
dtt|i|iUcatfon. 

GRACIOUS  Source  of  every  blessing, 
Guard  our  breast  from  anxious  fears ; 
Let  us,  each  thy  care  possessing, 

Peaceful  reach  the  vale  of  years ; 
All  our  hopes  on  thee  reclining, 
Peace,  companion  of  our  way, 
May  our  sun,  in  smiles  declining, 
Rise  in  everlasting  day. 

828  8»  7»  ^  ^'8  M.     Toplady's  Coll. 

LORD  !  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace ; 
Let  us  all,  thy  love  possessing. 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace ; 
Oh  !  refresh  us  — 
Travelling  through  this  wilderness.  . 

2  Thanks  we  give  and  adoration. 
For  thy  gospel's  joyfiil  sound ; 
May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
in  our  hearts  and  lives  abound ; 
May  thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 


829  8  &  7*8  IL  *  BlOKKBSTBTH. 

Clo9(ns  9smn. 

"SRAEL'S  Shepherd,  guide  us,  feed  us, 
Through  our  pUgraMLgSi  \iAsy«  ^ 
And  beside  the  waters  \ewi\xft^ 
Where  thy  flock  reioVsixv^  %o* 


r 
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2  Lord,  thy  guardian  presence  ever, 
Meekly  kneeling,  we  implore ; 
We  have  found  thee,  and  would  never, 
Never  wander  from  thee  moi^. 


830  ^^  hkb«.     I 

LORD,  now  we  part,  in  thy  blest  name,  I 

In  which  we  here  together  came :  1 
Grant  us  our  few  remaining  days 

To  work  ihy  will  and  spread  thy  praise*  | 

2  Teach  us  in  life  and  death  to  bless  I 

The  Lord  our  strength  and  righteousness ;  j 

And  grant  us  all  to  meet  above,  ' 

Hien  shall  we  better  sing  thy  love.  I 

831  8  &  7'a  M.  a  F.  Adams.        I 

PART  in  peace  I  is  day  before  us  ?  j 
Praise  lus  name  for  life  and  light ; 

Are  the  shadows  lengthening  o*er  us  ?  \ 

Bless  his  care  who  guards  the  night.  . 

2  Part  in  peace !  with  deep  thanksgiving. 

Rendering,  as  we  homeward  tread,  ( 

Gracious  service  to  the  living. 
Tranquil  memory  to  the  dead. 

3  Part  in  peace  I  such  are  the  praises, 

Gt)d,  o\ir  TAsJteuex ,  Vsv^xk  \i«^  \ 
Such  tlic  woxa\iV5  \5mjX  M^TwaRa 
Human  beaxU  \o  YwesKsrei^i  ^^««^- 
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2  8  db  7*8  M.  Ainoer. 

PEACE  of  God,  which  know?  no  measure, 
Heavenly  sunlight  of  the  soul, 
Peace  beyond  all  earthly  treasure, 

Come  and  all  our  hearts  control  I 
Come,  almighty  to  deliver  1 

Naught  shall  make  us  then  afroki ; 
We  will  trust  in  thee  forever. 

Thou  on  whom  our  hope  is  stayed  I 

J  C.  M.  Watts. 

CSnfbetBal  Vrafse. 

OALL  ye  nations  !  praise  the  Lord, 
Each  with  a  different  tongue  ; 
In  every  language  learn  his  word, 
And  let  his  name  be  sung. 

2  His  mercy  reigns  through  every  lond^  — 
Proclaim  his  grace  abroad ; 
Forever  firm  his  truth  shall  stand,  — 
Praise  ye  the  faithful  Grod ! 

1  7's  M.  Amov. 

C])e  ^atl^er's  Care  (m]i(onli. 

FATHER,  hear  our  humble  prayer  I 
Tender  Shepherd  of  thy  sheep, 
Let  thy  mercy  and  thy  care 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

2  In  thy  strength  may  we  be  strong ; 

Sanctify  each  cross  and  pain ; 
Give  o«.  If  thou  wilt,  eteloii^ 
Here  to  meet  in  peace  a^BAA.% 
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§35  7*8  M.  Ahox. 

BXl  Sl^fniis  from  GoU. 

[OMAGE  pay  to  God  above,  — 
God,  whose  nature  all  is  love ; 
In  his  praise  your  breath  employ,  — 
Gracious  source  of  every  joy. 


H' 


2  All  our  hopes  of  life  and  heaven 
Through  thy  grace  alone  are  given ; 
Bliss  eternal,  pure,  divine,  — 
Every  gift,  O  God,  is  thine. 


G' 


83g  7  &  6*8  M.  Wbslbt. 

®oli  ottt  GuarUfsii. 
I_0D  shall  bless  thy  going  out, 
Shall  bless  thy  coming  in  ; 
Kindly  compass  thee  about. 

Till  thou  art  saved  from  sin  : 
Lean  upon  thy  Father's  breast ; 

T  is  he  thy  spirit  keeps : 
Rest  in  him,  securely  rest ; 
Thy  guardian  never  sleeps. 


L' 


837  8  &  7'8  M.  C.  Bobbins. 

Close  of  tl)e  dabbatlr. 

O  1  the  day  of  rest  declineth, 
Gather  fast  the  shades  of  night ; 
Yet  the  sun  that  ever  shincth 

Fills  our  souls  with  heavenly  light. 

2  While,  thine  ear  of  love  addressing. 
Thus  our  paitm^  \\yK«i  'w^  «M\^^ 
Father,  mt\\  t\vmc  e\<bm\i^\^^a«fia^ 
Rest  we  Ba£e\>eu^x!ti\3wj  ^Vsi^^ 
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838  C.  M.  Ahoh. 

THOU  art  the  first,  and  thou  the  last. 
Time  centres  all  in  thee, 
The  Almighty  God  who  was,  and  is, 
And  evermore  shall  be. 

2  To  thee  let  every  tongue  be  praise. 
And  every  heart  be  love ; 
All  grateful  honors  paid  on  earth. 
And  nobler  songs  above. 


o 


839  6  &  7'&        Martikbau^b  Ooh. 

€los(ng  JUs^n. 

THOU  great  Spirit,  who  along 

The  waters  first  didst  move 

And  straight  from  warring  chaos  sprung 

Light,  harmony,  and  love ; 
Upon  our  waiting  spirits  brood, 

Bid  all  their  discord  cease. 
And  breathe  upon  the  troubled  soul 
Thy  last,  best  gift  of  peace. 


840  ^'s  ^^  ^^o''- 

|E  AISE  the  Lord,  —  his  glory  bless ; 
Praise  him  in  his  holiness  ; 
Praise  him  as  the  theme  inspires ; 
Praise  him  as  his  fame  requires. 


p 


2  Let  the  trumpet's  lofty  sound 
Spread  its  loudest  notes  aro\xiy3L\ 
Let  the  harp  unite  in  pTui&e 
With  the  sacred  minatxeY^  Aay^* 
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8  Let  the  organ  join  tb  bless 

God,  the  Lord,  our  righteousness ; 
Tune  your  voice  to  spread  the  fame 
Of  the  great  Jehovah's  name. 


Q4iiL  ^  ^  Anonymous. 

^OW  blessing,  honor,  glory,  poTver, 
By  all  in  earth  and  heaven. 
To  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne 
And  to  the  Lamb  be  given. 


N' 


842  I'-  M.  witTs. 

Sopolog;. 

F^OM  an  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ; 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung^, 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tougue« 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies.  Lord  ! 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word ; 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore. 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

843  L  M.  Kknn. 

PRAISE  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ! 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below  I 
Praise  him,  above,  ye  heavenly  throng  I 
Praise  Grod,our  Father,  in  your  song  I 


Mi»ttUatitou». 


S4i4f  ^  ^  ^'  ^*  Adams. 

i^ot  a  ^l^rfstfan  i^estfbal. 
^pHOU  God  of  years  and  seasons  all, 
JL   Of  Kght,  and  peace,  and  love,  and  power ; 
Once  more  on  thy  great  name  we  call» 
In  this  our  holy  rcstal  hour. 


2 


We  praise  thee  for  thy  presence  hercy 

For  prayer,  and  speech,  and  cheerful  flong ; 

For  guarman  care,  that  year  by  year 
Attends  us  all  life's  ways  along : 

8  For  what  we  hope,  and  what  we  see 
Of  human  progress  in  our  time ; 
But  gleams  of  fr^om  though  they  be. 
Yet  dawning  of  its  day  sublime ! 

4  And  since  again  apart  we  move 

In  life's  great  work,  to  us  be  given 
The  faith  that  toils  in  Christian  love, 

And  blesses  man  with  truth's  own  heaven. 

g45  L.  M.  W.  0.  Beyant. 

E^t  iVott)er*s  ^Q^mti. 

LORD,  who  ordainest  for  moaldnd^ 
Beni^ant  toils  and  tender  c;ax^> 
We  thank  Uiee  for  the  ties  tYiatVABjai 
The  mother  to  the  cYuld  eJVve  la^ax^* 
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2  We  thank  thee  for  the  hopes  that  rise 

Within  her  heart,  as,  day  by  day, 

The  da^niing  soul  from  those  young  ejres 

Looks  with  a  clearer,  steadier  ray. 

3  And  grateful  for  the  blessing  given, 

With  that  dear  inf{int  on  her  knee, 
She  strains  the  eye  to  look  to  heaTen, 
The  voice  to  lisp  a  prayer  to  thee. 

4  Such  thanks  the  blessed  Mary  gave, 

When  from  her  lap  the  holy  child. 
Sent  from  above  to  seek  and  save 

The  lost  of  earth,  looked  up  and  smiled 

5  All  Gracious  !  grant  to  those  who  bear 

A  mother's  charge  the  strength  and  li| 
To  guide  the  feet  that  own  their  care 
In  ways  of  love  and  truth  and  right. 

846  1  Ts  M.  (Peculiar.)  Fbancm  Osoc 

•*Bnter  fnto  fifs  €;atrs  toftt  Cri^anftsofbrng,  nxCti  (nto 
Courts  toftti  VraCse.** 

APPROACH  not  the  altar 
With  gloom  in  thy  soul ; 
Nor  let  thy  feet  falter, 

From  terror's  control ! 
God  loves  not  the  sadness 

Of  fear  and  mistrust ; 
Oh,  serve  fflm  with  gladness  — 
The  gentle,  the  just  I 

2  His  bounty  is  tender. 
His  V)em^  \s  \a\^. 
His  smile  ^\\s  V\t\v  %^«cA«t^ 
Tbe  blue  aT<^  «Jawe. 
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Confiding,  believing, 

Oh  1  enter  always, 
**  His  courts  with  thanksgiving  — 

Sis  portals  with  praise  ! " 

3  Nor  come  to  the  temple 

With  pride  in  thy  mien ; 
But  lowly  and  simple, 

In  courage  serene. 
Bring  meekly,  before  him, 

The  faith  of  a  child : 
Bow  down  and  adore  him. 

With  heart  undefiled. 


s^ 


g4«7  L.  M.  6 1.  ANONTMOxra. 

SaturTiajf  S))enfng. 

I^WEET  to  the  soul  the  parting  ray, 
That  ushers  placid  evening  in, 
When  with  the  stUl,  expiring  day. 

The  Sabbath's  peaceful  hours  begin ; 
How  grateful  to  the  anxious  breast, 
The  sacred  hours  of  holy  rest  I 

2  Hushed  is  the  tumult  of  this  day, 

And  worldly  cares  and  business  cease ; 
While  soft  the  vesi)er  breezes  play, 

To  hymn  the  glad  return  of  peace. 
O  season  blest  1    O  moment  given 
To  turn  the  vagrant  thoughts  to  heaven  1 

8  Oft  as  this  hallowed  hour  shall  come, 

O,  raise  my  thoughts  from  earthly  things, 
And  bear  them  to  my  heavenly  home^ 
On  living  faith's  immortal  ynng^  — 
Till  the  last  gleam  of  life  decay  > 
In  one  eternal  Sabbath  day. 
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84g  7*8  M.  Grey. 

Satiliatl^  Ac^l  99|»mif. 

SUPPLIANT,  lo  I  thy  children  bend,  \ 
Father,  for  thy  blessing  now ; 

Thou  canst  teach  us,  guide,  defend,  -^  ' 

We  are  weak^  almighty  thou.  j^ 

2  With  the  peace  thy  word  imparts. 
Be  the  taught  and  teaclier  blest ; 
In  their  lives  and  on  tlieir  hearts,  i 

Father,  be  thy  laws  imprest.  | 


3  Pour  into  each  longing  mind 

Light  and  knowledge  from  above : 
Charity  for  all  mankind  — 
Trusting  faith,  enduring  love. 


g49  7*8  M.  BowRiKa 

••  8l»e  3ftff^  tirti  9mv  inert  t«gft^«**  I 

COME  the  rich  and  come  the  poor,  i 

To  thd  Christian  temple  door ;  ' 

Let  their  mingledprayers  ascend  i 
To  the  universal  Friend.  S 

r 

2  Here  the  rich  and  poor  m'ay  claim 
Common  ancestry  and  name ; 
Claim  a  common  heritage. 

In  the  gospel's  promised  page. 

3  Of  the  same  materials  wrought ; 
By  the  same  m%tnicUff  taught ; 

Walking  in  \\5^s  cotmsmotl  ht^-^  -,  ^ 

Tending  to  t^ae  f^Mne  ^«».i- 
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Bich  and  poor  at  last  shall  meet 
At  the  heavenly  mercy-seat ; 
Where  the  name  of  rich  and  poor 
Never  shall  be  uttered  more* 


)  L.  M.  BowBiNa 

CTemiitatroti. 

OH,  what  a  struggle  wakes  withm^ 
When  in  the  spirit's  solitude, 
The  tempting,  treacherous  thoughts  of  sin, 
In  all  their  luring  smiles  intrude  I 

Tis  then,  my  Father !  then  I  feel 

My  nature's  weakness,  and,  oppressed, 

Like  a  poor  trembling  child  I  steal 
To  thee,  for  safety,  and  for  rest. 

Beneath  thy  shadow  let  me  live  1 

Be  thou  my  friend,  —  my  Father  be  I 

I  bend  in  trust,  —  I  pray  I  forgive 
The  erring  child  that  flies  to  thee  I 

C.  M.  S.  W.  LiVBBHOBB. 

i))t  W&tnUxn  e^ux^tn, 

OUR  pilgrim  brethren  dwelling  far,  — 
O  God  of  truth  and  love. 
Light  thou  their  path  with  thine  own  star. 
Bright  beaming  from  above. 

Wide  as  their  mighty  rivers  flow, 

Let  thine  own  truth  extend ; 
Where  prairiea  spread  and  foTealB  ^kxv»> 
O  Lord,  thy  gospel  send. 
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3  Then  will  a  mighty  nation  own 
A  union  firm  ithd  strong ;  — 
The  sceptre  of  th'  eternal  throne 
Shall  rule  its  councils  long. 


852  Q'8  *  7'b  M.  PlSRTOSt 

I_0D  of  mercy,  do  thou  never 
From  our  offering  turn  away, 
But  command  a  blessing  ever  | 

On  the  memory  of  this  day*  ' 


G' 


2  Light  and  peace  do  thou  ordain  it ; 

O'er  it  be  no  shadow  flung,  = 

Let  no  deadly  darkness  stain  it,  | 

And  no  clouds  be  o'er  it  hung.  \ 

3  May  the  song  this  people  raises,  I 

And  its  vows  to  thee  addressed,  | 

Mingle  with  the  prayers  and  praises,  i 

That  thou  hearest  from  the  blest.  I 


When  the  lips  are  cold  Uiat  sing  thee, 
And  the  hearts  diat  lovo^hee  dust. 

Father,  then  our  souls  shall  bring  thee 
Holier  love  and  firmer  trust. 


853  ^  ^  MONTGOMEl'T. 

0|ieiifiia  of  an  ^rgsn. 
rr^E  morning  stars  in  concert  sang. 

And  eartVi  an'Si  Viessix^xv  ^^  tdk^ksr  t«s!u^^ 
When  a!\g&\a  \isaLfta.^V»»3^^\svsi^* 
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2  Nor  ever,  since  his  sabbath-rest, 

When  the  great  Maker  from  the  skies, 
His  finished  works  beheld  and  bless'd, 
Have  songs  of  glory  ceased  to  rise. 

3  Where  two  or  three  in  union  meet, 

Or  thousands  throng  the  house  of  prayer, 
Heart-melodies,  thanksgivings  sweet, 
And  faithful  vows,  are  oflTered  there. 

4  Now,  with  all  instruments  in  one, 

All  spirits  tuned  to  one  accord. 
Our  prayer  be  this,  *'  Thy  will  be  done  ;'* 
And  this  our  anthem,  '*  Praise  the  Lord  1" 

5^  C.  M.  L.  H.  SiGOUBNBT. 

iVarrfage  IQ^mn. 

NOT  for  the  summer's  hour  alone, 
When  skies  resplendent  shine, 
And  youth  and  pleasure  fill  the  throne. 
Our  hearts  and  hands  we  join ; 

2  But  for  those  stem  and  wintry  days 

Of  sorrow,  pain,  and  fear. 
When  Heaven's  wise  discipline  doth  make 
Our  earthly  journey  drear ;  — 

3  Not  for  this  span  of  life  alone, 

Which  like  a  blast  doth  fly. 
And  as  the  transient  flowers  of  grass 
Just  blossom,  droop,  and  die ;  — 

4  But  for  a  being  without  end 

Tills  vow  of  love  we  take  \ 
Grant  us,  O  God,  one  Yvome  at\ag^% 
For  thy  great  mercy'a  otaikfe. 
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855  8&7'8M.  Ahon. 
C«a  •f  tj|»e  fllfe. 

XITE  are  liying,  we  are  dwdling 
Tf     In  a  grand  and  awfiil  tinie ; 
In  an  age  on  ages  telling. 
To  be  liying  is  sublime. 

2  Will  ye  play,  then,  will  ye  dally 
With  your  music  and  your  wine? 
Up  1  it  is  the  Almighty's  rally  1 
God's  own  arm  hath  need  of  thine  I 

856  6  A  ID'S  M.  Bryaht. 
CErdli  in  tire  CFt^. 


Nc 


I OT  in  the  solitude 
Alone  may  man  commune  with  heaven,  or  see 

Only  in  savage  wood 
And  sunny  \Tde  the  present  Deity ; 

Or  only  hear  his  voice 
Where  the  winds  whisper  and  the  waves  rejoice. 

2  Even  here  do  I  behold 

Thy  steps.  Almighty,  here,  amidst  the  crowd, 
Thi-ough  the  great  city  rolled. 

With  everlasting  murmur  deep  and  loud,  — 
Choking  the  ways  that  wind 

'Mongst  the  proud  piles,  the  work  of  human  kind. 

3  And  when  the  hours  of  rest 
Come,  like  a  calm  upon  the  midnsea  brine, 

Hushing  its  billowy  breast ; 
The  quiet  o?  tWt  x&om&wl  tw^  ia  thine  ; 

It  \>Teat\xeB  ol  'Hassx  v?Vo  \^k^ 
The  vast  and  Vvdp\eft^  e^t^  >n>k^\\.  >S^^k«^. 
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857  6'B  M.  LUTHIB. 

Bi$  9e«t^  of  f^uttstu. 

T7LUNG  to  the  heedless  winds, 
Jt.      Or  on  the  waters  cast. 
Their  ashes  shall  be  watched. 

And  gathered  at  the  last : 
And  from  that  scattered  dust. 

Around  us  and  abroad, 
Shall  spring  a  plenteous  seed 

Of  wknesses  for  God. 

2  The  Father  hath  received 

Their  latest  living  breath ; 
Yet  Tain  is  Satan's  boast 

Of  victory  in  their  death : 
Still,  stiU,  though  dead,  they  speak. 

And  trumpet-tongned  proclaun 
To  many  a  wakening  land 

The  one  availing  name. 


g58  10  &  6*8  M.  Brsviabt. 

01  mans  iVattsti. 

SING  we  the  peerless  deeds  of  martyred  saints. 
Their  glorious  merits  and  their  portion  blest ; 
Of  all  the  conquerors  the  world  has  se^i. 
The  greatest  and  the  best. 

2  They  trod  beneath  them  every  threat  of  man. 
And  came  victorious  all  torments  liirough ; 
The  iron  hooks  that  piecemeal  toc^  ihfisbt  ^^^^ 
Could  not  tlieir  souls  subdue^ 

86 
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8  What  tongue  those  joys,  O  Jesus,  can  discloee, 
Which  for  thy  mar^red  saints  thou  dost  pre- 
pare I 
Happy  who  in  thy  pains,  thrice  happy  those 
Who  in  thy  glory  share  ! 

Q^q  7*8  M.  Sghihck. 

an  Safnts  Sas* 

WHO  are  those  before  God's  throne, 
What  the  crowned  host  I  see? 
As  the  sky  with  stars  thick  strown 

Is  their  shining  company  : 
Hallelujahs,  hark  !  they  sing ; 
Solemn  praise  to  God  they  bring. 

2  Who  are  those  arrayed  in  light, 

Clothed  in  righteousness  divine. 
Wearing  robes  most  pure  and  white, 

That  unstained  shall  ever  shine, 
That  can  nevermore  decay  ?  — 

Whence  came  all  this  bright  array? 

3  They  are  those  who  much  have  borne, 

Trial,  sorrow,  pain,  and  care ; 
Who  have  wrestled  night  and  mom 

With  the  mighty  God  in  prayer ; 
Now  their  strife  hath  found  its  close ; 

God  hath  turned  away  their  woes. 

4  They  are  those  who  hourly  here 

Served  as  priests  before  their  Lord, 
Offering  uip  ^\k  ^%i^a«i3Q&  ^<d» 

Soul  andV^ofliy  «tt\aa^wftu% 
Now  wit\im  t\ie  Vo\y  ^i^c^^> 

They  be\io\d\»m  i«^  ^  "^^2^- 
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Aj^n  of  iVattsrs. 

A  HYMN  of  martyrs  let  us  fiing, 
The  Innocents  remembering, 
Of  whom  in  tears  was  earth  bereaved, 
But  heaven  with  songs  of  joj  received ; 

2  Whose  angels  through  eternity 

The  heavenly  Father's  face  shall  see, 
And  to  his  grace  their  praises  bring,  — 
A  hymn  of  martyrs  let  us  sing. 


DgJ  C.  M.  Anoisnt  Htmn. 

C(e  Xoble  Slrms  of  ittart^rff. 

nPHE  triumphs  of  the  martyred  saints 
X      The  joyous  lay  demand ; 
The  heart  delights  in  song  to  dwell 

On  that  victorious  band,  — 
Those  whom  the  senseless  world  abhorred. 

Who  cast  the  world  aside, 
Deeming  it  worthless,  for  the  sake 

Of  Christ,  their  Lord  and  guide. 

2  For  him  they  braved  the  tyrant's  rage. 

The  scourge's  cruel  smart ; 
The  wild  beast's  fang  their  bodies  tore, 

But  vanquished  not  the  heart ; 
Like  lambs  before  the  sword  they  fell, 

Nor  cry  nor  plaint  expressed ; 
For  patience  kept  the  conscious  xmiA^ 

And  armed  the  fearless  \>Teaa\.« 
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3  What  tongue  can  tell  the  crown  prepared 

The  martyr's  brow  to  grace  ? 
His  sliining  robe,  his  joys  unknown. 

Before  thy  glorious  face  ? 
Vouchsafe  us,  Lord,  if  such  thy  will*,  j 

Clear  skies  and  seasons  calm ;  ^ 

If  not  the  martyr's  cro88  to  be«-,  { 

And  win  the  martyr's  palm.  i 

862  8'fl&4*sM:  Whittiki.     ^ 

STRONG,  upwelling  prayers  of  faith, 

From  inmost  founts  of  life  ye  start,  —  '  2 

The  spirit's  pulse,  die  vital  breath  i 

Of  soul  and  heart !  j 


o 


2  Ye  brook  no  forced  and  measured  tasks, 
Nor  weary  rote,  nor  formal  chains ; 
TIic  simple  heart,  that  freely  asks 
In  love,  obtains. 


I 


I 


3  For  man  the  living  temple  is, 

The  mercy-seat  and  cherubim,  1 

And  all  the  holy  mysteries 
lie  bears  with  him. 

I 

4  And  most  avails  die  prayer  of  love, 

Whicli,  wordless,  shapes  itself  in  deeds,  I 

And  wearies  heaven  for  naught  above  t 

Our  common  needs ;  —  I 

That  truat  oS  \u%  xMos^ovito^asM^  ^^i^^ 
Whereby  «A\  aceixima  ^^^  «s^^'^ 
Arc  reconciXed  \  — - 
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6  And  seeking  not  for  special  signs 
Of  £].yor«  is  oont^it  to  fall 
Within  the  providence  which  shines 
And  rains  on  alL 

QQ2  11  &  10*s  M.  ANONTMona 

ApfrftttsI  Slessfnipi* 

ALMIGHTY  Father!    thou  hast  many  a 
blessing 
In  stcwre  for  every  erring  child  of  thine ; 
For  this  I  pray,  —  Let  me,  thy  grace  possessing, 
SeA  to  be  guided  by  thy  will  divine. 

2  Notfor  earth's  treasures,  for  her  joys  die  dearest. 

Would  I  my  supplications  raise  to  thee ; 
Not  for  the  hopes  that  to  my  heart  are  nearest. 
But  only  that  I  give  that  heart  to  thee. 

3  I  pray  that  thou  wouldst  guide  and  guard  me 

ever; 
Cleanse,  by  thy  power,  fixMn  every  stain  of  sin; 
I  will  thy  blessing  ask  on  each  endeavor, 

And  thus  thy  promised  peace  my  soul  shall 
win. 

QQ4f  C.  K  Ebxsoopal  Coli» 

SHOUT  the  glad  tidings,  exultingly  sing ; 
Jerusalem  triumphs,  Messiah  is  king  I 
Zion,  the  marvellous  stoiy  be  telling. 

The  Son  of  the  highest,  how  lowly  his  birth  1 
The  highest  archangel  in  glory  excelling, 
He  stoops  to  redeem  thee,  heieigciaxK^xi^sssNkk. 
Shout  the  glad  tidings,  etc. 
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2  Tell  how  he  cometh ;  firom  nation  to  natkm, 
The  heart  cheering  news,  let  the  euthedif 
round; 
How  free  to  the  faithfiil  he  offers  ealTation, 
How  his  people   with  joy  eyerlastiiig  ar 

crowned. 
Shout  the  glad  tidings,  etc. 

8  Mortals,  your  homage  be  gratefully  bringing 
And  sweet  let  the  gladsome  hosanna  aiiBe 
Ye  angels  the  Aill  hallelujah  be  singing ; 
One  chorus  resound  through  the  earth  an 

the  skies. 
Shout  the  glad  tidings,  etc. 

gg5  L.  M.  W.  IL  Febhau 

C(e  Sours  SmperfsfKiU?  C9oTlt. 

ETERNAL  God,  thy  work  alone, 
In  souls  regenerate  and  sublime. 
Securely  stands,  to  change  unknown. 
And  scorns  the  ravages  of  time. 

2  Work  we  on  marble?  Slow,  but  sure. 

Its  crumbling  statues  turn  to  dust ; 
Pale  phantoms  that  awhile  endure, 
To  tell  how  fleet  is  mortal  trust. 

3  Work  we  in  brass  ?  How  soon  shall  time 

Its  proudest  monuments  efface. 
And  every  tender,  hallowed  line. 

And  form  and  feature,  quit  their  place  I 

4  Or  do  Vfe  atalA^  VfcXK^^a  x^aa't 

And  waWa  and  aTc\\ea  ^^««^\j««r  ^ 

Foredoomed  tx>  i^,  ^ox  xvxxs.  ^^^ 
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5  But  when  we  work  upon  the  mind, 

Its  tablets  grave,  its  sculpture  hew, 
And,  sacred  virtue  there  enshrined, 
We  bring  the  graces  all  to  view,  — 

6  T  is  then  such  images  we  rear 

As  time  and  change  maj  e'er  defy : 
Life,  beauty,  joy,  —  all  there  appear, 
And  brighten  to  eternity  I 


ggg  L.  M.  W.  M.  FxBNALn. 

fifCrltual  %iU  com^ateli  to  a  i6ea.    9s.  tW,  28  -  80. 

EVER  swaying,  conscious  soul ! 
What  tidal  mysteries  are  these 
That  through  my  inmost  being  roll, 
As  borne  upon  the  heaving  seas  ? 


o. 


2  From  wave  to  wave,  from  land  to  land. 

Of  thiB  vast  inner  world  T  m  tost ; 
And  now  on  heavenly  heights  I  stand, 
And  now  in  dreadful  deeps  am  lost. 

3  O  thou,  who  calm'st  the  outward  strife 

Of  stormy  seas !  move  now  thy  will. 
And,  in  the  realm  6(  spirit  life. 

Say  to  its  ragings,  ''Peace,  be  still  I " 

4  Peace  I  —  and  a  sacred  calm  shall  flow 

O'er  all  my  passions.  Lord,  from  thee ; 
While  gentle  gales  shall  sweetly  blow. 
And  waft  me  to  eternity. 
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Ogy  L.  M.  ROSCOK. 

CIre  Solace  of  ^artlk 

XT7HEN  buman  hopes  and  jays  depart, 

T  f       I  give  thee,  Lord,  a  contrite  heart; 
And  on  my  weaiy  spirit  steal 
The  thoughts  that  pass  all  earthly  weal. 

2  I  cast  above  my  tearful  eyes, 
And  muse  upon  the  starry  sides ; 
And  think  that  He  who  governs  there 
Still  keeps  me  in  his  gusurdian  care, 

3  I  gaze  upon  the  opening  flower, 

Just  moistened  with  the  evening  shower; 
And  bless  the  love  which  made  it  bloom^ 
To  chase  away  my  transient  gloom. 

4  I  think  whene'er  this  mortal  frame 
Betums  a^ain  to  whence  it  came. 
My  soul  snail  wing  its  happy  flight 
To  regions  of  eternal  light. 


9L  Sbtltttion  of  i^satalmtf* 

FROM  THE  PSALMS  OP  DAVID. 
DAPTBD  TO  APPBt^WATE  MUSIC  IN  "THE  MSLOBIA  BACRA." 


FSALXXIX.    PARTI.    CM. 

9(e  Aealtens  treclare  tlie  €Slorj?  of  €<oTl» 

THE  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord, 

Which  that  alone  can  fiU ; 
The  firmament  and  stara  express 

Their  great  Creator^s  skill. 

2  The  dawn  of  each  returning  day 

Fresh  beams  of  knowledge  brings ; 
And  from  the  dark  returns  of  night 
Divine  inrtruction  springs. 

3  Their  powerful  language  to  no  realm 

Or  region  is  confined ; 
'Tis  nature's  voice,  and  understood 
Alike  by  all  mankind. 

PSALM  xxni.  p.  IC 
eSflorfs  ^trf* 

THE  Lord  himself,  the  mighty  Lord, 

Vouchsafes  to  be  my  guide ; 
The  Shepherd  by  whose  constant  care 

My  wants  are  aXL  supplied. 

2  In  tender  grass  he  makes  me  feed» 

And  gently  there  repose ; 
Then  Ic^ds  me  to  cool  shades,  and  where 
Refreshing  water  flows. 

3  Since  God  doth  tJius  his  wondroufl  Iot^ 

Through  all  my  life  extend. 
That  life  to  him  I  will  devote. 
And  in  bia  temple  spend. 
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PSALM  XXIX.    L.H. 

Vtafffe  t|»e  lotH  fti  HKs  0emflf« 

Y£  that  in  might  and  power  excel. 
Your  grateful  sacrifice  prepare ; 

Grod^s  glorious  actions  loudly  tell. 
His  wondrous  power  to  all  declare. 

2  To  his  great  name  fresh  altars  raise ; 
Devoutly  due  respect  afford ; 
Him  in  hi:i  holy  temple  praise. 
Where  he  ^s  with  solemn  state  adored. 

8  God  rules  the  angry  floods  on  high ; 

His  boundless  sway  shall  never  cease ; 
His  saints  with  strength  he  will  supply. 
And  bless  his  own  with  constant  peaoe. 

PSALM    XXXin.    CM. 

9ta(ffe  t)»e  3jtxn  tot  W»  6rootiiiciS. 

LET  all  the  just  to  God,  with  joy. 

Their  cheerful  voices  raise ; 
For  well  the  righteous  it  becomes 

To  sing  glad  songs  of  praise. 

2  Let  harps,  and  psalteries,  and  lates, 
Li  joyful  concert  meet ; 
And  new-made  songs  of  great  applause 
The  harmony  complete. 

8  For  faithful  is  the  word  of  God ; 
His  works  with  truth  abound ; 
He  justice  loves ;  and  all  the  earth 
Is  with  his  goodness  crowned. 

PSALM  XXXIY.    CM. 

Glorfa  9atrf. 

THROUGH  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life. 

In  trouble  and  in  joy, 
The  praiaea  o^  ray  ^livi  ^\i"33\  «k^ii 

My  beart  aud  \^xi^vx<ft  eow^oru , 
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2  O^maffDify  the  Lord  with  me, 
With  me  exalt  his  name : 
When  in  distress  to  him  I  callM, 
He  to  my  rescue  came. 

8  O,  make  but  trial  of  his  lore, 
Experience  will  decide 
How  olest  they  are,  and  only  they. 
Who  in  his  truth  confide. 

4  Fear  him,  ye  saints :  and  you  will  then 
Have  nothing  else  to  fear : 
Make  you  his  service  your  delight^ 
Your  wants  shall  be  his  care. 


PSALM    XLL    CM. 
Cl^vfts. 

HAPPY  the  man  whose  tender  care 

Relieves  the  poor  distress^ ! 
When  troubles  compass  him  around. 

The  Lord  shall  give  him  rest. 

2  The  Lord  his  life,  with  blessings  crownM 

In  safety  shall  prolong ; 
And  disappoint  the  will  of  those 
Who  seek  to  do  him  wrong. 

3  If  he,  in  languishing  estate. 

Oppressed  with  sickness  lie ; 
The  Lord  will  easy  make  his  bed. 
And  inward  strength  supply. 

PSALM    XLV.    CM. 

eSroU  our  S(ng. 

WHILE  I  the  King's  loud  praise  rehearse. 

Indited  by  mv  heart. 
My  tongue  is  like  the  pen  of  him 

That  writes  with  ready  art. 

2  How  matchless  is  thy  form,  O  ^Kxci^X 
Thy  mouth  with  grace  6*ct(^o^*  \ 
Because  fresh  blessings  God  oti  1i3aft^ 
Eternally  bestows. 
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3  Gird  on  thy  sword,  aost  mightj  Frinoe ; 

And  claa  in  rich  ftrniy. 
With  glorioiu  onuunents  of  power. 
Majestic  pomp  display. 

4  Ride  on  in  state,  and  still  protect 

The  meek,  the  just,  and  true ; 
Whilst  thy  right  hand,  with  swift  Feven^ 
Does  aU  thy  foes  pursue. 

5  But  thy  firm  throne,  O  God,  is  &M.^d 

Forever  to  endure ; 
Thy  sceptre^s  sway  shall  always  last, 
By  righteous  laws  secure. 

6  Whilst  this  my  song  to  future  times 

Transmits  thy  glorious  name. 
And  makes  the  world  with  one  consent 
Thy  lasting  praise  proclaim. 

PSAUI    XLYI.    ePflE. 

6ro^  oitr  3fit«fuge. 

GOD  IS  our  refuge  in  distress, 

A  present  help  when  dangers  press. 

In  him  undaunted  we  ^U  confide ; 
Though  earth  were  from  her  centre  toct, 
And  mountains  in  the  ocean  lost, 

Tom  piecemeal  by  the  roaring  tide. 

2  A  gentler  stream  with  gladness  sdll 
The  city  of  our  Lord  shall  fill, 

The  royal  seat  of  God  most  high : 
G^d  dwells  in  Zion,  whose  fair  towers 
Shall  mock  th^  assaults  of  earthly  powers, 
While  his  almighty  aid  is  nigk. 

PSALM  XLVni.    C.  M. 

C^e  JLotti  f«  6rteat. 
THE  Lord,  the  only  God,  is  great. 

And  grealXy  U>  \wi  ^raos^^ 
In  Zion,  onwYioatt\«Kpv^  tbramdS* 

His  sacred  tVirotift  \a  t«^^. 
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2  In  Zion  we  bave  seen  perfbrm^d 
A  work  that  was  foretold. 
In  pledge  that  God,  for  times  to  oomey 
His  aty  will  uphold. 

8  Let  Zion^s  mount  with  J07  resound' 
Her  daughters  all  be  taught 
In  songs  his  judgment  to  extol 
Who  this  delivVance  wrought. 

4  This  God  is  ours,  and  will  be  ours 
Whilst  we  in  him  confide ; 
Who,  as  he  has  preserved  us  now^ 
Till  death  will  be  our  guide. 


PSALM  LVn.     L.  M. 

ifot  faster. 

THY  mercy,  Lord,  to  me  extend j 
On  thy  protection  I  depend. 
And  to  thy  wings  for  shelter  haste 
Until  this  raging  storm  be  past. 

2  To  thy  tribunal.  Lord,  I  fly. 

Thou  sovereign  Judge  and  Grod  most  high^ 
Who  wonders  hast  for  me  begun. 
And  will  not  leave  thy  work  undone; 

8  O  God,  my  heart  is  fix'd,  't  is  bent. 
Its  thankful  tribute  to  present ; 
And,  with  my  heart,  my  voice  1 11  nam 
To  thee,  my  God,  in  songs  of  praise. 

4  Awake,  my  glory ;  harp  and  lute, 
No  longer  let  your  strings  be  mute  r 
And  I,  my  tuneful  part  to  take, 
Will  with  fJie  early  dawn  awake. 

5  Be  thou,  O  God,  exalted  high ; 
And  as  thy  glory  fills  the  sky, 

80  let  it  be  on  earth  dispUyd, 
Till  tbaa  art  here,  as  there  obeY'dv 
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PSALX  LXVI.    PART  I.    aX. 

Scmest  ih^fse. 

LET  all  the  lands,  with  shouts  of  J07, 

To  GU>d  their  voices  raise : 
Sing  psalms  in  honor  of  his  name. 

And  spread  his  glorious  praise. 

2  ^Riroush  all  the  earth,  the  nations  round 
ShaU  thee,  tbeir  God,  confess ; 
And  with  glad  hymns,  their  awful  dread 
Of  thj  great  name  express. 

8  O,  come  I  hehold  the  works  of  €rodt 
And  then  with  me  you  'U  own 
That  he  to  all  the  sons  of  men 
Has  wondrous  judgment  shown. 

4  0  all  ye  nations,  bless  our  God, 
And  loudly  speak  his  praise ; 
Who  keeps  our  souls  alive,  and  still 
Confirms  our  steadfast  ways. 

PSALH  LXVn.    S.  M. 

KUi  Crlors  sl^all  be  maUt  Itnoton  (n  «ll  t>t 

TO  bless  thy  chosen  race. 

In  mercy,  Jx)rd,  incline ; 
And  cause  the  brightness  of  thy  face 

On  all  thy  saints  to  shine : 

2  That  80  thy  wondrous  way 

May  through  the  world  be  known ; 
While  distant  lands  their  tribute  pay 
And  thy  salvation  own. 

8  0,let  them  shout  and  sing. 
With  joy  and  pious  mirth ; 
For  thou,  the  righteous  Judge  and  King, 
Shalt  govern  all  the  earth. 

4  Then  bVisJlV  ^^  Xfecovvw^  ^gco\xai\, 
A  large  mct^aa^  ^*c\Qia^> 
And  w«i  with  ^\eTk.tY  *\i«^>a^  <3c«^«^^^^ 
Wlttclx  Goa,our  Oo^^>^'^^^- 
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PSALM  XCII.    C.  U. 

iHonUna  unit  lEhtniva  ]to«iic 

HOW  good  and  pleasant  must  it  be 
To  t£uik  the  Lord  most  high ;  ^ 

And  with  repeated  h^ns  of  praise 
EQs  name  to  magniiy ! 

2  With  eveiy  moming^s  early  dawn 
His  goodness  to  relate ; 
And  of  liis  constant  truth,  each  nigUtt 
The  glad  effects  repeat  I 

8  To  ten-stringM  instruments  we  11  sing. 
With  tuneful  psalteries  joinM ; 
And  to  the  harp,  with  solemn  sounds. 
For  sacred  use  designed. 

PSALM  XCIII.    L.  M. 

mm  «t<ts  €wi. 

WITH  glory  clad,  with  strength  arrayed 
The  I^rd  that  o^er  all  nature  reigns. 

The  world^s  foundation  strongly  laid. 
And  the  vast  fabric  still  sustains. 

2  How  surely  stablish'd  is  thy  throne  ? 
Which  shall  no  change  or  period  see ; 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  and  thou  alone. 
Art  God  from  all  eternity. 

8  The  floods,  O  Lord,  lift  up  their  voice. 
And  toss  the  troubled  waves  on  high ; 
But  God  above  can  still  their  noise. 
And  make  the  angry  sea  comply. 

4  Thv  promise.  Lord,  is  ever  sure. 

And  they  that  in  thy  house  would  dwell. 
That  happv  station  to  secure, 
Must  still  in  holiness  excel. 

PSALM  XCV.    L.  M. 

Our  Hocft  anH  our  Aslbatfon* 

Loud  tbanks  U>  out  i\m\^l^  ^Saiv^\ 
Tor  we  our  vd\cea\a^  ^o\]X^t«»c.^ 
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2  Into  his  presence  let  us  haste. 
To  thank  him  for  his  favors  past ; 
To  him  address,  in  joyful  songs. 
The  praise  that  to  ms  name  belongs ; 

3  O,  let  us  to  his  courts  repair, 
And  bow  with  adoration  there : 
Down  on  our  knees  devoutly  all 
Before  the  Lord,  our  Maker,  fall. 

PSALM  XCVI.    8'i  M. 

IS  Song  of  l^fffe* 

SING  to  the  Lord  a  new-made  song ; 
Let  earth  in  one  assembled  throng, 

Her  common  patron^s  praise  resound : 
Sing  to  the  Lord,  and  bless  his  name, 
From  day  to  day,  his  praise  proclaim, 

Who  us  has  with  salvation  crown'd, 
To  heathen  lands  his  fame  rehearse. 
His  wonders  to  the  universe. 

2  Proclaim  aloud  Jehovah  reigns. 
Whose  power  the  universe  sustains. 
And  banishM  justice  will  restore : 
Let  therefore  heaven  new  joys  confess. 
And  heavenly  mirth  let  earth  express, 

Its  loud  applause  the  ocean  roar 
Its  mute  inhaoitants  rejoice, 
And  for  this  triumph  find  a  voice. 


PSALM  CVl.    L.  M. 

f 

JUfff  iHctcj^  entrutetl)  ifotebet* 

O,  RENDER  thanks  to  God  above. 
The  fountain  of  eternal  love ; 

Whose  mercy  firm  through  ages  past 
Has  stood,  and  shall  forever  last. 

2  Who  can  his  mighty  deeds  express. 
Not  on]/  vast,  but  numbexleftB^ 
What  mortal  eloc[nenco  can  TtoBQ 
Hi3  tribute  of  immortal  pndae^ 
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8  OfToxy  I  worthy  prove  to  nee 
Thy  saints  in  full  prosperity. 
That  I  the  joyful  choir  may  join. 
And  count  thy  peoplc^s  triumph  mine. 

4  Let  IsraePs  God  be  ever  blessM, 
His  name  eternally  confess^ ; 
Let  all  his  saints,  with  full  accord. 
Sing  loud  Amens,  — praise  ye  the  Lord. 


PSALH  CVn.   C.  K. 
SefoCcCng  in  CM. 

Wrril  cheerful  notes  let  all  the  earth 
To  heaven  their  voices  raise ; 

Let  all,  inspired  with  godly  mirth. 
Sing  solemn  hymns  of  praise. 

2  Grod^s  tender  mercy  knows  no  boimd 
His  truth  shall  ne'er  decay ; 
Then  let  the  willing  nations  round 
Their  grateful  tribute  pay. 

8  Then  open  wide  the  temple  gates 
To  which  the  just  repair. 
That  I  may  enter  in,  and  praise 
My  great  Deliverer  there. 

4  Within  those  gates  of  God's  abode 
To  which  the  righteous  press. 
Since  thou  hast  heard  and  set  me  safe. 
Thy  holy  name  V 11  bless.  i 

6  That  wliich  the  builders  once  refused 
Is  now  the  comer-stone : 
This  is  the  wondrous  work  of  God, 
The  work  of  God  alone. 

6  TWs  day  is  God's,  let  all  the  land 
Exa\t  \W\T  cW<iTi\j\  Novi^\ 
Lord,  wc  "bcaeecV  Oi^^i,  a^N^  \sa  tiqtw 
And  uiako  ms  «V^  T^yy^fc. 
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PSALM  CXXTL    C.  M. 

Sostvl  Sparse  (n  t|)e  lLorTi*8  Semple* 

O,  T  WAS  a  joyful  sound,  to  hear 

Our  tribes  aevoutly  say. 
Up,  Israel,  to  the  temple  haste, 

And  keep  your  festal  day ! 

2  At  Salem^s  courts  we  must  appear. 
With  our  assembled  powers, 
In  strong  and  beauteous  order  ranged 
Like  her  united  towers. 

8  ^  is  thither,  by  divine  commxuid, 
The  tribes  of  God  repair. 
Before  his  ark  to  celebrate 
His  name  with  praise  and  prayer. 

4  But  most  of  all  I  Ul  seek  thy  good. 
And  ever  wish  thee  well, 
For  Zion  and  the  temple's  sake. 
Where  Grod  vouchsafes  to  dwell. 

PSALM  CXXXni.     C.  M. 

3Srot|)etIs  JloUe. 

HOW  vast  must  their  advantage  be. 

How  great  their  pleasure  prove. 
Who  live  like  brethren,  and  consent 

In  offices  of  love ! 

2  True  love  is  like  the  precious  oil. 

Which, pour'd  on  Aaron's  head. 
Ran  down  his  beard,  and  o'er  his  robes 
Its  costly  fragrance  shed. 

3  Tis  like  refreshing  dew,  which  doea 

On  Hermon's  top  distil ; 
Or  like  the  early  droi)s,  that  fall 
On  Zion's  favor'd  hill. 

4  For  Zion  is  the  chosen  seat 

ITbere  the  AlmigjVity  KVa^ 
The  promised  blessing  Yvaa  ox^LttSD^^ 
And  life's  eternal  spimg. 


METBICAL   PSAUtfS. 
PSALM   CXXXVI.     H.  M. 

TO  God,  the  mighty  Lord, 

Your  joyful  maniLs  repeat ; 

To  him  due  prabe  afiforcl,  I 

As  good  as  he  is  great.  I 

^        For  God  docs  prove  | 

Our  constant  friend ;  ^ 

His  boundless  lovo 

Shall  never  end.  j 

2  By  his  almighty  hand  i 

Amazing  works  are  wrought ; 
The  heavens  by  his  command  j 

Were  to  perfection  brought. 
For  God,  etc.  | 

3  By  him  the  heavens  display 

Their  numerous  hosts  of  light. 
The  sun  to  rule  by  day. 
The  moon  and  stars  by  night.  k 

For  Grod,  etc. 


I 


I 


4  He  does  the  food  supply 

On  which  all  creatures  live : 

To  God,  who  reigns  on  high. 

Eternal  praises  give.  i 

For  God  will  prove  ' 

Our  constant  friend ; 
His  boundless  love  \ 

Shall  never  end. 

I 
rsALir  cxLvir.    a  m.  i 

Si  Dsalm  of  l^afse. 

O,  PRAIS£  thei^rd  with  hymns  of  joy,  ^ 

And  celebrate  his  fame ; 

For  pleasant,  good,  and  comely  ^  is  J 

To  praise  his  holy  name.  i 

To  Bonga  oi  trw«a^  VsMoja  VJaaW^, 
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3  He  covers  heaven  with  clouds,  and  ihenoe 

Refreshing  rain  bestows, 
And  on  the  mountains  through  his  care. 
The  grass  in  plenty  grows. 

4  Let  Zion  and  Jerusalem 

To  God  their  praise  address ; 
Whose  strength  secures  their  lasting  gates 
Who  does  their  children  bless. 


PSALM  CXLVIIL     H.  IL 

GnCbetsal  S^atse. 

YE  boundless  realms  of  joy, 

Exalt  your  Maker's  fame ; 

His  praise  your  song  employ 

Above  the  stxury  frame : 

Your  voices  raise. 

Ye  Cherubim 
And  Seraphim, 
To  sing  his  praise. 

Thou  moon,  that  ruVst  the  niffht. 
And  sun,  that  guid'st  the  (uiy. 
Ye  glittering  stars  of  light. 
To  him  yoiu*  homage  pay : 
His  praise  declare. 

Ye  heavens  above. 
And  clouds  that  move 
Li  liquid  air. 

Let  them  adore  the  Lord, 

And  praise  his  holy  name. 
By  whose  almighty  word 
They  all  from  nothing  came ; 
Ajid  all  shall  last 

From  changes  free ; 
His  firm  decree 
Stands  ever  laal. 


58S  METBIGAL   PSALMS. 

4  United  zeal  be  shown 

His  wondrous  fame  to  raise. 
Whose  glorioui}  name  alone 
Deserves  our  endless  praise. 
Earth^s  utmost  ends 
His  power  obey ; 
His  glorious  sway 
The  sky  transcends. 


PSALM  CL.     L.  H. 

9ra(se  A(m  tov  Ml»  Gootrness. 

O,  PRAISE  the  Lord  in  that  blest  place 
From  whence  his  goodness  largely  flows ; 

Praise  him  in  heaven,  where  he  his  face, 
Unveil'd  in  perfect  glory,  shows. 

2  Praise  him  for  all  the  mio^hty  acts 
Which  he  in  our  behalf  has  done ; 
His  kindness  this  return  exacts. 
With  which  our  praise  should  equal  run. 

8  Let  the  shrill  trumpet^s  warlike  voice 

Make  rocks  and  hills  his  praise  rebound. 
Praise  him  with  harp's  melodious  noise 
And  gentle  psaltery^s  silver  sound. 

4  Let  them  who  joyful  hymns  compose. 
To  o-mbals  set  their  songs  of  praise ; 
To  well- tuned  cymbals,  and  to  those 
That  loudly  sound  on  solemn  days.^ 
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Ko  war  nor  battleV  sound Ahlton^  Gardner ^  and  DurigU  ?0i 

Now  begin  the  lieavenlv  theme SiO 

Now  blo!ii<ing,  honor,  glory,  power Mt 

Now  let  our  bouIs  on  wings  Miblime Gihboni  510 

Now,  on  sea  and  laud  descending S.  LonafcUow  SB 

Now  the  Christianas  conrse  is  run C.  IFe^lrg  6U 

Now  the  stars  are  lit  in  lieavcn Lgra  Apo9t<*ti*^  115 

Now  to  tho  Lord  a  noble  song WatU  M 

Now  with  etemul  glory  crowned Mr*.  Stede  SO 

O.  all  ye  natVonftV  ptaVw  V\\« "^^o^ * •*»%»»»v«»5*mi  67 

O,  Chrlat,  vrhat  gracVous  vfOT^Xft -y^ l^.,«^m^ 

Ocome,  CreatxjTt^vVtUUvj^^' •••; elcl^Sot^  ibidM 
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O,  could  wp  Speak  the  matchlesis  worth Afedlfff  201 

D.  earth  I  thy  Past  is  crowned  and  consecrated liarru  7t$l 

IVer  mountain  top8,tlie  mount  oftiod 321 

0*ertlieff1oomybiils  of  darkness P.  WUliawM  328 

0>  ercr  swaying,  conscious  soul  t \f^.  M.  Femtiid  8d0 

O,  Fattier.  —  draw  us  after  thee 472 

O,  faireHt  born  of  love  and  light tfhittier  316 

Of  all  tlie  thoughti)  of  Uod,  that  are Mrs.  Brownvw  653 

O.  for  a  faith  that  will  not  sliriuk liafh  Coll.  406 

O,  fora  heart  to  prait^e  my  God JFeJilef/un  030 

O.  for  the  death  of  tho.><e Ch.  Pmlmotly  6<il 

O,  for  a  tliousaud  tongues,  to  sing WtUU  280 

OfT  wlien  storms  of  puin  are  rolling Harris  t276 

O  God,  1  thank  thee  tliut  the  night Piert*oiU  t*00 

O  Gofi,  by  whom  the  seed  is  given lielter  812 

O  Go<l  I  en»  heaven  and  earth  were  planned Mrs.  Page  (WO 

O  God  of  glory  I  when  with  eye  uplil\ed IF.  M.  Fenuild  (te7 

O  God,  thou  art  my  Go<l  alone Montgnmery  60ft 

O  God  unseen,  but  not  unknown Montgomery  600 

O  GodI  unworthy  of  thy  lK)undl(>ss  love 300 

O  God,  we  praise  thee  and  c<mfc.is Patrick    03 

O  God,  wliose  presence  glows  in  all Frothinffham    40 

O  God,  within  my  breast Emily  Bronte  124 

O  God,  whose  dread  and  dazzling  brow Bryant  4ftl 

O,  happy  day  that  Hxed  mv  choice IkMhlridge  ri39 

O,  happy  is  tlte  man  wlio  hears Logan  4 18 

O,  here,  If  ever,  God  of  love E.  Taylor  GM 

O,  help  US  Lord  I  eacli  hour  of  need II.  H.  Milmtin  400 

O.  lie  whom  .Fesus  loved  han  truly  spoken Whittier    62 

Od,  for  a  closer  walk  with  God Cinrper  471 

OhI  how  happy  are  they (7.  Wralty  708 

Oh  I  not  alone  with  outward  sign •.  Whittivr  3U2 

Oh  I  sweet  it  is  to  know,  to  feel. BtartPs  Coll.  643 

•    O  holy  Father !  just  and  true Whittitr  710 

O  holy  Father  1  'mid  the  calm W.  H.  Burleiak  105 

Oh,  wiiat  a  struggle  wakes  within Bowrtiig  860 

O  Life.  O  Death,  U  World,  O  Time R.  C.  Treiich  35i> 

O  Loni,  thy  perfect  word BnMome  208 

O  Lord  of  liosts,  Almighty  King O.  W.  II*dtnes  733 

O  I/ord,  where'er  thy  i)eoplc  meet Cowper    41 

O  lore  divine  that  stooped  to  share O.  W.  Holmes  600 

O,  stnnig  upwcHlng  prayers  of  ftdtli Whittier  mi 

O,  make  a  noise  unto  the  Lord Songs  of  the  Unity    66 

O,  Slaker  of  the  fruits  and  flowers Whittier  767 

Omniscient  God,  'tis  thine  to  know 423 

One  prayer  I  have,  —  all  prayers  in  one Montgomery  402 

One  there  is,  above  nil  others Xetcton  274 

On  eyes  that  never  saw  the  <lay Butcher  2-12 

On  .Iordan*8  stormy  banks  I  stand Sfennett  6h3 

O  North,  with  all  thy  vales  of  green Bryant  773 

O,  not  to  fill  the  mouth  of  funte T.  II.  Gill  -11)1 

On  tliedark  wave  of  Galilee RusHell  234 

On  thy  church,  O  power  divine Spirit  of  the  Psalms  GM 

On  Zion's  lioly  walls 026 

Oppression  shall  not  always  resign IT.  IHire,  Jr.  700 

O,  praise  ye  the  Lord,  prepare  a  new  song DoMrulqe    60 

O.nliaJoirinaraJfry  land « »*'«»» ^^^ 

Ci6,iii!iufnoeont sweet  pity's  ray Mt^.M^^^oI^ 

jr>Wii«ierferfn^  not  tears  alone.. ^^^*r;S^^> 

O^ aometlme* ^leania  upon  our  sight .. .  ...•••..-.•••*«»»*^^^^^***'^^ 
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O  Son  of  God  1  thv  cbildron  we S.  Jw^it  tH 

O  source  divine,  and  life  of  all Sirrlivp   49 

O  speed  thee,  CliriHtian.on  thv  way  M 

O,  stay  thy  tettrw;  for  they  are  ble#t  Sorton  57! 

O  that  the  Lord^8  salvation  fjpte  329 

O  that  the  I^rd  would  guide  niv  ways VTiffU  &27 

O  thou,  at  whose  rebuke  the  jifrave Wkittitr  4«4 

O  thuu,  by  long  experience  tried Mme.  Giiff>»  «7 

(>  thou,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow Tate  ttnd  Brttflj/  M7 

O  thou  Eternal  One  I  whos>e  pn»sence  bright D^rzhnrfn  1*21 

O  thou*  from  whom  nil  goo<1n<-s8  flows ¥I(t»n^n,  17'>.!  4*4 

O  tlimi  great  Spirit,  who  along Afitrfiaeatt^it  0*41.  W9 

O  thou,  to  whom  in  ancient  tihic Pierpont   49 

O  thou,  true  life  of  all  that  live Lpm  Cittk.  101 

O  thou,  who  driej<t  the  mourner')*  tear T.  .l/fn»i'*  fiflj 

O  thou,  who  art  abo^'e  all  lieiglit ! Pierpoirt  (C5 

O  thou,  who  hast  nt  thy  command 1/rs.  Cntterin  4<9 

O  thou,  whose  own  vast  temple  stands Brynnt  M7 

O  thou,  wliose  power  oVr  moving  world  presides Dr.  JnknBrm  151 

(>  thou,  who  on  thy  chosen  .Son //-  Wart,  Jr  (V«0 

<>  thou  I  whose  thought  i^ervades  all  space Ifrnrff  C.  Lettfuint  K^ 

O  to  liavo  dwelt  in  Bethlehem Adriaidf  Procter  «7 

Oar  Father  God  I  not  fat^e  to  face E.  U.  Ckrpim  <W 

Oar  FatluT  in  heaven,  we  hallow  thy  name Jl/r«.  finle  SQ 

OnrGod,  our  help  in  agew  post WattM  170 

Oar  heaven  is  everywhere JflM  FMrker  ^W 

Our  heavenly  Father,  hear Montgvmerjg  451 

Our  ofl^rlng  is  a  willing  mind Hnmpum  749 

Our  soul  flimll  magnify  the  Lord Moutgomtr^  73i3 

Our  pilgrim  bretliren  dwelling  far  S.  IT.  Lirfnrmttrt  851 

Ours  is  a  lovolv  world,  how  fair Affrntgomny^n  C*>lt.  iOl 

Out  of  the  depiiis  I  cry  to  thee Lutkfr  "W* 

O,  what  though  onr  feet  may  not  tread  wliere  Christ  trod  VTkitti^  a« 

O,  where  shall  rest  Ix*  found Montgtymery  546 

Ot  wondrous  depth  of  grace  divine 819 

O,  worsldp  the  King,  all  glorious  al)ovc Omni    79 

O  yes,  we  trust  t  hat  somehow  good Tfanp^im  953 

O  Zion,  lift  thy  mpmred  eye Th'tma^  Onmftbeti  '.Ml 

O,  Zion,  tune  thy  voice Doddridge  634 

Part  inpeacel  is  day  Ivefore  us? S.  F.  AdamM  m 

r<»aceof  God,  which  knowH  no  measure i02 

People  of  the  living  (Jod Matdftomerfi  «40 

I'illows  wet  with  tears  of  anguish tHerpont  751 

'  Pity  the  nations,  ()  our  (iod Lutkrrtin  1^1/1.699 

PlanttHl  in  ChrlHt,  the  living  Vine S.  F.  Smith  <«8 

Pour  out  tliv  spirit  from  on  high yfontfftim*'rjt  W? 

Praise,  everlasting  praise.  1m*  paid IFfitt*   7» 

Praisi>  for  the  glorious  light .V.  TT.  ffnte  7iS 

Praise  (joil  from  whom  all  blessings  flow AVhh  M3 

l*rai>e  the  Ix)r<l  —  his  glory  bless MO 

Praise  the  Lord  I  ye  heavens  adore  him Lirrrpntd  Cofi.   57 

Pruiis-e  to  G<Hi,  immortal  praise Mr*.  lUtrbumtd  718 

Praise  to  thee,  thou  great  Creator FoMrrit   69 

Pniiso  waits  hi  Z\oi\,  \Am\,  Vt^t  tUee SfrJ.E.  Smith   66 

I'rftlse  ye  the  1  jord  arvmwA  >k\\o*c  Wvt^xvv U.  Ital^r«ff ,  -id.   56 

I'rnyer  1»  the  uouVs  »\T\cere  v\e*\T<; Mv^^nM^wtMrru  va 

I'rpMoii,  preaaonl  ye  »o\\»  ot  \\\!,\\\ Uu»vd».-8». 
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Ueligloiil   lalt»\>W**^'^T^V ^^ 
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Religion  is  tho  chief  concern ^woett  i29 

Remember  tliy  Creator S.  F.  Smith  796 

Return  my  soul,  uuto  thv  rest Montaomery  637 

Ride  oUf  ride  ou  in  majesty  I  MUman  tSO 

Ring  out,  wild  bell:}  to  the  wild  sky T^nwM»<m  ^ 

King,  O bells! WhUtUrVtR 

RiAe  crowned  with  ligfit,  imperial  Salem,  riKe ! Popt  MO 

Rise  my  ?oul  and  stretch  thy  wings 440 

Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me Topladu  272 

Rocked  in  the  cradle  of  the  deep Afr$,  Wtllard  008 

Safely  through  another  week Nettion    13 

Salvation  1  oh,  the  Joyful  sound JFaits  310 

Baviourl  who  tliy  flock  art  feeding 6A5 

Say  not,  the  struggle  nought  availeth Arthur  Hugh  Clough  3tfl 

Soom  not  the  slightest  word  or  deed Xoitd.  Inquirer  305 

See,  daylight  is  fading,  o'er  cart h  and  o*cr  ocean H^ter   92 

See  from  on  high  a  light  divine Exeter  Coll.  2*^ 

*^  ^»c«  how  he  loved  I  "  exclaimed  the  Jews Bache  231 

Sec  Israel's  gentle  .Shephei-d  stand Doddridge  279 

See  tho  leaves  around  us  fulling Horne  674 

Servant  of  God,  well  donci Montgomery  020 

Servants  of  Chri.st  arise L.  H.  Siaoumey  433 

bhepherd  of  the  holy  hills Henry  C.  Leonard  277 

Shout  the  glad  tidings,  exultingly  slog Episcopal  CoU.  8M 

Since  oVr  thy  footstool  here  below 188 

Sing  we  tlic  peerless  deeds  of  martyred  saints '. .  .Breviary  66tf 

Sing,  ye  redeemed  of  the  Lord Doddridge  600 

Sbur,  thou  wast  mild  and  lovely 8,  F,  Smith  660 

Slowly,  by  God's  hand  unfurled Fume»8    79 

Soft  as  fades  the  sunset  splendor S.  lAmgfdlow   87 

Softlv  fades  the  twillgl it  ruy S.  F  Smith    78 

Softly  now  the  light  of  day Doane   83 

Sometimes  a  light  surprises Cowper  636 

Songn  of  praise  the  angels  sang ^fontgomery  317 

Sound  tlie  loud  timbrel  o'er  Egypt's  dark  sea Afoore  732 

Sovereign  and  transforming  grace F.  ff.  Hedge     2 

Sow  in  ttie  mom  thv  seed Montgomery  300 

Speak  with  us,  Lora ;  thyself  reveal C  Wegley     8 

Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayer 216 

Spirit  of  grace,  and  health ,  and  power J.  Wesley  212 

8pirir  of  holluciM,  desctaid S.  F,  Smith  214 

Spirit,  leave  thy  hou^c  of  clay Montgomery  669 

Spread,  oh,  spread  thou  mighty  word Bahnmaier  326 

Star  of  mom  and  even F.T,  Palgrave  110 

StUlhopel  still  acti    Be  sure  that  life Sterling  9H 

Still  pruvers  are  strong,  and  God  is  good John  Sterling  356 

Strong  Son  of  God,  immortal  love Tennyson  207 

Sunlight  of  the  heavenly  day Anna  L.  Waring  719 

Supreme  and  universal  light Henry  Moore  477 

Suppliant,  lo  I  thy  children  bend Orey  848 

Sweet  is  the  light  of  Sabbath  eve Edmeston  114 

Sweet  is  the  prayer  whose  holy  stream 447 

Sweet  is  the  scene  when  virtue  die« Mrs.  Barbauid  604 

Sweet  Sabbath  bells  1  I  love  your  voice Songs  in  the  Night  789 

Sweet  the  moments  rich  in  blessing Lyra  Cath.  219 

Sweetis  the  task,  O  Lord Sp\TUo}^PM&xtA  "Wk 

i8ireet  itf  the /Hendly  voice ^''^''^'^ 

Sweet  to  f li e  ffoui  the  part  ing  ra y v : :  \\  %h 

Swell  the  naibem,  raiae  the  song HartJowA  ^^^JiX.'X 
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Take  them,  O  death  I  and  bear  away LonaftHim  & 

Talk  with  ufl,  Lord,  thyself  reveal Mfthoditi  CnU,  in 

Teach  me,  my  God  and  Kini; HerbniSSk 

Teach  me  the  measure  of  my  days WtiiU  Ml 

Teach  ni  to  feel  a«  J  esus  prayed H.  BalUm  aH 

Teach  ns  to  pray 440 

Tell  me  not  In  moamftil  numbers LongfdlmB  517 

Thanks  for  mercies.  Lord,  receive 8K 

That  mystic  word  of  thine,  O  sovereign  Lord  1 %frt,  SUntt  901 

The  bird  that  soars  on  liifrhe^t  wing Moniffomern  417 

The  broken  ties  of  happier  days JfoMtgomtefTf  All 

TheChrlrtlan  warrior,  nee  him  stand Mbn^^waicry  SM 

The  day  is  past  and  gone 109 

The  day,  O  Lord,  is  spent J.  Af,  XeaU   M 

The  dwellings  of  the  free  resound 7iS 

Tliedead  are  like  the  stars  bv  day Biurtom  flIB 

The  desert  flower  afar  may  bloom O.fF.  BethHue  Alt 

The  earth,  all  light  and  k>voline«s Afr*  MUu  73 

Thehanrest  fields  are  broad  and  white O,  T.  Flanden^^ 

The  head  that  once  was  crowned  with  thorns Keiig  SiX) 

The  heaven  of  heavens  cannot  contain Dreitnan  Vi§ 

The  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Ix>rd WiUU  'M 

The  Joyful  morn,  my  Go<l.is  come Merriet  29 

The  light  of  love  is  round  his  feet Fiiber  291 

The  Ix>rd  descended  fh>m  above Stcmkctd  VH 

The  I^rd  is  our  .Shepherd,  our  (luanlian  and  Guide Ryrom  1«8 

The  Lord  is  Kiiigl  uflup  thy  voice Cornier  139 

The  Lord  Jeliovah  reigns Waitt  13M33 

The  Lord  my  pastnre  shall  prepare ^ AddUcm  130 

The  Lord  our  God  is  Ix)rdof  ail 11,  K.  WkUe  181 

Tlie  Ix>rd  will  come,  and  not  be  slow MOton  313 

The  mellow  eve  is  gliding Sacred  Sonaa   SB 

The  mominff  li^Iit  h  breaking S.F,  Smith  334 

The  mom  ol  peace  is  beaming Mr$.  Cotbtum  34S 

The  morning  stars  in  concert  naiig Jfoutgomerjf  853 

The  mourners  came  at  break  of  day Sarah  F,  Adam*  iS^ 

The  past  is  dark  wi t li  si n  and  shame TTS 

The  perfect  world  by  Adam  trod JTOIjs  M8 

Tlie  praises  of  my  tongue WatU  TV^ 

The  path  of  life  we  walk  to^ay WhiOUr  101 

The  radiant  dawn  of  gospel  li^it Jf.  HagJMr  344 

The  sage  his  cup  of  hemlock  quaflfed W.J.  Fox  AGS 

The  saints  on  earth  and  those  above C  TTeslrff  035 

The  Saviour  geutlv  calls Doddridge  801 

The  Saviour  now  is  gone  before Bowring  480 

The  snow'piumed  angel  of  the  nortli Ifldttitr  728 

The  soul  by  faith  reclined C.  ITesJ^  493 

The  spacious  firmament  on  high Addimm  167 

The  spirit  in  our  hearts EpU-  CoO.  308 

The  stars  are  sparlcs  of  burning  sand Harris  108 

The  stream  is  calmest  when  it  uears  the  tide The  indepautent   80 

TJe  triumphs  of  the  martyred  saints Ancient  Humn  8«i 

The  turf  shall  be  my  fragrant  shrine T,  Moore  106 

The  world  has  much  of  beautiful CD.  Stuart  IM 

The  world  tlirowB  wide  its  brazen  gates J.  Wciee  3t« 

The  wroBg  that  pa&&aTnV»ouVbeloN9 WhiiHer  136 
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There  Is  ft  fonntaln  fliled  with  blood  Cowper  286 

There  in  a  God,  —all  nature  ejpeaka Mm,  SteeU  180 

Tliere  is  a  glorious  world  on  hifirh Mrs,  Steele  SSO 

There  is  a  land  mine  eye  hath  seen 079 

There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight Wittte  683 

niere  is  a  little  lonely  fold LitchJIeUPs  OoU,  280 

There  is  a  time  when  moments  flow 80 

Therelsa  world,— and  0,how  blest 586 

There  is  a  world  we  have  not  seen 609 

There  is  a  pure  and  peaceful  wave 601 

There  is  no  death!    The  stars  go  down 676 

There  is  no  flock,  however  watched  and  tended Long/dlow  688 

There  was  Joy  In  heaven  I Ileber  376 

There  seems  a  voice  in  every  gale Mr$,  Opie  106 

There  HI  be  something  in  heaven  for  children  to  do 806 

There's  no  such  thing  as  death 666 

There's  not  a  place  in  earth's  vast  round 157 

There 's  not  a  star  whoso  twinkling  light WaUaee  183 

They  who  seek  the  throne  of  grace Met/uxUtt  CoU.  446 

Think  gently  of  the  erring MisM  Fletcher  701 

This  Is  the  marria£[e  feast,  and  here HarrU  643 

This  stone  to  thee  in  fkith  we  lay   MotUgomery  672 

Thou  art,  almighty  Lord  of  all W.  Ray  120 

Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave ;  but  we  will  not  deplore  thee. . .,Heber  610 

Thou  art  gone  up  on  high 250 

Thou  art,  O  God,  the  llib  and  light Moore  186 

Thou  art  the  first,  and  thou  the  latit 8^ 

Thouartthe  way;  — to  thee  alone 273 

Thoa  dost  come,  all-healing  Lord Lamartine  337 

Thou  holy  Jesus,  kind  and  dear 7U6 

Though  laint  and  sick,  and  worn  away 758 

Though  wandering  in  a  stranger  land 34 

Thou  God  of  vears  and  seasons,  all J.  O.Adanu  SH 

Thou  Grace  divine,  encircling  all AtuHerU  Cath,  Hymn  148 

Thou,  Ix>rd  I  by  mortal  eyes  unseen Maton  268 

Thou  Lord  of  lU'e!  whose  tender  care 01 

Thou,  Lord,  who  rcar'st  the  mountain's  heigiit J,  Sterling  103 

Thou  Power  and  Peace  in  whom  we  find Breviary     6 

Thou  who  ordainest  for  the  land's  salvation TJteodore  TUton  736 

Thou,  whose  wide  extended  sway A,  C,  Thomae  352 

Through  all  the  rarious  passing  scene CoUett  178 

Through  endless  years  thou  art  the  same T\ite  &  Brady  158 

Throughout  the  hours  of  darkness  dim Breviary  110 

Through  sorrow's  night  and  danger's  way H.  K,  White  388 

Through  the  changes  of  the  day 102 

Tlirough  the  love  of  God  our  Saviour Sabbath  Hymn  Book  181 

Thus  far  the  Ix)rd  has  led  me  on Watti  107 

l*hus  saith  the  first,  the  great  command Watt*  410 

Thus  we  commemorate  tlie  day Stennett  652 

Thy  name.  Almighty  Lord Watta  8/0 

Thy  name  we  bless,  almighty  God Pre*b,  Coll.  711 

Thy  presence,  ever-living  God Doddridge  800 

Thy  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord H.  Bonar  453 

Thy  kingdom.  Lord,  forever  standi Eng.  Bap,  1K> 

Thy  ways,  O  l/ord,  with  wl»e  design ^non.  132 

Thy  will  be  done  I  In  devious  way.. Dodctiridl^  VA 

Tbjr  will  be  doae  I  I  will  not  fear Jatw^  Bow»*i  •£** 
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